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| To the Right Honourable 
JOHN Earl of MULGRAVE, 


Gentleman of His Majeſty's Bed-Chamber, and Knight of the Moſt Noble 


: Order of the Canet 
My LORD, _ 
2 IS zg Reſin whi Mme husmadecn Prince thtweonhe vor 


in Reaſon, to have any of Favour from them, and that tis Kind- 
RI 25 own. + The boldneſs of the 


make it redn in Wie 


"> ah lors cells 6, wha t 

ſuch, whoſe Ambition, Luſt, or = 
et Cs If good gecrue to an 

ris, ON i 232 on the and 
. 9 — but only ſometimes on Well-deſervers. Dulneſs has 
brought them | tO I are t anꝗ ſbeutes them in their Fomunes. But ſome- 
| they m — — n will not 
eaſily go EST in its own natural Form with: iſcerning udges, ligence in waiti 

is their gilding of „ ws. pi of wer Tis chat whi 
ans ven Ter © e love of Liberty and Eaſe, makes em 
illi diſcharge their | urns Barna f Attendance on Officious Gentlemen. 
'Tis true, Frog bt Nauſeouſneſs of ſuch Company is enough to diſguſt a reaſonable Man 


when he ſees he can hardly approach Greatneſs, but as a moated Caſtle, he muſt firſt 

th the Mud and Filekwith wry tents — 'd. Theſe are they, who, want- 
it, affect Gravity, and Men : ers 

Engliſh, a * — Solemn' they have, (for Fools, 1 as 

Knaves, take Names, of Hacer in th — chat is the Title of Panel Fellows. 

But this Honeſty of 3 Grains for its Allowance ; for certainly 


er; adi che het noel are naturally miſchievous to their Pow- 


Parts, — gong ruine: — | 
are abſent ſteal their Jeaſt: But to thoſe who are under em, and chey cruſh wich 
eaſe, they ſhew themſelves in ch&r natural Antipathy ; there they treat Wit Uke the com- 
mon Enemy, and give it no more Quarter than a Dutchman would to an Engliſh Veſſel in 
— they Arte Sail where theytknow they ſhall be ade, and murder where they 


and when they 


can with 

. This, my Land, i the Character of a Courtier without Wit; and therefore that which 
. bo other Mes, muſt be a Panegyrick to your Lordſhip, who are a Maſter of it. 
if che of cheſe Reflections could have reach'd Langer on no neceſſity of mine could 
have made me to have ſought ſo earneſtly, and ſo long to have cultivated your Kindneſs. As 
Poet, I cannot but have made ſome Obſervations on Mankind: The lowneſs of my 
he me to flatter Vice; and tis my Duty to give Teſtimony to 
8 is not of that Nature, which either ſeeks a Commen- 
182 "Your Mind has alwayg been above the wretched Affectation of Popu- 
A popular Man is, in Truch, no better than a Proſtitute to common Fame, and 
e Prpple : He lies down to every one he meets, for the Hire of Praiſe; and 
his Humility is only a r. Ambition Even Cicero himſelf, whoſe Eloquence de- 
ſerv'd the Admiration of Mankind; his inſatiable Thirſt of Fame, he has leſſen d 
his Character with ſucceedi: 12 ' His Action r y be ſaid to have ru- 
, when ir ſav d ſwell d his Soul, which was not truly 

ever afterwards it was — to "hs ä with Vanity. And this made his 
— — Tint that Brutus, whom of all Men he ador'd, defend bim s 

A Modern Wit has made this Obſervation on him, That cov 


ro recommend jon to Poſtericy, he begg d it as my Alms & all nis Friends, he He 
ſtorians, - ig remember his Conſulſhip : And — you pleaſe, the odneſs of the E- 


YL Lordſhip, is | ng Con- 


their 


NE — on ons 
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| . And 'tis to that only I attribute my Happineſs in your Love. This makes me more 
eaſily forſake an ment, which I couſd otherwiſe delight to dwell : I mean, your 
Judgment in your choice of Friends; becauſe I have the Honour to be one. Aſter which, 
I am fure you will mgre eaſily permit me to be ſilent, in the care you have taken of my 
Fortune; which you have reſcu d, not only from the Power of others, but from my 
worſt of Enemies, my own Modeſty and Lazinefs. Which Favour, had it been em- 
ploy'd on a more deſerving Subject, had been an effect of Juſtice in your Nature; but, as 
plac'd on me, is only Charity. Yet, withal, tis conferr'd on a Man, as 
your Kindneſs it ſelf before any of its Conſequences ; and who values, as the greateſt of 
our Favours, thoſe of your Love, and of your Converſation. From this Conftancy to your 
Friends I might reaſonably aſſume, that your Reſentments would be as — mare oc 
ing, if they were not reſtrain d by a- nobler Principle of good Nature and y. 
For certainly tis the ſame Compoſition of Mind, the ſame Reſolution and Coura 
which makes the greateſt Friendſhips and the greateſt Eamities And he who is too light- 
4 after high Ry recommend himſelf to the World for a Chri 
ian, but I ſhould hardly truſt him for-a Friend. The Italians have a Proverb to that pur- 
poſe, To forgive the firſt time ſhews me a good Catholick, the ſecond time # Fool. To this firmneſs 
in all your Actions (though you are . in no other Ornaments of Mind and Body, 
et to this) I principally aſcribe the Intereſt your Merits have acquir'd you in the Royal 
amily. A Prince, who is conſtant to himſelf, and ſteady in all his Undertakings, one with 
whom that Character of Horace will agree. 
Si fractus illabatur orbis, . Impavidum ferient ruine. | 

Such an one cannot but place an Eſteem, and repoſe a Confidence on him, whom no Ad 
verſity, no change of Courts, no Bribery of Intereſt, or Cabals of Factions, or Advantages 
of Fortune, can remove from the ſolid — * ＋ * mo _— 

Ile meos, primus hui me ſibi jurccit, amore: it; ille ecum, ſe vetque 
How well your Lor ip will deſerve that Praiſe, I need no Inſpiration to 3 
have already left no room for Propheſie; your early Undertakings have been ſuch, in the 

Service of your King and Country, when you offer d your ſelf to the moſt dapgerous Em- 
ployment, that of the Sea; when you choſe to abandon n to which your 

outh and Fortune did invite you, to undergo the Hazards, and, whi m—_—_ the 
of common Seamen, that you have made it evident, you will no Op- 
portunity of rendring your — the Nation, when either your Courage or Con- 
duct ſhall be requir'd. The fame and Faithfulneſs continues in your Blood, which ani- 
mated one of your noble Anceſtors to Sacrifice his Life in the Quarrel of his Sovereign; 
though, I hope, — en y ick Tranquifity, the fame Occaſion will 
never be offer d to your ſhip, and that Deſtiny will attend you. But I make 
haſte to conſider ve efretel from a Court, which (if you will give me leave to uſe 
a Term of Logick) is only an Adjunct, not a Propriety of Happineſs. The Academicks, 
I confeſs, were willing to admit the Goods of Fortune into their Notion of Felicity; but 
I do not 1emember, that any of the Sects of old Philoſophers did ever leave a room for 
Greatneſs. Neither am 1 form'd to praiſe a Court, who admire and covet nothing but 
the eaſineſs and quiet of Retirement. I naturally withdraw my Sight from a Precipice ; and 
admit the Proſpect be never ſo large and goodly, can take no pleaſure, even in looking on 
the downfal, though I am ſecure from the danger. Methinks there's ſomething of a ma- 
lignant Joy in that excellent Deſcription of Lucretias. * 
Suave mari magno tur bantibus æquora ventis Non quia vexari quenquam eſt jucunda voluptas, 

E terrã magnum alterius ſpect are laborem ; Sed quibus ipſe malis careas, quia cernere ſuave eff. 
I am ſure his Maſter Epiamus, and my better Maſter Cowley, preferr'd the Solitude of a 
Garden, and the Converſation of a Friend to any Conſideration, ſo much as a regard, 
of thoſe unhappy People, whom in our own wrong, we call the Great. True Greatneſs, 
if it be any w on Earth, is in a private Virtue; remov'd from the Notion of 
Pomp and Vanity, confin'd to a Contemplation of it ſelf, and centring on it ſelf : $9 

Omnmis enim per ſe Di vum natura, neceſſe —— Card ſemota, metuque 

 Immuntali awvo ſummd cum pace fruatur ; + TIpſs ſuis pollens opi bas ——— A 
If this be not Life of a Deity, becauſe it cannot conſiſt with Providence; tis at leaſt a 
God-like Life: I can be contented, (and I am ſure I have your Lordſhip of i 
nl) wh an humbler Station in ths Temple of Virtue, than to be ler = Pi- 

it. TA | 
Deſpicere unde alios, x 7 7 yo _  Errare, viam palantis queerere vite. 
The Truth is, — of ſo vain a Cer dm is not worth our Pains, 
I have Fool enough at home without looking for it abroad; and am a ſufficient Theatre to 


my ſelf of ridiculous Actions, without expecting Company, eicher in a Court, a Town, - 


or Play-Houſe. *Tis on this account that I am weary with drawing the Deformities of 


Life, and Lazars of the People, where every Figure of Imperſection more reſembles me 
than it can do others. If I aiuſt be condemn'd to Rhime, I ſhould find ſome eaſe in 


my change of Puniſhment. © I defire to be no longer the Syſnbes of the Stage ; to rowl 

a Stone with endleſs Labour (which to follow the Proverb, Gathers po Ae) and which 

perpetually falling down again, I never thought my ſelf very fic for an Emplo L 
m 


where many of my ors have excell'd me in all kinds; and ſome of my Contem- 
12 even. in my own partial Judgment, have out- done me in - Some little hopes 
have yet remaining, and thoſe too, conſidering my Abilities, may be vain, that I may 


* 


* 
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make the World ſome part of amends, for many ill Plays, by an Heroick Poem. Your 
Lordſhip has been long uainted with my ＋ 1 the Subject of which you 
know Lame, the fry Beads, and neither too far diſtant from the preſent Age, nor too 
near approaching it. Such it is my Opinion, that I could not have wiſh'd a nobler Oc- 
caſion to do Honour by it to my King, and Country, and my Friends; moſt of our an- 
cient Nobility being concern d in the Action. And your Lordſhip has one particular Rea- 
ſon to promote this Undertaking, becauſe you were the firſt who gave me | Opportuni- 
ty of diſcourſing it to His Majeſty, and his Royal Highneſs : were then pleas'd both 
to commend the Deſign, and to encourage it by their Com But the unſerlednefs 
of my Condition has hicherto put a ſtop op © 
Succeſſor to Homer in his Wit, ſo neither do I deſire to 
Rhapſodies, nor go a ing at the Gracia Doors, whi 

ors. The times of Virgil pleaſe me better, becauſe he had an Aguffes for his Patron. 

to draw the Allegory nearer you, I am fure I ſhall not want a Meena; with him. 
Tis for your Lunn bs ſtir up that Remembrance in His Majeſty, which his many 
Avocations of Buſineſs have caus d him, I fear, to lay afide. And, (as himſelf and his 
Royal Brother are the Heroes of the Poem) to repreſent to chem the Images of their 
Warlike Predeceſſors, as Achilles is ſaid to be rous'd to Glory, with the ſight of the Com- 
bat before the Ships. For my own part, I am ſatisfy'd to have offer d the Deſign ; and it 
may be to the advantage of my Reputation to have it refus'd me. 

In the mean time, my Lord, I take the confidence to preſent you with a Tragedy ; the 
Characters of which are the neareſt to choſe of an Heroick Poem. *Twas dedicated to 
you in my Heart, before twas preſented on the Stage. Some things in it have paſs d your 
Approbation, and many your Amendment. You were likewiſe pleas d to recommend it 
ro the King's Peruſal, the laſt Hand was added to it, when I receiv'd the Favour 
from him, to have the moſt conſiderable Event of it modell'd by his Royal Pleaſure. It 
may be ſome Vanity in me to add this Teſtimony then, and which he graciouſly con- 
firm'd afterwards; that it was the beſt of all my Tragedies ; in which he has made Au- 
thentick my private Opinion of it; at leaſt, he has given it a Value by his Commendation, 
which it had not by my Writing, 

That which was not pleaſing to ſome of the fair Ladies in the laſt Act of it, as I dare not 
vindicate, fo neither can I wholly condemn, till I find more Reaſon for their Cen- 
ſures. The Procedure of Indamoraand Meleſmds, ſeems yer, in my Judgment, natural, and 
not unbecoming of their Characters. If 82 arraign them fail not more, the World 
will never blame their Conduct: And I ſhall be glad for the Honour of my , to 
find better I of Vertue drawn to the Life in their Behaviour, than any I could ign 
to adorn the Theatre. I confeſs, I have only repreſented a practicable Virtue, mix d with 
the Frailties and Imperfections of Humane Life. I have made my Heroine fearfulof Death, 
which neither Caſſandra nor Cleopatra would have been; and they themſelves, I doubt it 
not, would have out-done Romance in that particular. Yet their Mandane (and the Cyrus 
was written by a Lady) was not altogether ſo hard-hearted ; for ſhe ſat down on the cold 
Ground by the King of Aria, and not only pity d him, who 2 in her defence, but al- 
low d him ſome Favours, ſuch, perhaps, as they would think, Id only be permitted to 
her Cr. I have made my Melefinds in oppoſition to Nowmabal, a Woman paſſionately lo- 
ving of her Husband, patient of Injuries and Contempt, and conſtant in her Kindneſs to 
the laſt, and in that, perhaps, I may have err'd, becauſe ic is not a Virtue much in uſe. 
Thoſe Indian Wives are loving Fools, and may do well to keep themſelves in their own 
Country; or, at leaſt, to keep Company with the Arrie's and Pertia's of Old Rome : Some 
of our Ladies know better things. But, ic may be, I am partial to my own Writings: yet 
I have labour'd as much as any Man. to diveſt my ſelf of the Self Opinion of an Author, 
and am too well ſatisfied of my ewn Weakneſs, to be pleas'd with any thing I have written: 
Bur on the other ſide, my Reaſon tells me, that, in probability, what I have ſeriouſly and 
long conſider d, may be as likely to be juſt and natural, as what an ordinary Judge (if there 
be any ſuch amongſt choſe Ladies) will think fit, in a tranſient Preſentation, to be plac d 
in the Room of that which a rs wy The moſt judicious Writer is ſometimes mi- 
ſtaken, after all his Care; but the haſty Critick who — a view, is full as liable to be 
deceiv d. Let him firſt conſider all the Arguments which the Au hor had to write this, or 
to deſign the other, before he arraigns him of a Fault; and then perhaps, on ſecond 
Thoughts, he will find his Reaſon oblige him co revoke his Cenſure. Yet, after all, I will 
not be too poſitive. Homo ſum, bhumani à me nibil alien puto. As I am a Man, I muſt 
be changeable ; and ſometimes the graveſt of us all are ſo, even upon ridiculous Accidents. 


Our Minds are perpetually w t on by Tem ts of our Bodies ; which makes me 
ſuſpect, they are nearer all 4. Kn either our Philoſophers or School-Divines will allow 
them to be. I have obſerv'd, ſays Meontaign, that when the Body is out of Order, its Com- 
pariion is ſeldom at his eaſe. An ill Dream, or a cloudy Day, has power to change this 
wretched Creature, who is ſo proud of a reaſonable Soul, and make him think what he 
thought not Yeſterday. And Homer was of this Opinion, as Cicero is pleas'd to tranſlate him 


for us : 
Tul ſunt hominum mentes quali pater ipſe iter, auttiferd luſtravit lampade terras. 

Or as the ſame Author in his — — 24275 more *Aodeſty than 
uſual of himſelf : Nos in diem vivimus ; quodcunque animos neſtros probabilitate percuſſit , id dicimus. 
'Tis not —_— impoſſible, but that I NN the concluſion of my Play, to reſtore 
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my ſelf into the yas ods pos per And your Lordſhip, who is ſo well 
wich chem may 2 12 — — oy Arne 
promiſe of Amendment. impotent Lover in Petronius, though his was a unpardo- 
nable Crime, yet was receiv'd to Mercy on the Terms I offer. S ations mua 
hes of : placebo tibi, þ culpers cnmdare parniferis. 

But I am conſcious to my ſelf of o g at a greater boldneſs in to your view 
what my meanneſs can uce, than in any other error of my Play. And make 
haſte to break off this tedious Addreſs which has, I know not how, run it ſelf into fo 
much of Pedantry, with an excuſe of Talh's, which he ſent with his ; 
hat raw i Pj, (7change ie rom e no ris * 

tum in P oſopbia) tum in optimo genere Poeſeos tantum 7 

i — te eruidens, jure reprebenderer. , Sed ab eo plurimion abſum 
noſcas que tibi notiſſoms ſunt ad te mitto : ſed quid facillimt in nomine two 


£quiſſimum eorum qua mibi communis tecum ſunt aftimatorem & ; 
may pleaſe, my Lord, to apply to your ſelf, from him, who is, 
Tour Lordſhips moſt Obediem Humble Servant, 
Job Dryden. 
PROLOGUE. EPILOGUE 
U R Author by experience finds it true, Pretty Tack ! and ſo I told the Fool, 
| rar vb bard to pleaſe himſelf then you : A Who needs would undertakes to pleaſe by Rub. 
And out of no feign'd Modeſty, thi day, He thought that, if bis Characters were good, 
Damn his Laborious Trifle of a Play: The Scenes entire, and freed from Noiſe and Blood. 
Not that its worſe than what before be writ, | The Aion great, Yet circumſerib'd by Time, 
But he has now another tafte of Wit ; The Words not forc'd, but Hiding into Rbime, 
And to confeſs « Truth, ( though out of time) The Paſſions rait d and calm by juſt Degrees, 
Grows weary of his long-lov'd Miſtriſs, Rhyme. As Tides are ſwell'd, and then retire to Seas. 
Paſſion's too fierce to be in Fetters bound, He t , in bitting . 7, bis bus'neſi done, 
And Nature flies him like Enchanted Ground. Though he, perhaps, fail'd in ein one. 
What Verſe can do, be has perform d in this, But, after all, 4 Poet muſt confeſs, 
Which he preſumes the corre of bis. Hu Art's like Phyſich , but « bappy gueſs. 
But ſpite of all bis Pride, a ſecret Shame Your Pleaſure on your Fancy depend : 
[oat apt, Breaft at Shakeſpear's ſacred Name. The Lady's pleas'd, juſt a: "a likes ber Friend, 
Ad when be bears bu God-like Romans Rage, No Song ! no Dance ! no Show ! be fears you'll ſay, 
He, in 4 juſt deſpair, would quit the Stage. Ten love all Naked Beauties but 4 Play. 
And to an A leſs poliſh more unskill He much miſtakes your Methods to Delight ; 
Does, with diſdain, the Honours yield, And, like the French, abbers our T. : $ 
Az with the greater dead he dares not ſtrive, Bue choſe damm d Dogs can never be © th' right, 
He would not match bu Verſe with thoſe who live : True hate your Monfieur"s Paultry Aves ; 
Let him retire, betwixt two Ages caſt, For you are all Silk-FPeavers in your Hearts. 
The firſt of this, a_— 4 the Laſt. _ m—_— — — ot 
A lofing Gameſter, let bim ſneak away ; 4: and clatt ring Sticks, cry, Play, Play Play. 
He 4 no ready Money from the Play. 8 your filthy fake will — 
The Fate which governs Poets thought it fit, And mutter to bimſelf, Ha gens ! 
He ſhould not raiſe his Fortunes by bis Wit. And, Gad, tu well be mutters ; wel for bim; 
The Clergy thrive, and the litigiow Bar; Our Butchers elſe would Tear bim Limb from Limb. 
Dull Heroes fatten with the 2 of War ; Tis true, the time may come, your Sons may be 
All Southern Vices, Heav'n be praii'd are here; Infeed with thi French Civility. 
But Wit's a Luxury you think too dear. But this in after Ages will be done : 
N ben you to cultivate the 1 loch, 6 2 writes ſa Hundred Tears too ſoon. 
"Tis 4 "twas never of your growth : s Age comes on too flow, or he too faſt : 
And D And early Springs are i e 
Except, like Orange- Trees 'tis Hous'd from Snow. Who would excel, when ew can make a Teſt 
There needs no care to put 4 Play-Houſe down, Berwixt indiff rent Writing and the beſt ? 
"Tis the moſt deſart Place of all the Town. For Favours cheap and common who would ſtrive, 
We and our Neighbours, to ſpeak proudly, are Which, like abandon'd Proſtitutes, you give ? 
Like Monarchs, ruin d with expenſive War. Tet ſcatter'd here and there, I ſome behold, 
While, like wiſe Engliſh, unconcern'd, you ſit, Who can diſcern the Tinſel from the Gold. 
And fee us play the Tragedy of Wit. To theſs be Writes; and if by them dw d. 
| | Tis 2 rule the Crowd. 
more fears, a ng Man 
Their Votes who cannot . * can. 
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Jo them, Solyman 

Solym. A new Expreſs all Agra does afinght : 
Darah and Aurenge-Zebe are join d in Fight, 
'The preſs of People thickens to the Court, 
Th' impatient Crowd devouring the Report. 

Arim. T each changing News they chang'd Aﬀections bring, 
And ſervilely from Fate expect a King. 

Solym. The Miniſters of State, who gave us Law, 
In corners, with ſelected Friends, withdraw: 
There, in deaf Murmurs, ſolemnly are wiſe ; 
Whiſp'ring, like Winds, e re Hurricanes ariſe. 
The moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grown, 
And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſly they own. 


Aſaph. In change of Government, 
The Rabble 14 great Oppreſtors Fate: 
Do Sovereign Juſtice, and revenge the State. 
Solym. The little Courtiers who near come to know + 
The depth of Factions, as in Mazes go, 
Where Int'reſt meet and croſs ſo oft, that they 
With too much care are wilder'd in their way. 
Arim. What of the Emperor ? | * 
Solym. Unmov'd, and brave, he like himſelf appears, 5 
And, meriting nd ill, no danger fears: 
Yet mourns his former vigour loſt ſo far, 
i To make him now Spectator of a War: 
Repining that he muſt preſerve his Crown 
By any help, or Courage, but of his own : 
. Wiſhes each Minute he could unbeget - 
Thoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare t'uſurp his Seat : 
To ſway his Empire with unequal Skill, . 
6 And mount a Throne, which none but he can fill. 
Arim. Oh! had he till that Character maintain d, 
Of Valour, which in blooming Youth he gain d, 
He promis d in his Eaſt a Glorious Race; 
| Now ſunk from his Meridian, ſets apace. - 
N But as the Sun, when he from Noon declines, 
And with abated heat, leſs fiercely ſhines, 
Seems to grow milder as he goes away, 
Pleaſing himſelf with the remains of Day: 
So he who, in I Youth, for Glory ſtrove, 
Would recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love. - 
Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to him grows, 
Which, for one Son, produces him three Foes. 
 Fazel. Darah, the Eldeſt bears a generous Mind; 
But to implacable Revenge inclin d. 
Too openly does Love Hatred ſhow : 
A bounteous Maſter, but a deadly Foe. 
Solym. From Sujah's Valour I ſhould much expect, 
But he's a Bigot Bf the Perſan Set : 
And, by a Foreign Int'reſt ſeeks to reign, 
Hopeleſs by Love the Scepter to obtain. 
Aſaph. Morat's too inſolent, too much a Brave, 
His Courage to his Envy is a Slave. 
What he attempts, if his Endeavours fail 
T' ette&, he is refolv'd no other ſhall. 
Arim. But Aurenge-Zebe by no ſtrong Paſſion ſway'd, 
Except his Love, more temp'rate is, and weigh'd : : 
| This Atlas muſt our ſinking State uphold; 
i" In Council cool, but in pertormance bold : 
| He ſums their Vertues in himſelf alone, 
| And adds the greateſt of a Loyal Son: 


His Father's Cauſe upon his Sword he | 
And with his Arms, we hope, 22 
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CaſtI'd 42 * o er- look the 1 
Arm. H, as 1 fear, Morat theſe Pow rs Commands, 

Our Empire on the brink of Ruin ſtands: 

Th Ambitious Emprefs with her Son is joyn dd, 

And, in his Brother's abſence has deſign'd 

The unprovided Town to take with eaſe, 

And then, the Perſon of the mm Ty ſeize. 
Solym. To all his former Iſſue the has ſhown 

Hate, and labour d to advance her own. 
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And two long Hours in cloſe Debate pent. 
Arim. T'll to my Charge, the Cittadel repair, 
' And ſhew my Duty by my timely Care. 


To them the Emperour with a Letter in his Hand : After bim an Ambaſſador, 


3 with a Train following. 
Aſaph. But ſee, perour ! a Red, 
His — and glowing Temples CL 
Morat has ſome diſpleaſing Meſſage ſent. 
2 — 4 ; 
Not ion what was t 
=o ge himſelf by neceſſary War: 
ile he believ'd you living, he obey'd ; 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy ſway d: 
But, when he thought you 
T augment the number of \ Bleſs d above, 
He deem'd em Loom of Royal Love: 
Nor arm'd his Brother's Portions to invade, 
But to defend the _ 2 . | 
Emp. By frequent Melſlages, ict Commands, 
He dee pleaſure 0 7> own his Bands : 
Proof of my Life my Royal made ; 
Yet till he arm'd, came on, and diſobey d. | 


Amb. He thought the Mandat forg d, your Death conceal'd : 


And but delay'd, till Truth ſhould be reveal d. 

Emp. News of my Death from Rumor he receiv'd ; 
And what he wiſtrd, he eaſily believ'd: - 
But long demurr'd, though from my Hand he knew 
I liv'd, fo loth he was to think it true. 
Since he pleads Ignorance to that Command, 

Now let him ſhew his Duty, and disband. 

Amb. Ais Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in the Cauſe, 

He yields his Arms unjuſt if he withdraws : 


4 
1 
1 
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| 
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| | 
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Amb. Since you 
His Wife, whom crue 5 
Her, if unjuſtly, you 
He juſtly will by ox of Arms es 

Emp. Oer him and Heaven I have: 
Subject and Son, he's ro tins,” 


him entrance, he demands 
- Dag * hold on bands: 


But whatſoe er his own demerits are, 


Tell him, I ſhall not make on Women, War. 

_— oh hong ay ny = the Grace, 

To keep as in 

But, thou, who dar'ſt this bold 14 dane bring, 

May'ſt feel the of an offended King, 

Hence from my fight without the wal, : by : 

One word, nay, one look more and thou x [Exit Ambaſſador. 
Re-enter Arimant. x 


Arim. May Heav'n, Monarch, ſtill augment bliſs 
With length of Days, 2 like this. * 


For, from the Banks of Gemma news is brought, 
Your Army has a bloody Battel fi 
Darah from Loyal — — > is 
And Forty thouſand of his Men lie dead. 
To Sijab next your conqu ring Army drew; 
Him they ſurpriz'd, and eaſily o'ethrew. 

Emp. Tis well. p 


Arim. But well! What more could at wiſh be done, 
Than two ſuch rhe) Sir; gaind by Ara 


Your Pardon, 
You ſeem not hig enough your Joys to rate ; 
You ſtand 0 a vaſt Sum to Fate: 


And ſhould large Thanks for the great Bleſſing pay, 
4 A 0s Jos d Rai r ve ery Day. 
n my oy more or this appear, 
It would have argu = of Fear. 
How is Heavn Wy — I have n 
And Fortune only pays me with my own * 
Arim. Great Aurenge-Zebe did duteous Care * 
And durſt not puſh too far his good Succeſs. 
But leſt Morat the City ſhould attack, | 
Commanded his Victorious Army back; 
Which, left to March as ſwiftly as they may, 
Himſelf comes firſt, and vill be heie ths De Day ; 
Before a cloſe form d Siege ſhut up his way. 


Emp. 9 hence, hence, with all thy ſpeed. 


Won, 


Stop him; his entrance to the Town 


Arim. How, Sir, your Loyal, your Victorious Son: 
Emp. Him, would I more than all the Rebels ſhun. 


2 Whom with your Pow r and Fortune, Sir _ truſt. 
Now to ſuſpe& is vain, as tis unjuſt. ; 


He comes not with a Train to move your fear, 


But truſts himſelf to be a Pris'ner here. 
You knew him brave, you know him faithful now : 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerving you. 
"Tis faid, Ambition in his Breaſt does rage, 
Who would not be the Hero of an Age? 
All grant him prudent : Prudence Intereſt 
And Intereſt bids him ſeek your Love and 
I know you grateful ; when he march'd from * 
You bad him hope an ample recompence : 
He conquer'd in that Ho op, and from your hands, 
e | 1 65 
No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded Mind: e 
And ew me what I fear, and would not „ 
My Son has all the Debts of Duty paid: 
NFF 


The Great-Mogul. 


Such Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low? 


Im not ——or Þ was not ſo! 
ego a ſtop his coming on: 


I will not, cannot, dare not fee my Son. | 
Arim. "Tis now too late his entrance to prevent 

Nor muſt I to your Ruin give conſent. * © 

At once your Peoples Heart and Son's you loſe : 

And give him all when you juſt things refuſe. 2 
Emp. Thou lov'ſt me ſure; thy Faith has oft been try d, 

In ten pitch'd Fields not ſhrinking from my ſide, 

Yet giv'ſt me no Advice to bring me eaſe. - whe 

Aim. Can you be curd, and tell not your Diſeaſe ? 

I askd you, Sir. . ue ee 5 | 

p. Thou ſhould'ſt have'4sk'd again: 

1 S Hoe CO CR Meck et 

Thou ih have pull'd the Secret from my Breaſt, 

Torn out the bearded Steel to give me reſt : 

At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt have 4— 

Yet thou art honeſt, thou could ſt ne er have d. 

Haſt thou been never baſe > Did Love ne er bend 

Thy frailer Virtue, to n_ Friend ? 

Flatter me, make thy Court, fay, it did: 

Kings in a Crowd would have their Vices hid. 


"Ip 
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Enter Aurenge-Zebe, Dianet, and Attendants. Aurenge-Zebe kneels to his Father, 
* ue and kiſſes his Hand. 


W G. 


Emp. I had that Name. 

Aur. —— What have I faid or done, 
That I no longer muſt be call'd your Son ? 
'Tis in that Name, Heaven knows, I glory more, 
Than that of Prince, or that of Conqueror. 

Emp. Then you upbraid me; I am pleas'd to ſee 
You're not ſo perfect, but can fail, like me. 
I have no God to deal with. 

Aur. Now I find 
Some ſly Court-Devil has ſeduc'd your Mind : 
Fill'd it with black Suſpicions, not your own: 
And all my Actions through falſe Opticks ſhown. 
I neer did Crowns ambitiouſly regard: 
Honour I ſought, the generous Mind's Reward. 
Long may you live! while you the Scepter ſway, 
I ſhall be ill moſt happy to obey. | 

Emp. Oh Aurenge-Zebe / thy Virtues ſhine too bright, 


They flaſh too fierce : I, like the Bird of Night, 
Shut my dull Eyes, and ſicken at the ſight. 
Thou haſt deſervd more Love than I can ſhow : 
But 'tis thy Fate to give, and mine to owe. 
Thou ſeeſt me much diſtemperd in my Mind: 1 
Pull'd back, and then puſh'd forward to be kind. . — 
Virtue, and fain I wou'd my filence break: 
But have not yet this confidence to 
Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt repair, 
Aur. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's Care, 
I have not yet my [ndamora ſeen. [Is going. 
Emp. Somewhat I had forgot: Come back again: 
So weary of a Father's Company ! / 
Aur, Sir, you were pleas d your ſelf to Licenſe me. | 
Emp. You made me no relation of the Fight, 
Beſides, a Rebels Army is in ſight. ; 
Adviſe me firſt : yet go f 
He goes to Indamora; I ſhould take [ Aſide. 
A kind of envious Joy to keep him back. | 
Yet to detain him makes my Love appear : 
I hate his Preſence, and his Abſence fear. Exit. 
Aur. To ſome new Clime, or to thy Native Sky, x 
O Friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fly. 
Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee grown : 
Deceit and canker'd Malice rule thy Throne. 
Why did my Arms in Battel proſprous prove, 
To gain the barren praiſe of Filial Love? 
The beſt of Kings by Women is miſled, 
Charm'd by the Witchcraft of a ſecond Bed. 
Againſt my ſelf I Victories have won, ; 4 
And by my fatal abſence am undone. 


To 


Tube e 
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77 bim Indamora, with Arimant. 


calm Harbour of whoſe Breaſt, 
My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may reſt. 
my Heart's Joy ! what-cer es be 
ceaſe and vaniſh in'beholding thee : 
Care ſhuns thy Walks ; as at the chearful 
h EE 
one view, all my pains are 
Inn made. 


Th 
5 
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have ſtill your Happineſs in doubt: 

tis paſt, and you have dreamt it out. 

not ſo. k 

.- n Indamora prove 

2 Is it but, Perhaps you love ? 

| all I thought in you to find 

to cure my much diſteoper'd Mind. 

to grieve 1 wy 
t to a Miſtreſs chang'd : 

2 chang'd to puniſh me: 

'd Vice, and Faith Inconſtancy. 

heard me not Inconſtancy confeſs : 

a Friends Advice to love me 

ows what * Fortune — 
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But, to prevent Yo, tk my ll An; F 


Ind. Stay, p Andy 0 I muſt not let you go, 
3 believe your ſelf your oun wor ”_ C 
I am 


Let in Tf i 
"Tis a _ which, if 88 = 
Ang. Fair Hypocrite, you to cheat in vain; 
Your ſilence argues you ask time to feign. | 
Vol. II. C's 


[Going. 


[Steming to pauſe. 


Once 
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Once more, farewel : The Snare ip ſight is laid, 

'Tis my own fault if I am now betray d. 
Ind. Yet once more ſtay ; you ſhall believe me true, 

Though in one Fate I wrap my ſelf and you. 


l Your abſence | 

| Arim. Hold; you know the hard Command 
| f I muſt obey ; you only can withſtand 

= ;.- Your own miſhap, I beg you on my Knee, 

\ == : Be not unhappy by your own Decree. 


8 . Speak, Madam, by (if that be yet an Oath) 
| Youre I'm pleas d we ſhould be ruin'd both. 
Both is a ſound of Joy. 
In Death's dark Bow'rs our Bridals we will keep : 
And his cold Hand 
Shall draw the Curtain when we go to ſleep. 

Ind. Know then, that Man whom both of us did truſt, 
Has been to you unkind, to be unjuſt. 
The Guardian of my Faith ſo falſe did prove, 
As to ſolicite me with lawleſs Love : 
Pray'd, Promis'd, Threatn'd, all that Man could do, 
Baſe as he's great; and need I tell you who? 
; Aug. Yes F ow not believe 1 meant: 

k quickly, my impious prevent. - 
"bolt You've ſaid ; wiſh I could ſome other name ! 
Arim. My Duty muſt excuſe me, Sir, from blame. 

A Guard there. * 
Euter Guards. 
Slave, for me ? 
Arim. My Orders are 
To ſeize this Princeſs, whom the Laws of War 
Long ſince made Priſoner. 
Aur. Villain. 
Arim. Sir, I know 
Your Birth, nor durſt another call me ſo. 
Aur. I have redeem'd her; and as mine ſhe's free. 
Arim. You may have right to give her liberty 
But with your Father, Sir, that _ diſpute, 
For his Commands to me were abſolute ; 
If ſhe diſclos'd his Love, to uſe the right 
Of War, and to ſecure her from your ſight. 


ä—N—U—ä᷑ — — —ä—ä6 oro — — — 
kd 
* 


** 


Aur. Il reſcue her, or die. [ Draws. 
And You, my Friends, tho' few, are yet too brave 
To ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. [4] Draw. 


Ind. Hold, my dear Love / if fo much Pow' there lies, 
As once you own'd, in Indamora's Eyes. 
Loſe not the Honour you have early won; 
But ſtand the blameleſs Pattern of a Son. 
My Love your Claim inviolate ſecures : 
3 'Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. 
BP My Sufferings for you make your Heart my due : 
Be worthy me, as I am worthy you. | 
I've thought, and bleſs d be you who gave me time: [Aur. Putting up bis Sword, 
| My Virtue was ſurpriz d into a Crime. 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Na ſtruggles ſill : 
Exerts it ſelf, and then throws off the 1 
I to a Son's and Lover's Praiſe aſpire: 
And muſt fulfil the parts which both require. 
How dear the cure of Jealouſie has coſt ! 
With too much Care and Tenderneſs y are loſt ! 
So the fond Youth from Hell his Prize, 


8 Till looking back, ſhe vaniſh'd from his Eyes. [Exeunt ſeverally. 
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Betwixt the 40 TS, A4 Warlike Tune is plaid, ſhooting off Guns, and ſhouts of 

Soldiers are heard as in an Aſſault. FOES RY 
Auregge-Zebe, Arimant, Afaph Chawn, Fazel Chawn, Solyman. 


Aur. Man could do, was by Morat perform d: 
The Fortreſs thrice himſelf in Perſon ſtorm'd. 
Your. Valour bravely did th' Aſſault ſuſtain : . 
And filld the Moats and Ditches with the Slain. 
Till, mad with Rage, into the Breach he fir d: 
Slew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retir d. 
Arim. To us you give what Praiſes are not due: 
Morat was thrice repuls d, but thrice. by you. 
High, over all, was your great Conduct ſhown : 
You ſought our ſafety, but forgot your own. 
Aſaph. Their Standard, planted on the 
and Death among the Soldiers ſent ! 
You, the bold Omrah tumble from the Wall: 5 
And ſhouts of Victory purſu d his Fall. 
Fazel. To you, alone, we owe this proſp rous Day: 
Our Wives and Children reſcu'd from the Prey: 
Know your own Intereſt, Sir, where e er you lead, 
We jointly vow to owe no Head. | 
Solym. Your wrongs are known, impoſe but your Commands. 
This hour ſhall bring you twenty thouſand Hands. , 
Aur. Let them who truly would appear my Friends, 
Employ their Swords, like mine, for noble ends. 
No more : Remember you have bravely done : 
Shall Treaſon end, what Loyalty begun ? 
I own no wrongs, ſome grievance I confeſs, 
But Kings, like Gods, at their own time redreſs. 
Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uſe : 
Tve well deſerv'd, nor will he now refuſe. Ade. 
Ill ſtrike my Fortunes with him at a heat. N | 
And give him not the leiſure to forget. [Exit attended by the Omrahs. 
Arim. Oh! Izdamora, hide theſe fatal Eyes: 
Too deep they wound whom they too ſoon ſurprize: 
My Virtue, Prudence, Honour, Intereſt, all 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall. 
Beauty, like Ice, our Footing does betray ; 
Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth ſlippery way. 
Pleas'd with the Paſſage, we ſlide ſwiftly on, 
And ſee the Dangers which we cannot ſhun. 
3 To him . 
Ind, I hope my Liberty may reach thus far: 
Theſe * within — limits are. 
I came to ſeek you, and to let you know, 
How much I to your generous Pity owe. 
The King, when he deſign'd you for my Guard, 
Reſolv'd he would not make my Bondage hard: 
If otherwiſe, you have deceiv'd his end; 
And whom he meant a Guardian, made a Friend. 
Arim. A Guardian's Title I muſt own with ſhame: 
But ſhould be prouder of another Name. 
Ind. And therefore twas I chang'd that Name before: 
I call'd you Friend, and could you wiſh for more ? 
Arim, I dare not ask for what you would not grant: 
But wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. 
They are not bounded with things poſſible : 
I may wiſh more than I preſume to tell. 


Deſires 
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Deſire's the vaſt extent of Humane Mind, 
It mounts above, and leaves poor Hope behind. 
I could wiſh ——— 
— "Why did you ſpeak daſh'd my F | 
Arim, Why did you ſpeak 2 you've daſh'd my Fancy qui 
Ev'n in the approaching Minute of Delight. WE 
I muſt take breath —— 
Ere I the Rapture of my wiſh renew, 
And tell you then, it terminates in you. 
Ind. Have you conſider d what th' event would be 
Or know you, Arimant your ſelf, or me? 
Were I no Queen, did you my Beauty weigh, 
My Youth in Bloom, your Age in its decay ? 
Arim. I my own Judge, condemn'd my ſelf before: 
For pity aggravate my Crime no more. 


. 


So weak I am, I with a frown am ſlain : "IP" 
You need have us d but half fo much diſdain. * 
Ind. I am not cruel yet to that d : : 


Have better Thoughts both of your ſelf, and me. 
Beaut Eng Pow * EEE 

Which Ki Power ificently proves, 

By crowds of Slaves, — Peopled Empire loves. 
And ſuch a Slave as you, what would loſe 2 
Above the reſt ; I Arimmant would chuſe : 

For Counſel, Valour, Truth, and Kindneſs too, 
All 1 could wiſh in Man, I find in you. 

Arim. What Lover could to greater Joy be rais'd! 
I am, methinks, a God, b F aa thus prais'd. 

Ind. To what may not deſert, like yours, pretend? 
You have all Qualities that fit a Friend, 

Arim. So Mariners miſtake the promis d Coaſt * 
And, with full Sails, on the blind Rocks are loſt. 
Think you my aged Veins ſo faintly beat, 

They riſe no higher than to Friendſhips heat: 
So weak your — that, like a Winter's Night, 
Twinkling with Stars, they freeze me while they light: 

Id. Miſtake me not, good Arimant, I know | 
My Beauty's Powr, and what my Charms can do. 
You your own Talent have not learn'd fo well; 

But practiſe one, where you can neer excell. 
You can at moſt, 

To an indiff rent Lovers praiſe pretend: 

But you would ſpoil an admirable Friend. 

Arim, Never was Amity ſo highly priz d; 
Nor ever any Love ſo much deſpis d. 

Evn to my ſelf ridiculous I grow; 
And would be angry if I knew but how. 

Ind. Do not. Your Anger, like your Love, is vain : 
When eer I pleaſe, you muſt be pleas'd again, 
Knowing what pow'r I have your Will to 
Tl uſe it; for I need juſt ſuch a Friend. 

You muſt perform, not what you think is fit : 
But to what-ever I propoſe, ſubmit. X 

Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange Aſcendant gain'd ; 
You uſe me like a Courſer, Spurr'd and Rein'd : 

If I fly out, my fierceneſs you Command, | 
Then ſooth, and gently ſtroke me with your Hand. 
Impoſe ; but uſe your pow'r of Taxing well: 
When Subjects cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel. 

Enter the Emperour, unſeen by them. 

Ind. My Rebels puniſhment would eaſie prove : 
You know y'are in my pow'r by making Love. 

Arim, Would I, without diſpute, your Will obey, 
And could you, in return, my Life betray ? 


Emp. 
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ſod. Maſt Ladriſe? * 5 
Then let me ſee him, an try to : drr 
Emp. I had forgot, and dare not truſt your way. 
But him word, 20 bs. 


bine, 


If on your Head my Fury does not turn, 


Thank that fond Dotage which ſo much you ſcorn. ® 
But, in another's you ma 


There's warmth for Vengeance 2 though not for Love. 


Re-enter Arimant. 
Arim, The Empreſs has the Anti-Chambers paſt, ' 
And this way moves with a diſorder'd haſte: - 
Her Brows, the ſtormy Marks of __ EL 
Emp. Madam, retire : She muſt not find you here. 


* 


[Exit Indamora with Arimant. - 


3 Enter Nourmahal "baſtily. 

Nour. What have I done, that Nourmabal muſt prove 
The ſcorn and triumph of a Rival's Love 2 
My Eyes are ſtill the fame, each Glance, each Grace, 
Keep their firſt Luſtre, and maintain their Place ; 
Not ſecond yet to any othes Face. | 

Emp. What Rage tranſports you? Are you well awake: 
Such Dreams diſtracted Minds in Feavers make. 


Mour. Thoſe Feavers you have — Dreams have bred, 


By broken Faith, and an abandon 
Such Viſions hourly paſs before my ſight ; 
Which from my Eyes their balmy flumbers fright, 
ln the ſevereſt ſilence of the Night. 
Viſions which in this Citadel are ſeen; 
Bright, Glorious Viſions of a Rival Queen. 

Emp. Have patience, my firſt Flames can ne er decay: 
Theſe are but Dreams, and ſoon will pa 


Z 


es, 
And bright as when thy Eyes firſt lighted up our Loves. 
Let our Eternal Peace be feal'd by this, 74 


With the firſt Ardour of a Nuptial Kits. 


Nour. Me would you have, me your faint Kiſſes prove, 


D 5 
Muſt I your cold 3 1 
And be to empty Joys 2 in vain ? 
Receive your ſighing other 
And take an abſent Husband in my Arms? 
Emp. Even theſe Reproaches 1 can bear from you, 
You doubted of my Love, believe it true. 
Nothing but Love this Patience could 
And I allow your Rage that kind excuſe, 


[ Offers to Kiſs ber. 


T be Great -Mogul. 17 
| Nour. Call it not Patience, tis your Guilt ſtands mute : 


You have a Cauſe too foul to bear diſpute. 
You wrong me firſt, and urge my to riſe, 5 


— —— 


Then I muſt paſs for Mad, you, Meek and Wiſe, 
Good Man, Merit by your ſoft Replies, 

Vain privil Women have of Tongue : 
Man can and reſolve on 


There's yet a kind of recompenſing eaſe : 
Vice keeps em humble, gives em care to pleaſe : 
But againſt clamorous Virtue, - what defence? 
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18 AURENGE-ZEBE; Or, 


Have Conſcience, 4 not her you love this pain: 
Sollicite nor your ſelf, and her, in vain. 
All other Debts may compenſation find: 
But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. 
Emp. Sure of all Ills Domeſtick are the worſt; 
When moſt ſecure of Bleſſings, we 
When we lay next us what ve hold molt deke, 
Like Hercules, invenom d Shirts we wear. 
And cleaving Miſchiefs. 
Nour. What you merit, have: 
And ſhare, at leaſt, the Miſeries you gave. 
Your days I will alarm, I'll haunt your Nights. 
And, worſe than Age, diſable your 38 


May your ſick Fame till | it dye: 
All Offices of Pow'r a a 


And . ow cheap in Sap. ©. SubjeR's Eye- 
1 — I can give; 

1 be depos d: => after live. 

Emp. Stay; and now learn, 

How Criminal ſoe er we Husbands are, 

Tis not for Wives to puſh our Crimes too fat. 

Had you ſtill Miſtreſs of your Temper been, 

I had been modeſt, and not own'd my Sin. 

Your Fury hardens me, and whate'er wrong 

You ſuffer, you've cancell'd by your To 

A Guard there; ſeize her: ſhe ſhall know this Hour 


What is a Husband s, and a Monarch's Powr. [Guards ſeizes ber 


Enter Aurenge-Zebe. 
Nour. I ſee for whom your Charter you maintain: 
I muſt be fetter d, and my Son be ſlain, 
— e e s ambitious Race may 4 
you promis d when my Beauty drew 
A1 4 s Vous; when Perfia left for you 
The Realm of Caudabar for Dow'r I brought : 
T0 *. contended Prize for which you fought. 
name of Step-Mother, your practis d Art, 
By 3 you have eſtrang d my Father's Heart, 
All you have done me, or deſign, 
Shews your averſi N ets not mine. 
Long may my Father India's Empire Guide : 
And may no breach your Nuptial Vows divide. 
Emp. Since Love obliges not, 1 from this Hour, 
Aſſume the right of Man's Deſpotick Pow'r : 
Man is by Nature form'd your Sexes Head : 
And is himſelf the Cannon of his Bed. 
In Bands of Iron fetter d you ſhall be: 
An eaſier Yoke than what you put on me. 


Aur. Though much I fear my Int'reſt is not great, Taeeling. 


Let me your Royal Clemency intreat. 
Secrets of Marriage ſtill are Sacred held: 


There ſweet and bitter by the Wiſe conceal'd, 7 


Errors of Wives reflect on Husbands till : 

And, when divulg'd, proclaim you've choſen ill. 

And the myſterious Pow'r of Bed and 

Should always be maintain'd, but rarely ſhown. 
Emp. To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vain ; 

It gives em courage to offend again; 

For with feign d Tears they penitence 

Again are pardon'd, and again offend. 

Fathom our pity when they _ to grieve z 

Only to try how far we can fi 

Till lanching out into a Sea of 

They ſcorn all Pardon, at appear all” Wife 


Te 


®. . 
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: be Great - Mogul. 


. a and thy ro remove from the Empreſs. 
one enough, for you d m 
vaniſh d, but th! Aﬀront reac ks. 
or for his Mere denes-- + | 
'd by whe —＋ my Son. 
ve gain d by ro courſe. you prove : 22 
t Repentance, and yoy paſt my. Love. [Exit. 
ſo untam'd the VVorld ner bore. e 
— — her more. 


. for 


Emp. My Son, your Valour has, this Day, been ſuch, 
None can enough admire, or praiſe too much. 
But now, with reaſon, your Succeſs 1 doubt: 
ee Tick the Coy ina his Arms without. 


to morrow's Dawn, expect em here. 
vour em I'll ally out cer Day: 


through our ſlaughter d Foes enlarge their way. 


if they my rt =. or Pang 
Pow % of Love, and Indamora's Charms; - 
I doubt the happy Influence of your Stat; 
ole a Captives Name bodes ill ir V Var. 
Aur. 3 — age: 


—— — els 21236 
ring with noiſe, Imavex'd! to Death : 
1 . 
preſcrib d my time by e 
Fr 


2 AURENGE. ZEBE: Or, 


You're neither juſtifi'd, not yet accusd: 
Mean while, the Pris'ner with reſpect is us d. 
Aur. 1 know the kindneſs of her Guardian ſuch, 
I need not fear too little, but too much. 
But how, Sir, How have you from Vertue ſwerv'd ? 
Or what ſo in return have I deſery'd 2 | 
You doubt not me, nor have Blood, 
To have my Faith no better ks i ag 
Your Souls above the baſeneſs of diſtruſt : 
Nothing but Love could make you fo unjuſt. 
Emp. You know your Rival then; and know tis fit, 
ming 06 2 CO GE s b 
Aur. Sons may have Right never quit. 
Your ſelf firſt made that Title hi 
Firſt bid me love, and authoris'd 
Emp. The value of my Gift | know : 
If I could give, I can reſume 
Aur. Recal your Gift, for 1 — ur power confeſs: 
But firſt, take back my Liſe, a | 
Long Life would now but- a 1 
You're grown unkind, and I have our Love. 
My Griet let unbecoming Speeches. fall : 
| | ag have dy'd, and not complain d at all. 
| p. Witneſs Pow'rs, 
How ——_ I fy 1 how long I ſtrove 
Againſt th'aſſaults 1 this imperious Love 
] repreſented to my ſelf the ſhame 
n Of perjur'd Faith, and violated Fame. 
Your great deſerts, how ill they were | 
All Arguments in- vain, I urg'd and 
For mighty Love, who Pru does 
For Reaſon, ſhew'd me Indamora s Eyes. | 
What would you more, my Cie I ty view, 
= 
Aur. Since you can loye, — 
The ſame reſiſtleſs Pow'r may plead gd rms. . 
With no leſs Ardor I my claim purſue: — 
I love, and cannot yield her even to l 
Emp.” Your Elder Brother s, ——— have Kg 
The Youngeſt yet in Arms = ad inde to Fight. 


11571 


ay'd; 


But, ber, I firmly 
That you ne to Em — 2 It 
Aur. To after Ages . 


When I exchange Comm my Love or Fame. 
You might have found a mercenary Sonn 
To t of the Battels he had nne 
Had I been ſuch what hinder d me td take 
AA been yours to'make. - 
you are I no t pretend 3 1 7% Bel 
Wear it, and he i whate 2 — Land: 7] 2 
But from my Love, 'tis Sa to part . 
Thom, there's my Throne in 9 ng 
. 'Tis in her Heart alone thar you: muſt bag: 
You! find her Perſon difficule to gain. - n AP gf 
Give willingly what I can take — 107 
And know, Obedience is your 
Aur. Im taught by Honour's Precepts! to e n3;! 2-4 21 
Fer to Obediene i en way"! jw whey: 59175 TT 1 
ought my want could beget; td ip: * 
You take the moſt —_ IMeans,. to to threat : "7 Ru Kang. 
Pardon your Blood that within my Vene; n een en bis 0 t 2 
It riſes and Menacing diinne 
Even Death's become to me no dreadful-Naithe:': 0951 927 43-5:23 37d ins: T7 
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2 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


Preſence of Mind, and Courage is Diſtreſs * 
Are more than Armies to procure Succeſs, [Exit. 


** 


ACT III. 
Arimant, with a Letter in his b, Indamora. 
Arim. A's: I the Meſſenger 2 _ 
Your Empire you to Tyranny ue : 
You lay Commands, both cruel and* unjuſt, 
To ſerve my Rival, and betray my Truſt. 
Ind. You firſt betray'd your Truſt in loving me, 
And ſhould not I my own advantage fee ? 
Serving my Love, you may my Friendſhip gain, 
You know the beſt of your pretences vain. 
You muſt, my Arimant, you muſt be kind: | 
'Tis your Nature, and your Noble Mind. 
Arim. Tl to the King, and ſtrait my Truſt reſign. 
Ind. His Truſt you may, but you ſhall never mine. 
Heav'n made you love me for no other 
But to become my Confident and Friend. 
As ſuch, I keep no Secret from your fight, 
And therefore make you judge how ill I write : 
Read it, and tell me freely then your Mind : 
If tis indited as I meant it kind. 
Arim. Reading.) 1 ask not Heav'n my freedom to reſtore, 
But only for your fake Ill read no more: 
And yet I muſt —— 
Rea. ling.] Leſs for my own, than for your Sorrow, ſad 
Another Line like this wou'd make me mad 
As Reading.) Heav'n! the goes on --yet more—and yet more kind 
Each Sentence is a Dagger to my Mind. - 
Reading.) Sce me this Night —— 
Thank Fortune, who did ſuch a Friend provide, 
For faithful Arimant ſhall be your Guide: 
Not only to be made an Inſtrument, - 
Bur pre-ingag'd without my own conſent. 
N. U wn r ine r you 1 my ſcore, 
ves you of meriting the more. 
a The beſt. of Men 
Some Int'reſt 2 Actions muſt confeſs ; 
None merit, in may poſſeſs. 
The fatal Paper rather let yo hmm | 
Than like BeJerophon my own Sentence bear. 
. mou may, but tuill * be your beſt advice. 
will only give me pains of uriting twice. | 
You know you muſt me, ſoon or late: | 
Why ſhould you vainly ſtruggle with your Fate? 8 
Arim. | thank thee, Heav n, thou haſt been wondrous kind ! © 5 


who am I thus to Slavery deſign'd, 
And yet am cheated with a Free- born Mind? 
Or make thy Orders with my Reaſon ſute, - . 
Or let me live by Senſe a Glorious Brute ——- [She Fromss. 
You frown, and I obey with ſpeed before Wh 
That dreadful Sentence comes, See me no more / 
See me no more! that Sound, methinks, I hear 
Like the laſt Trumpet thund'ring in my Ear. 
5 Euter Sol | 
Solym. The Princeſs Melefinda bath d in Tears, 
And toſs d alternately with Hopes and Fears. 
If your Affairs ſuch leiſure can afford, 
Would learn from you the Fortunes of her Lord. 
Arim. Tell her, that I ſome certainty may bring, 
I go this Minute to attend the King. 


. 
nw A 
«I h+ * 


| The Great- IE 


* 


Ind. This lonely of I deſire td fre: 


Ind. Poor Princels ! How I pi ty het Eſtate; * 

Wrapt in the Raj of e 

She mourn'd Morat ſhould in Rebelliorr ris, 

Yer he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice. 
Arim. Not knowing his deſign at Court he Naid ; 

Till, pf, clole Pris'ner ſhe was made. 

Since w 

Her Chains with Romas Conſt ſhe bore ; 

that, perhaps, an Iadian Wife's more. | 

Ind. Go, bring her Comfort: leave me TREND Ye | 
Arim. My Love muſt ſtill be in Obedience ſhown.. [Exit Aria. 
T7 _ . by Solyman, who. retires afterwards. 
Ind. When rrow.in her P appears, 

Sure ſhe is dreſs d in Melefi ORE” 385 

Your Head reclin d, (as hiding Grief from view), 

Droops like. a Roſe, ſurcharg'd- with ing Dew, - 
Mel. Can Flow'rs but 1 — op Toa, 


pf 


be muſt fall this. Day. 2 
Too — T amerlain's 


* your r Hora 
to awe Cy with his ——_ 


Trunges = 


24 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


To view my Lord become the publick 

I came to comfort, and I go to mourn. [ Taking ber leave. 
Mel. Stay, Til not ſee my Lord, 

Before I give your Sorrow ſome Relief, 

And pay the ity you lent my Grief. 

Here he ſhall ſee me firſt with you confin'd : : 


And if your Virtue fail to move his Mind, 

Ill uſe my Int'reſt that he may be kind. 

Fear not, I never mov'd him yet in vain. 
I:d. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe may gain. 
Mel. J have no Taſte, methinks, of coming Joy; 


For black Preſages all my hopes cy 
Die, ſomething whiſpers, Melefinda, ; 


mn V. 
— | Mine is a glean of Bliſs too hot to laſt, 
1 Watry it ſhines, and will be ſoon oercaſt. 
Indamora ad Meleſinda Re-enter as into the Chamber, 


Born 
The King and haughty Empreſs, to our wonder, 
If not atton'd, yet ſeemingly at Peace 

of | As Fate for _ 1 rec | _ 

1 ter in Triumph, Emperour, Morat, rain, 
K Emp. I have confefs'd I love. 2 

1 As I interpret fairly your deſign, 

4 So look not with ſeverer Eyes on mine. 

4 Your Fate has call'd you to the Imperial Seat: 
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you want, 
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ſtrife, 
d eſc 
change y 
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So far from Int'reſt, Profit, or 


In Aurenge-Zebe true Loyalty appears 


26 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


Mor. Plot better ; for theſe Arts too obvious are, 
Of gaining time, the Maſter-piece of War: 
Is Aurenge-Zebe ſo known ? N 

Aur. If Acts like * 


Can ſhow my ay Tan, by ns Det] be known ; 
I wiſh you could as well defend@your own. 
My abſent Army for my Father 4 
Yours, in theſe Walls, is to inſlave 
If 1 come ſingly, you an armed Gueſt; 
The World wit "caſe may judge whoſe Cauſe is beſt. 
Morat. My Father ſaw you il Deſigns purſue : 
And my admiſſion ſhow'd his Fear of you. 
Aur. "Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdraws : 
I owe him more than to declare the-Cauſe. 
Bur ſtill I preſs our Duty may be ſhown 


By Arms. 
Mor. Ill v all his Foes 


Aur. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates commend, | 
And had no need of 3 


But, ſince my Honour you ſo far —— 

Tis juſt I ſhould on your Deſigns 

To prove your ſelf a Loyal Sen, declare, 

vou ll lay 838 * you conclude the War. 
Morat. No preſent Anſwer your uires, 

The War once done, I'll do — Heav'n i 155 

And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures, 

Tis manag d by an abler Arm than yours. 


Emp. Morat 's Deſign a doubtful —_—_— bears,” [Apart. 


He, for my fafety, 8 es 
Still with his Wrongs, I find u Dar nig 


I feel my png ne ing in my Soul, 
But ſtr we regling its Pow'r controul. 


2 vis'd your Ruin to prev 25 o Aur. apart. 
You might be ſafe if you ar tp FEY | 
Aur. So to your ie! of wb maybe. 
My Life and Death are equal both to me. 
Emp. The Peoples Hearts are ors the Fort yet mine: 
Be wiſe, and I=damora's Love refign 
I am obſerv'd, Remember that I give 
This my laſt proof of Kindneſs, Die, or Live, 
Aur. Life, Nth my Indamora | would chuſe ; 
But, loſing her, the end of living loſe. 
1 had conlider d all I ought before: 
And fear of Death can make me change no more. 
The Peoples Love fo little I eſteem, 
Condemn'd by you, I would not live Ke them. 
May he who muſt your Favour now poſſeſs, 
W better ſerve you, r 
p. I've heard you; an to nil the Debate 4 
Commit that Rebel Prin ner to the State - 


Mor. The deadly Draught he 3 this Da 
And languiſh with inſenſ* ible doc 4 


Aur. | hate the li Surnmons to atrend, 
Ar be the nobler end. 
Fate is unkind; methinks a General 
Should warm, and at the Head of Armies fall. 
I due, + 
t ſo 1 t have dy d in Fight for you. o bu Father. 
Mor. Un Tf yeh diſpoſer of y Stars: Un 

Thou ſhould'ſt have had thy VViſh, and dydin YVas 

'Tis I, not thou, have reaſon to repine, 

That thou ſhouldſt fall by any Hand, but mine, 


* 


4 


wert form'd, Heav'n did a Man begin ; 
6 * 


. = 


comꝭſt not in that 


Devotion ſtay ? GT nin 
4 Divine, Emperor, Morat, axd Train. 


[Embracing ber eagerly, 


r 


3 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


1 ſtand with Guilt confounded, loſt with Shame, 
And yet made wretched only by a Name. 


If Names have ſuch Command on Humane Life, 
Love's ſure's a Name that's more Divine than Wie... | 
That Sov'reign Power all Guilt from Action takes, er 
At leaſt the Stains are 2 makes. | | | 
| Zayd. Th' incroachi ou early ſhould oppoſe : 
| Flatter'd, tis worſe, — — 
Ik Nour. Alas / and what have I not or done 2 
(i I fought it to the laſt : and Lowe has wen. 
A bloody „ 23 which Deſtruction brought, 
And ruin'd all the Country where he fought. 
Whether this Paſſion from above was ſent, 
The Fate of him Heav'n 1 
2 — . reach pode. 
Tha W its 
And, with a Taſte which plenty does deprave, 
Loaths lawful Good, and lawleſs G gies a+ 
Zayd. But ye conſider —— | 
Nour. No, tis loſs of time: e 6 
Think how to es and divert my Crime. 
My Artful Engines inſtantly I'll move : 
And chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt hour of Love. 
The under Provoſt = the Fort is- mine, 
But Morat 1 per my Deſign. 
hs Enter Morat — Arimant, as talting: Attendants, 
Arim. And for that cauſe was — in publick ſeen 
But ſtays in Priſon with the 
Mor. Let my Attendants wait; 2 | 
Where leaſt of State, there moſt of Love is ſhawn. - | | 
. _ My Son, your Bus neſs — L Mort. 
abſence , 
Tai not importune you by my ſtay; 
She merits all the Love which you can pay. [Exit withZayd. 
Re-enter Arimant with Meleſinda : eben Exit Morat, runs co Meleſiad and 
embraces her. 
Mor. Should I not chide you, 4 Te 
In gloomy Shades, and loſt glori ? 
Loſt the Firſt-Fruits of Joy you ſhould We. 
In my return, and made my Triumph leſs ? 
Mel. Should I not chide, that you coukd ſtay and ſee, 
Thoſe Joys, preferring publick Pomp to me? 
Through my dark Cell your ſhouts of Triumph rung; 
I heard with Pleaſure ; RA 
FR The Publick will in Triumphs rudely 
45 rudeneſs of their Joys muſt bear. 
Bur haſte to ſet my Captive free : 
And thought that Weak wes wad worthy me. 
The Fame of ancient Matrons you purſue ; - 
And ſtand a blameleſs Pattern 2 the new. 
I have not words to praiſe ſuch Acts as theſe : 
But take my Heart and mould it as you pleaſe. 
Mel. A Trial of your Kindneſs I muſt 
Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue's ſake. 
1 of Caſſmeer. 
No more, Love; 
That only ſuit I . move. 
That he's in Bonds for Aurenge-Zebe | know, 
And ſhould, by my a continue ſo, 
The good old Man, I fear, will Pity ſhow. 
My Father dotes, and let him ſti on ; 
He buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne. 
Mel. See her, and then be cruel | 
Mor. Tis not with me as with a 
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30 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
Mel. Lis part of own Being to invade——— nen 

Mor. Nay, if ſhe E to mova, would you wade 2 - [ Turm toIndamors.- 
My Brother does a Glorious Fate * l * ! 0 / 
I envy him, that he muſt fall for | el 

He had been baſe had he releas'd 
For ſuch an Empire none 
If with a Father he diff 


My wonder ceaſes when 
Mel. And can you 
and 


7 


not fruit] 
1H 


Your Lover King of all the 
For Aurenge-Zebe to Morrow 
Ind. The hopes you rais d 


Mor. I, in Morat, the 
For one forſaken both of Earth 
i 
My F „While a King appears; 
His Pow'r is more declining than his Years. 
An Emperour and Lover but in ſhow : 
But you, in me, have Youth Fortune 
As Heav'n did to your Eyes | 
Submit the Fate of all the Imperial Li 
So was it order'd by its wiſe | 2350 
That you ſhould find em all rid in mae. „ 

Ind. If, Sir, 1 ſeem not diſcompos d with et vor) 1 3 4 | 
E % 0 ie * 
rr 


Farther to preſs your Courtſhip is 
A K 1 more Diſdain. 
Un irtue ſtormy may $2.2. 
Honour, like mine, Aber. 22 e bit 
To ſcorn your Perſon, and reject your Crown. 
Diſorder not my Face into a Frown. © 1 | Tins from ins. 
Mer. Your Fortune you ſhould rey'rently have us d: 
Such offers are not twice to be refus'd. «by 
I go to Aurenge-Zebe, and am in haſte: 
For your Commands, they're like to be the laſt. 
Ind. Tell him, 7 62 
With my own Death I would his Life redeem : 
But, leſs than Honour, both our Lives eſteem. 
Mor. Have you no more: 
Ind. —— —- What ſhall I do or fay ? 
He muſt not in this Fury go away. 
Tell him, I did in vain his Brother move; 
And yet he ſaid he was in Love. 
Falſly ; for had he truly lov'd, at leaſt, 
He would have giv'n one Day to my Requeſt. 
A little yielding n 


Mor. She darted her Eyes a fide-loog-glance, 
Juſt as ſhe ſpoke ; and, like her words i 
Da 


Seem'd not to beg, what yet ſhe bid me do. 
A Brother, Madam, cannot give a Day ; 
A Servant, and who hopes to Merit, may. 

_ j 1 
Mor. No more — ſet a formal T 
With none but r Fools _ 
Dry * your Tears, and practiſe every Grace, 
That fits the Pageant of your Royal Place. 


— Te Great Mogul. 33 
| Ae. Madam, the ſtrange:reverſe of Fate you ſee: I 7o Indamors. 

ity you, now you, may pity me. | |; 

17 Poor Princeſs ! thy ined Fare 1 cortfbimote, | 
Had Lnot nearer Sorrows of my un. | 1 
e when Great: | 
A vaſt Eſtate, but over-charg'd with Debt. 
Like thoſe whom Want to Baſeneſs does betray : 

fore d him I cannot Pay. 


Make poor Mankind fo fearful of their Fate. 
in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear a | 
To be we know not what, we know not where. [Soft Muffe l. 
This is the of my Fate ; ; E 
A parting Treat ; Im to die in State. 
| me, as were I the Peas King: 


with Luxunous Pomp my bring. 
n | 


[fk por tins hanr ne e 


Near. 
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[Stamps with her Foot. 
with a Cup. 


{ Offering bim a Dagger. 


* 


2H 


lf 
111 


1141154435 


1111115 


9472177 133 
SH) 228 


Ab 


232125 


8 133 


2 [Taking the Cup to — bim. 
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L Spilling a little of it 
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34 NEN ZEBE. Or, 


3 As be u to drink, — icpnched. 
Mor. Make not ſuch ». Go maſt my leiſuro ſtay : 


Your Fate's deferr'd, you ſhall —— bo (Taking "the Go om bm, 


Nour. What fooliſh Pity has poſleſsd your 


To alter what you'r Prudence once — > 


Mor. What if I pleaſe to lengthen out his Date, 
A Day, and take a Pride to cozen Fate ? 

Nour. Twill not be ſafe to let him hve an Hour. 

Mor. ll do't, to ſhew my Arbitrary Pow r. 

Nour. Fortune may take him from your Hands again, 
And you repent th occaſion loſt in vam. | 

Mor. [ ſmile at what your Female Fear: foreſees: 

I'm in Fates place, and dictate her Decrees. 
Let Arimant be call'd. | [Exit — bs Aroundbens 

Aur, Give me the Poiſon, and Tl end ATE Rc 
I hate to keep a precarious Life. | 
Would I my on baſe terms receive, 

Know, Sir, I could have liv'd without your l. 
But thoſe 1 could accuſe, I can forgive: .- 1 | | 
By my diſdainful Silence, let em live. n 

Nour. What am I, that you dare to bind wy hand? [ To Morat. 
So low I've not e Murder at Command | 8 
Can you not one poor Life to her afford, 

Her, whogave up whole Nations to your Sword? 
And from th' 4 — whoſe Soul and Heat, 
Th' o erflowing ſerv d to make Mind ſo great. 

Mor. What did that in a Womans Mind ? 
III lodg'd and weak to Act what it 'd. 
Pleaſures your Portion, and. your ul caſe : 
When Man's at leiſure, ſtudy how to pleaſe. 

Soften his angry hours with ſervile care, 
And when he calls the ready Feaſt propere. 

From Wars, and from affairs of State abſtain : 
Women Emaſculate a Monarch's Reign. 

And murmuring Crouds who ſee em ſhine wich Gold, | | 
= Pomp, . 3 
our. choaks my w r  Afde. 9 

In my 1 my cloſe R Auge | 
ll watch any wand ns 109 her ke 

Aur. Your ſtrange proceeding wy wonder move 
Yet ſeems not to expreſsa Brother's Love. 

Say to what cauſe my reſcu'd Life I owe... 

Mor. CL 
E 8 will grieve, 
Know, [xdamora 8 Reprieve. 

Aur. And whence ſhe the Pow'r to work your change 2 

Mor. The pow' of Beauty is not new of ſtrange. 

Should ſhe command me more, I could obey. ; | 

But her Requeſt was bounded with a day. 

Take that: And, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime, 

Be kind, and grieve to death againſt your time. 

Enter Atimant. 

Remove this Pris'ner to ſome ſafer place : 

edgy Bug Mothers Reg mal guadl be, 
my 8 m 

Till you receive a new Command from 

Aim. Thus Love, and Fortune, pi — mie ill, 
And make me Slave to Rival's Will. Afde. 
Aur. How I diſdain a which I muſt buy, 


With your contempt, 41 
For a few hours, My whole content I pay : 5 3 
You ſhall not force on me another day. [ Exit. with Arimant 
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4 8 Meleſinds. $4 


Meet, at turn, a ſtale domeſtick Face. 
Th approach of Jealouſie Love cannot bear 
He's wild, and ſoon on WVWing, if watchful Eyes come 
. Mel. From your lov'd Preſence, how can I An 
My Eyes purſue the Object of my Heart. 
Mor. Y You talk as if je were our Bridal Night : 
Fondneſs is ſtill th eſſect of. new Delight. 
And Marriage but the Pleaſure of a Day: 
The _ 5 the 1 bo worn away. 
Mel. 1 fear Im guilty Offence, 
And that has this cold 22 
Mor. 1 VVorld to Fleſh and Blood: 


You fondly _ than you ſhou'd. 
Mel. If "hee be all which makes Your Dibenech, 


R ee 
3 VVould you force * rome upon me, which 1 ſhun? 


courſe Fare when A Appenie is gone? 
OG _ 


y did I not, in Pri 
My focal Freedom made ma file 
132 pleas'd to think 1 dy'd for y —_ 
And dey pee d, becauſe N 
Leon as have note. X 
my Yea oo vou lhe he's let that Love be ſhown. 


'Tis in your Power to 
Mel. 8 to 


voull ſure ſſ Nef the Man you . 
Mel. Oh! wharcye A 7 your Hand, 
Than break my Heart by thi Command. 


Think tis the only one I | 
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36 AURENGE-Z EBE; Or, 


Let Chearfulneſs on happy Fortune wait, 


And give not thus the Counter-time to Fate. ; 
Mel. Fortune long frown'd, and has but lately finil'd : 
I doubt a Foe ſo newly reconcil d. 
You ſaw but Sorrow in its waining Form, 
A working Sea, remaining from a Storm. 
VVhen the now weary VVaves roul oer the Deep, 
And faintly murmur e er they fall aſleep. 
Emp. Your inward Griefs To ow Lan 


But Fame's loud V oice prockims . 
e 


= on 2 1 
Tell of fought Fie every pompous 
Thoſe Tales are fit to fill the Peoples Ears: 
Monarchs unqueſtion'd move in higher Spheres. 

Mel. Believe not Rumor, but your ſelf ; and ſee 
The Kindneſs twixt my — Ln and me. Tig Mor. 
This is our State ; thus ha 4 
Theſe are the YR whi A * 
Afide to Mor. ] I had no other ee 
Forgive my laſt farewel to you and Bliſs. [Exit. 

Emp. Your haughty Carriage ſhews too much of Scarn, 
And Love, like hers, deſerves not that return. 

Mor. You'll pleaſe to leave wry wg of what I do, 
And not examine by the outward ſhow 
Your uſage of my Mother might be good : 
judge it not. 

Emp. Nor was it ſhou'd. 

Mor. 1 in as equal 2 weigh "> opus 

Emp. My Right, —＋ my Authority, exceeds. 
Sopot Cadet 11 not grant) Injuſtice done; 
Is ju me the Duty of a Son? 

Mor. Not of a Son, but of an Emperor - ad 
You cancell'd Duty when you 1 — me Pow r. 
If your oun Actions on your VVill you ground, 
Mine ſhall hereafter know no other bound. 
VVhat meant you when you call'd me to a Throne: 
VVas it to pleaſe me with a Name alone: 

Emp. "Twas that I thought your Gratitude would know 
VVhat to my pa tial Kinda you did owe : 
That what your 12 did to —— Claim deny, 


Your merit of Obedience might fi | 
you might propoſe ; 


Mor. To your own Thoughts fuch 
But I took Empire not on Terms like 
Of Bus neſs you complain d, now take your eaſe: 
Enjoy ves ove ded hong As cnn pleaſe; , 
Eat, ſleep, and tell long of what you were 
In flow'r of Youth, if any one will hear. 

Emp. Power, like new VVine, does your reak Brain furgiz, 
And its mad Fumes, in hot Diſcourſes, riſe 
But time theſe giddy Vapours will — 
Mean while I'll taſte the ſober Joys of Love. 

Mor. You cannot love, nor Pleaſures take, or giye ; 
But Life begin, when tis too late to live. 
On a tir d Courſer you purſue Delight, 
Let ſlip your Morning, and ſet out at bo 
If you have livd, take thankfully the 
Make, as you can, the ſweet Remembrance 
If you have not _— what Youth Tepe. + 
But Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve, 
Accuſe your ſelf you liv'd not while you right; 
But, in the Captive _ ? oa 


I've now reſold d to 8 
your 
lake tht Poſt ro cover your abe ; ; 


Ill take that Poſt to 3 
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ture, 
When Heavn call'd on me for thy Brother's Claim, 
all, and ſulli d my unſpotted Fame: 
Wert thou to _ y my baſeneſs brought, 
And wouldſt thou ravi ſo dear I bought 
Dear ! For my Conſcience and its Peace I gave : 
Why was my Reaſon made my Paſſions Slave? " 


Exit. 


Emp. 
And with purchas'd art too dearl _ 
We re paſt the uſe of Wit, for which 4 il; 4 
Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil. 
My ſtock of- Fame is laviſh'd and decay'd ; 

made, 
nt ; I know 
15 = have us d me fo. 
But, is ruin I prepar d my own ; 
pon ty pe SY mx my gone, 0 ** 8 
To Winds and Winter- ſtorms muſt ſtand expos d alone. Exit. 


By Indamora's Will pools : 
my Reward in Command I * 

The reſt your Letters tell you See, like Light, | : 

She comes, and I muſt vaniſh, like the Night. * [ Exit; 
Enter Indamora. 


rey on, | agine you 8 aye Tay os pain. 
my Aurenge-Zebe appear, 

I could not buy him at a Price too dear. 
His Name alone afforded me relief, 

R as a Charm to cure my Grief. 

I lov'd Name did, as ſome God, invoke, 
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38 AUVKENGE-ZEBE: 6G, © 
Ind. Think you baſe Intereſt, Souls, like mine, can ſway > 
Or that, for Greatneſs, I can Love betray # 
No, Aurenge-Zebe, merit all my Heart, 
And I'm too noble to give a part. 
Your Father, and an Empire! am I known 
No more ? or have ſo weak a judgment ſhown, 
In chuſing you, to change you for a Throne? | 
Aur. 3 with a Truth, who would a Falſhood blind! 
Tis not my Father's Love you have deſign'd ; ö 
Your Choice is fix d where Youth and Pow'r are joyn d. 
Ind. Where Youth and Pow'r are joyn' d! has he a Name ? 
Aur. You would be told ; you glory in your ſhame; 
There's Muſick in the Sound; and ta provoke 
Your pleaſure more, by me it muſt be ſpoke. 
Then, then it raviſhes, when your pleas'd Ear, 
The ſound does from a wretched Rival hear. 
Morat's the Name your Heart leaps up to meet, 
While Aurenge-Zebe lies dying at your Feet. 
Ind. Who told you this ? 4 
Aur. Are you ſo loſt to Shame? 
Morat, Morat, Morat: You love the Name. 
So well, your ev'ry Queſtion ends in that; 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you, Morat. | 
Morat, who beſt could tell what you reveal'd; 
Morat, too proud to keep his Joy conceal d. 
Ind. Howe er unjuſt your Jealouſie appear, 
It ſhews, the loſs of what you love, you fear. 
And does my Pity, not m er move: 
I'll fond it, as the frow id of Love. 
To ſhew the Truth of my unalter d Breaſt, 
Know, that your Life was giv'n at my Requeſt : 
At leaſt Repriev d. When Heav'n deny'd you aid, 
She brought it, She, whoſe Falſhood you id. 
Aur. And tis by that you would your Falſhood hide, 
Had you not ask'd, how happy had I dy'd! 
Accurſt Reprieve ! Not to prolong my Breath, 
It brought a lingring, and more painful Death. 
I have not liv'd ſince firſt 1 heard the News; 
« The Gift the guilty Giver does accuſe. 
You knew the Price, and the Requeſt did move, 
That you might pay the Ranſom with your Love. 
Ind. Your accuſation muſt, I ſee, take place ; 
And I am guilty, infamous, and baſe! 
Aur. If you are falſe, thoſe Epithets are ſmall ; 
You're then the things, the abſtract of em all. 
And you are falſe : you promis d him your Love, 
No other Price a Heart ſo hard could move. 
Do not I know him: Could his Brutal Mind 
Be wrought upon? Could he be Juſt, or Kind? 
Inſultingly, he maderyour Love his boaſt ; 
Gave me my Life, and told me what it coſt. 
Speak; Anſwer. I would fain yet think you true; 
Lie; and I'll not believe my ſelf, but you. 
Tell me you love; Ill pardon the 
And, to be fool'd, my ſelf aſſiſt the Cheat. 
Ind. No; tis too late: I have no more to fay, 
If you'll believe I have been falſe, you may. - 
Aur. I would not; but your Crimes too plain appear: 
Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, you fear, 
Did I not tell you, I would be deceiv'd ? | 
A Id. Im not concern d to have my Truth believ'd. 
You would be Cozen'd ! would aſſiſt the Cheat 
But I'm too plain to join in the deceit : 
Im pleas d you think me falſe 
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4 _AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


Tomeats of Joy, which all their Banks overflow 11 : 

So loſt, ſo bleſt, as H but then could know! | 
mad. Be no more jealous. RE ik (Gig bis bo hd, 

Aur. Give me cauſe no mare: 

The s greater after, than before. 
if I rele, to care my e ag) 4 
Let me (for that's calieſt parting : 

Ind. My Life! 

Aur. My Soul ! J 
Ind. —— My All that neee 8988 
Death's Life with you: without you, Death to live. 

. To them Arimant haſtily. 

Arim, Oh, we are loit, er | 
The Citadel is to Morat betray'd.”: * a 
The Traitor and the Treaſon know too late; von: 
ren — * [ of 
 Ev'n, e I ſpeak, we're _ Fate 
The Valiant cannot fig 28 


ht, or Coward flie ; 
But both undiſtinguiſh'd -Crowds muſt die. 


Aur. Then my Prophetick Fears. are come to I | 
Morat was always bloudy; now he's baſe : = 
And has fo far In Uſurpation gone, 


He will by Parricide ſecure the Throne. 
To them the b 
Emp. Am [I forſaken, and betray d, by all 
Not one brave Man dare, with a Monarch, fall? 
Then, welcome Death, to cover my Diſgrace ; + : 
I would not live to reign o'er ſuch e 


My Aurenge-Zebe ! [ Seving Aurenge Zebe. 


* 


But thou no more art mine; 28 

Has quite deſtroy d the Right I had in thee. 
I have geen baſe, 

Baſe, ev'n to him from whom 1 did. receive, | 
All that a Son could to a Parent 


Behold me puniſh'd in the elle kind, F 
* pondered ep fe 


9e: „ f 


"> LING 
S 1 ſhall die wich Shame. 


What had my Age to do with Loves 


Shut out from T2 
Arim. Sir, you forget the danger's imminent : 
This Minute is not for excuſes let 
Emp. Diſturb me not —— 

How can my lateſt Hours be better ſpent ? . 
To reconcile my ſelf to him is more, 
Than to regain all I poſſeſs d before. 
Empire and Life are now not worth a Payr: 
His Love, _ 8 my dying 1 = 
Aur. Fig or you, m 
Ind. Seck to preſerve our land live for me: 
Eau n bes id nr with 4 Eulen Thoughe, 
vn inſpir d me with a | 
r d for ſafety may be 8 
Er 


1 
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But, ſince my Life can ne'er be fortunate, 
Tis ſo much Sorrow well redeem'd from Fate: 
You, Madam, muſt retire ; 

Your Beauty is its own ſecurity. 


Glory will crown my Life, if 

If not, ſhe may afford to 

Aur. My Father's kind, 
Where Heav'n ſo pleas d, 

And, I ſhall live. | 
With Glory, and with Lovk 

I feel th' inſpiring heat, 


I now 


ACT V. 


HE Night ſeems doubled with the fear the brings, 
And o er the Citadel new ſpreads het Wings. 

Morning, as miſtaken, turns about, 
And all her early Fires again go out. 
Shouts, Cries, and Groans firſt pierce my Eats, and then 
A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty Scene, 
And ſhews me Arms, and Wou and dying Men. 
Ah, ſhould my Aarenge-Zebe be ing t 
And envious Winds diſtinguiſn d to my Ear, 
His dying Groans, and his laſt gccerits bear. 

To her Morat attended. 

Mer. The bloudy bus neſs of the Night is done, 
And, in the Citadet an Empire won. | 
S 

„ at £ to : 
Refus d the work we brought; and, out of 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for Death. 
But what of all my Conqueſt can I boaſt ? 
My ha Pride, before your Eyes, is loſt : 
And Victor but __ me to preſent 
That Homage which our Eaſtern World has fent. 

Ind. Your Victory, alas, begets my fears: 

Can not then Triumph withour my Tears? 
Reſolve me; (for you know my deſtiny 
In Awrenge-Zebe's ) ſay, do | live or die ? 

Mor. Urg d by my Love, by hope of Empire fir d: 
'Tis true, I haye perform'd what both requir'd. 
What Fate decreed, for when great Sauls are gjv'n, 
They bear the Marks of Sou'reignuty from Heav n. 
My Elder Brothers my fore-runners. came; 


Ro hts of Nature, ilkdefiga'd and lame. 
— ol He Bloſſoms, never made to bear; 


Till I came, . finitkd ; her laſt labaur'd Care. 

Ind. This Prologue leads to your ſucceeding Sin : 
Blood ended what Ambition did begin. 

Mor. Twas rumour d, but by whom I cannot tell, 
My Father *ſcap'd from out the Citadel. 
My Brother too may live. 

Ind, —— He may. 

Mor. —— He muſt : 4554.93; 
I kill'd him not, and a les Fate's unjuſt. 
Heav'n owes it me, that I may fill his rom; 
A Phenix-Lover, riſing from: his: Tomb. 
in whom youll loſe your Sorrows far the: Dead 5 
More warm, more fierce, and fieter far your bed. 
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122 JURENGEZEBE Or, 


To love a Monſter and a Parricide ? 
Theſe Names your ſwelling Titles cannot hide. 
Severe Decrees fnay keep our Tongues in awe : 
But to our ig A what Edict can give Law? 
Evn you your ſelf, to your own ſhall tell 
Your Crimes : and your own Conſcience be your Hell. 
Mor. What bus'neſs has my Conſcience with a Crown ? 
She ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown. 
If Mirth ſhould fail, I'll buſie her wi : 
Silence her Clamorous Voice with louder Wars: 
Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the Throne, 
As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab ring Moon. 
Ind. Repel d by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; 7 
Spring back more ſtrongly than a Scythian Bow : 
Amidit your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait ; 
Examine how you came by all your State. 
Upbraid your impious Pomp ; and in your Ear, 
Will hollow, Nebel, Tyrant, Murderer. | 
| Your ill-got Pow'r, wan Looks and Care ſhall bring: 
Known but by Diſcontent to be a King. 
Of Crowds afraid, yet anxious when alone ; 
Youll - water "_ e on a 2 
Mor. Birth-right's a vulgar to Kingly ſway ; 
'Tis every dull-got Elder-Brother's way. 
Dropt from above, he lights into a Throne; 5 


Ind. Should 1 from Aurenge-Zebe my Heart divide, : 


Grows of a piece with that he fits upon, 
Heav'ns choice, a low, inglorious, rightful Drone. 
But who by force a Scepter does obtain, 
Shows he can govern that which he could gain. 
Right comes of courſe, whate'er he was before ; 
Murder and Uſurpation are no more. 
Ind. By your own Laws you ſuch Dominion make ; 
As ev'ry ſtronger Pow'r has right to take. 
And Parricide will ſo deform your Name, 
That diſpoſſeſſing you will give a claim. 
Who next Uſurps, will a juſt Prince appear; 
So much your ruin will his Reign endear. | 
Mor. I without Guilt would mount the Royal Seat; 
But yet 'tis' neceſſary to be Great. | 
Ind. All Greatneſs is in Virtue underſtood : 
8 only — lary to * 
Tell me, what ist at which great Spirits aim, 
What moſt your ſelf deſire ? 
Mor. —— Renown, and Fame, 
And Pow'r, as uncontrouF'd as is my Will. 
Ind. How you confound deſires of Good and III! 
For true Renown is ſtill. with Virtue join d. 
But luſt of Pow'r lets looſe the unbridl'd Mind. 


Yours is a Soul irregularly Great, 5 


Which wanting Temper, yet abounds with Heat: 

So ſtrong, yet ſo unequal Pulſes beat. 

As Sun which does through Vapours dimly ſhine : 

What pity tis you are not all Divine 

New molded, thorough Lighten d, and a Breaſt 

So pure, to bear the laſt ſevereſt Teſt. 

Fir to Command an Empire you ſhould gain 

By Virtue, and without a Bluſh to Reign. 

Mor. You ſhow me ſomewhat I ne er learnt before; 

But tis the diſtant proſpect of a Shore, * 
= Doubtful in Miſts ; which, like enchanted Ground, 11 

Flies from my Sight, before tis fully found. 0: 220 0 4 

Ind. Dare to be Great, without 1 281 
- View it, and lay the bright Temptation 


9 * * ** ——_. 
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: | 
Tis baſe to ſeize on all, becauſe you may; 
That's Empire, that which I can 1 —1 
There s Joy when to wild Will you Laws 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bride. 
A Joy, which none but greateſt Minds can taſte ; 
A _ 2m will 1 endleſs Ages laſt. h 
- Renown, and Fame, in yain I courted: long; 

And till purſu'd em though directed wrong. 958 
In hazard, and in tails, 1 heard they lay; 
Sail d farther than the Coaſt, but miſs d my way: 
Now you have given me Virtue for my guide ; x 
And, with true Honour, ballaſted my Pride. 
Unjuſt Dominion I no more purſue ; 
I quit all other Claims but thoſe to you. 

Ind. Oh be not juſt to halves! pay all you owe: 
Think there's a Debt to Melefinda too. 
To leave no blemiſh on your after-Life ; 
Reward the Virtue, of a ſuff ring Wife. 

Mor. To love once paſt, I cannot backward move ; 
Call yeſterday again, and I may love. 
"Twas not for nothing I the Crown reſign'd ; 
I ſtill muſt own a mercenary Mind: | 
I in this venture, dcuble gains purſue, 
And laid out all my Stock to purchaſe you. 

To them Aſaph Chan. 

Now, what ſucceſs > Does Aurexge-Zebe yet live? 


2 Fortune has giv'n you all that ſhe can give, 
our 
Hold ; thou ſhew'ſt an impious Joy, 


Mor. 
And think'ſt I {till take pleaſure to deſtroy : 
Know, I am chang'd, and would not have him ſlain: 

Aſaph. "Tis paſt ; and you deſire his Life in vain. 

He, prodigal of Soul, ruth'd on the ſtroke 

Of lifted Weapons, and did Wounds provoke. 

In ſcorn of Night he would not be conceal'd ; 

His Soldiers where he fought his Name reveal'd. 

In thickeſt Crowds ſtill Aurenge-Zele did found : 

The vaulted Roofs did Awrenge-Zebe rebound, 5 
Till late, and in his Fall, the Name was drown d. 

Ind. Wither that Hand which ht him to his Fate, 
And blaſted be the Tongue which did relate. 


Aſaph. His 

Mor. 1 to inhanſe her Miſery: 

Pity the Queen, and ſhow reſpect to me. 

Tis every Painters Art to hide from ſight, 

And caſt in Shades, what ſeen would not delight. 

Your Grief, in me ſuch Sympathy has bred, [ To her. 
I mourn; and wiſh I d recal the Dead. 

Love ſoftens me ; and blows up Fires, which paſs 

Through my tough Heart, and melt the ſtubborn Maſs. 

Isd. Break Heart; or Choak, with Sobs, my hated Breath; 
Do thy own work : admit no foreign Death. | 
Alas! Why do I make this uſeleſs moan ? 

I'm dead already? for my Soul is gone. 
To them Mir Baba. 

Mir. What Tongue the terror of this Night can tell, 
Within, without, and round the Citadel! 

A new form'd Faction does your Pow'r oppoſe ; 
The Fight's confus d, and all who meet are Foes. 
A ſecond Clamour from the Town we hear ; 
And the far noiſe ſo loud it drowns the near, 
Aba, who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled; 
Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head. 
Your frighted Soldiers ſcarce their Ground maintain. 
Mor. I thank their Fury; we ſhall fight again: G 2 They 


4% 
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They rouze my ; I'm eager to ſubdue: . 
Tis fatal to with-hold my Eyes from you. [Exit with the two Omrahs: 
Enter Meleſinda. 

Mel. Can Miſery no place of ſafety know ? 
The noiſe purſues me whereſoe er I go, 
As Fate ſought only me, and where _ 
Aim'd all its Darts at my Devoted | 
And let it ; I am now care of Life; 
The laſt of Women; an abandon'd Wife. | 
Ind. Whether Deſign or Chance has brought you here, 
I ſtand oblig'd to Fortune or to Fear. 
Weak Women ſhould, in danger, herd like Deer. 
But ſay, from whence this new Combuſtion ſprings ? 
Are there yet more Morat's > more fighting Kings? 
Mel. Him from his Mother's Love your Eyes divide, 
And now her Arms the cruel ſtrife decide. 
Ind. What ſtrange Misfortunes my vex'd Life attend: 
Death will be kind and all my Sorrows end. 
If Nourmabal prevail, I know my Fate. 
Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard Eſtate ; 
But what can my weak Charity afford? 
I have no longer Int'reſt in my Lord: 
Nor in his Mother, He: ſhe owns her hate 
Aloud, and would her (elf uſurp the State. 
Ind. Im ſtupifi'd with Sorrow, paſt relief 
Of Tears, parch'd up, and wither'd with my Grief. 
Mel. mourning will 8 more deadly bring, 
As a North Wind burns a too forward Spri 
Give Sorrow vent, and let the Sluces go. 
Ind. My Tears are all congeal'd, will not flow. 
Mel. Have Comfort ; yield not to the blows of Fate. 
Ind. Comfort, like Cordials after Death, comes late. 
Name not ſo vain a word; my hopes are fled : 
Think your Morat were kind, and think him dead. 
Mel. | can no more 
Can no more Arguments for Comfort find : 
Your boding Words have quite o'erwhelm'd my Mind. | 
s ES [ Clattering of Weapons within, 
Ind. The noiſe increaſes as the Billows roar, 
When rolling from afar, they threat the Shore. 
She comes ; and feeble Nature now I find 
Shrinks back in danger, and forſakes my Mind. 
I wiſh to Die, yet dare not Death endure ; 
Deteſt the Med cine, yet deſire the Cure: 
I would have Death ; but mild, and at Command : 
I dare not truſt him in another's hand. 
In Nourmabal's, he would not mine appear 
But arm'd with Terror, and diſguis'd with Fear. 
Mel. Beyond this place you can have no retreat : 
Stay here, and I the danger will repeat. 
I fear not Death, becauſe my Life I hate : 
And envious Death will ſhun th'unfortunate. 
Ind. You muſt not venture. 
Mel. Let me : I may do 0 
My ſelf a kindneſs in obliging you. 
In your lov'd Name I'll ſeek my angry Lord; 
And beg your ſafety from his u ring Sword: 
So his Protection all your Fears wi 
And I ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe. U 
Ind. O wretched Queen ! what Pow'r thy Life can ſave ? 
A Stranger, and A . 
Euter Nourmahal, Zay Abas, with Soldiers. 
Alas, ſhe's here! 
[ Indamora withdraws to the imvard part of the Scene, 


Near. 
* 


— . — 
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what's yet 122 os 
Abu. The vain Morat by e cn riſbaeſs wrought, 
Too ſoon diſcover'd his ambitious ' 


bers 
By them the Emperor I Fer 
Then turn d m e | 
Nour. Now let the head-ſtrong Boy my 1 
4 . 8 
or my ſe Imperial 
And he ſhall wait my leiſure for his Reign. 
But Aurenge-Zebe is no where to be found. 
And now perhaps in Death's cold Arms he lies: 
I fought, and conquer d, yet have loſt the Prize. 
Zayd. The chance of War determin'd: well the ſtrife, 
That | rack d you, twixt the Lover and the Wife. 
He's dead, whoſe Love has ſully d all your Reign, 
And made you Empreſs of the World in vain. 
Nour. No; I my Pow'r and Pleaſure would divide: | 
The Drudge had our thar Bis e e e 
I rage, to think without that Bliſs. I live; 
That I could — — 
But, what Love cannot, Mg ag 
She, who bereav'd me of his Heart, ſhall 
Zayd. Tl ſearch, „ [ Going is. 
Nour. This wondrous Maſter-Piece I fain would ſee; 
This fatal Helen who can Wars inspire, 
Make Kings her Slave, and ſet the World: on fire. 
My Husband lock'd his Jewel : 


8 
2 
— 
. 
13 5 


S ſee. [To her. 
Ind. My Tears and Miſeries muſt —— my Cauſe: | Kneeling, 
My Words the terror of your Preſence awes : 
gs Fu 9 els, mute become; 
ikes th inferior dumb. 


2 is, by the Foes confeſſion, mine ; 


Yet, Oh! th' imperfe& Piece moves more ; 
Tis gilded o'er with Youth, to catch the gh t. 
The Gods have poorly robb d my Virgin 

And what I am, by what I was, o ercome. 
Traitreſs, reſtore my Beauty and my Charms, 

Nor ſteal my with my proper Arms. 

Ind. What have done, thus to inflame your hate ? 


I am not guilty, but unfortunate. 5 
| | Near. 
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Nour. Not guilty, when thy looks iny powr betray,” brigf no 
| Seduce Mankind, my Su from my Sway, 3 oo Ui emo olv7 
Take all my Hearts and all my Eye any” aur If nt no 1 
My Husband firſt, but that I could forgive: ee 
He only mov'd and talk'd, bur did not live. „ iel ch nit AT nd 
My Aurenge-Zebe, for I dare own the N m 
| The glorious Sin, and the more — | 
| Him, from my Beauty, have thy Eyes "3 ibn Dt: 
And ſtarv'd the Joys of m y expected Bed. Fri 5h N 3 
Ind. His Love ſo — hes . dead. f 
O had I Courage but to meet my Fat, 
That ſhort dark Paſſage to a N 
That melancholy Riddle of a Breath. 


Nour. That ſomething, or that dab, aferDemh: 


Take this, and teach thy elf. Mg Dagger: 
Ind. Alas ! | 
Nour. Why doſt thou ſhake : ? 


Diſhonour not the Vengeance I deſign'd : 
A Queen, and own a baſe Plebeian Mind ! 
Let it drink deep in thy moſt vital part: 
Strike home, and do me reaſon in thy . 

Ind. 1 dare not. | 

org, t 2 ag and he, | 
At m guſt, without | : 
1 Foe, who dares my Stroke prevent, 
Who gives me the full Scene of my content. 
Shows me the flying Souls convulſive Strife, 
And all the Anguiſh of departing Life. 
Diſdain my Mercy, añd my Rage dehie ; | 
Curſe me with thy laſt Breath; and make me ſee © 5 
A Spirit worthy to have rival d me. 

Ind. Oh, I deſire to die, but dare not yet: 
Give me ſome i III diſcharge the Debt. 
Without m enge-Zebe | would not live. 

Nour. Thie, 1. Traitreſs ! thine ! that word has wing'd thy Fate, 
And put me paſt the tedious forms of Hate. 
III Kill thee with ſuch eagerneſs and haſte, 


As Friends, let looſe, would lay all Nature waſte. 
[Indamora run back, as Nourmahal ble, 


claſhing of Swords i beard within. 
Sold. Yield, y're o'er power d: reſi is in vain. Within. 
Mor. Then Death's my choice: Submiſſion I diſdain. [Within, 


— _ 8 Slaves: 2 —_— run [Art the Door. 
ted Swords 2 Diſarm, but ſave 
we Enter Morat ſtaggering, —— upheld by Soldiers. 
Mor. She Lives ! and I ſhall fee her once again / 
I have not thrown away my Life in vain. 
[Catches hold of Indamora's Gown, and fals by ber, ſhe fits, 
I can no more OD Ifind 
My Fainting Be aſs'd by my Mind. 
I fall toward 4 my contending Soul 
Points to your Breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. 
To them Meleſinda haſtily, caſting her ſelf on the other fide of Morat. 
Mel. Ah wo, wo, wo! the worſt of woes I find, 
Live ſtill : Oh live, ev'n to be unkind. 
| With half ſhut Eyes he ſeeks the doubtful day ; 
- But, ih: he bend. his 8 ight another way. 


He faints / and in that Sight his Soul is gone ; 5 
Yet Heaven's unmov'd, yet Heav'nlooks careleſs on. 


Nour. Where are thoſe Pow rs which Monarchs ſhould defend: 
is Or do they vain Authority 


pretend. 
Ore humane Fates, and their weak Empire ſhow, 
Which cannot guard their Images below ? 


I'll waken them with my R and 
E 
And helpleſs Hea vn ſball mourn in vain, like me. . 

[As ſhe is going to fab Indamora, Morat raiſes himſelf, and bolds her Hand, 


Who 
Puft with the Pride of Heav'ns own Gift, frail Life. 
That Blaſt -which my ambitious Spirit ſwell'd, 


Ind. No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon d now: 

Firſt, by my Awrenge-Zebe ; * by 

My Soul grows hardy, and can Death endure : 

Your Convoy makes the dangerous way ſecure. 

Mel. Let me, at leaſt a Funeral Marriage crave ; 

Nor grudge my cold Embraces in the Grave. 

I have too juſt a Title in the Strife : 

By me, unhappy me, he loſt his Life. 

I call'd him hither ; 'twas my fatal Breath ; 

And I the Screech-Owl that proclaim'd his Death. [Shouts within. 
Ab. What new Alarms are theſe ? 1'll haſte and ſee. LExit. 
Nour. Look up, and live; an Empire ſhall be thine. » 

Mor. That I contemn'd ev'n when I thought it mine. 

Oh, I muſt yield to my hard Deſtinies, [To Indamora. 

And muſt for ever to ſee your Eyes. 

Mel. Ah turn your Sight to me my deareſt Lord / 0 

Can you not one, one parting Look afford ? 

Ev'n ſo unkind in Death? but tis in vain ; 

I loſe my Breath, and to the VVinds complain ; 

Yet 'tis as much in vain your cruel Scorn : 

Still I can love, withour this laſt return. 

Nor Fare, nor you, can my vow'd Faith controul 2 

Dying, I'll follow your diſdai : 

A Ghoſt, I'll haunt your Ghoſt ; and, where you go, 

VVith mournful Murmurs fill the Plains below. 

Mor. Be happy, Melefinda, ceaſe to grieve, 

And for a more deſerving Husband, live 

Can you forgive me ? 

Mel. — Can 1 / Oh my Heart 

Have I heard one kind word before I part ? 

I can, I can forgive : Is that a task 

To love, like mine? Are you ſo good to ask 

One Kiſs—— Oh tis too great a Hleſſing this; [Kiſſes him. 

I would not live to violate the Bliſs. 

Re-enter Abas. 
Abas. Some envious Devil has ruin'd us yet more ; 

The Forts revolted to the Emperour : 

The Gates are 'd, the Portcullis drawn ; 

And — Armies from the Towh 

Come pow ring in: I heard the mighty Flaw, 

VVhen firſt it broke; the crowding Enſign ſaw, 

VVhich choak'd the Paſſage ; and (what leaſt I fear'd) 

The waving Arms of Aurenge-Zebe appear d, 

Diſplay d with your Morat s. 

In either's Flag the Golden Serpents bear, ö 


2 3 8 

And mingle Friendly hiſſings in the Air. 8 

Their Troops are joyn d, and our deſtruction nigh, 
Nowr. Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to flic, 

Vi mock the Triumphs which our Foes intend ; 

And, ſpite of Fortune, make a glorious end, 


48 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


In pois'nous Draughts my Liberty Ill find: 
And from the nauſeous V Vorld ſet free my Mind. [Exit. 
At the other end of the Stage, Enter Aurenge-Zebe, Di: and Attendants. 
Aurenge-Zebe turns back, and ſpeaks entring. 
Aur. The Lives of all who ceaſe from Combat, ſpare ; 
My Brothers be your moſt 2 Dare: 
5-43, 1. 7. in 
Brothers no more ers = - | and Morat. 
Ha! do I dream? 8 this my hop d Succeſs? 
I grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs, 
Look, Dianet ; for I dare not truſt theſe Eyes; 
They dance in Miſts, and dazle with ſurprize. 
Dia. Sir. tis Morat; dying he ſeems, or dead: ; 
And —_—_— Hand = 10 
Aur. upports his Head (Sig bing. 
Thou ſhalt not break yet Heart, nor ſhall ſhe know 
My inward Torments by my outward Show ; 
To let her ſee my weakneſs were too baſe ; 
Diſſembled Quiet fit upon my Face : 
| My Sorrow to my Eyes no paſſage find, 
But let it inward ſink, and drown my Mind. 
] Falſhood ſhall want its Triumph : I begin 
To ſtagger ; but I'll prop my ſelf withyn. 
The ſpacious Tow'r no ruin ſhall diſcloſe, 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes. | 
Mor. In ſign that I die yours, reward my Love, [70 Indamors. 
And ſeal my Paſſport to the bleſs d above. [Fifing ber Hand. 
Ind. O ſtay, or take me with you when you go: | 
There's nothing now worth living for below. 
+» . Mor. 1 leave you not; for my expanded Mind 
Grows up to Heav'n, while it to you is joyn d: 
Not quitting, but enlarg'd / A blazing Fire, 
Fed from the Brand. Diet. 
Mel. Ah me / he's gone / I die / [Swoons. 
Ind. ——— Oh diſmal Day / ; 
Fate, thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt hope away. 


O Heav'n / my Aurente-Zebe——— [be turns and ſees Aurenge-Zebe 
and ftarts. 


What e ſurprize / Handling by ber 
Or does my willing Mind delude my Eyes, : 


And ſhews the Figure always preſent there 2 
Or liv'ſt thou 2 am I bleſs d, and fee thee here: 


Aur. My Brother's Body fee convey'd with Turning from her to bis 
Where we may Royal Sepulture prepare. * 2 ts 
With ſpeed to Mele nes bo we day we 3 — 
Recal her Spirits, and m ief— Half turning to Indamora. 
I go, to take for ever from your view ony 


Both the lov'd Object, and the hated too. 


[Going away after the Bodies, which are carried off 
Ind. Hear me ; yet think not that I beg your ſtay, Lying boldef be 
I will be heard, and after wang br” Arp 
Go; but your late Repentance be vain, He firuggles Gill. She lets him go. 
I'll never ſee your Face | Turaing away. | 
Aur. Madam, I know whatever you can fay : 
You might be pleas d not to command my ſtay. 
All things are yet diſorder d in the Fort; | 
I muſt crave leave your Audience may be ſhott. 
Ind. You need not fear I ſhall detain you long; 
Yet you may tell me your ded wrong. 
Aur. Is that the bus then my ſtay is vain. 
. How are you injur'd ? 
Aur. —— —When did I complain? 
Ind. Leave off your forc'd Reſpect ——— 
And ſhew your Rage in its moſt furious Form : 
I'm arm'd with Innocence to brave the Storm, 


You 


"The Great- Mogul. 


You heard, perhaps, your Brother's laſt deſire ; 
And after faw him in my Arms expire. 
Saw me, with Tears, ſo great a loſs bemoan : 
Heard me com „ hopes were gone. 
me with you when you go, 

« There's nothing now worth living for below. 
— heb whoſe Beauty is your Snare ; 
, n too frail to bear. 

grow a W 
*Tis Nature's fault; and oy toad] comp D 

Tad. Will you yet hear me 2 | 

Aur. -——Yes, till you relate 
ED SAD 
You t me id weiph 
Tears were but in vain, and brought but Yo 
Then, in Morat, y your hopes a Crown deſign'd ; 
And all the Woman work'd withi your Mind. 
I rave again, and to my Rage return, 
To be again ſubjected to your ſcorn. 

Ind. | wait till this long ſtorm be 6ver-blown. 

Aur. Im conſcious of my folly : I have done, 
J cannot rail; but ſilently I'll grieve. 
How did I truſt ! and how did you deceive ! 


3 


I dearly buy thy Generoſity. 

Ind. aas is he then dead ? 

Aur. Unknown to me, 
He took my Arms; and while I forcd my wa 
Through Troops of Foes, which did our paſſage ſtay, 
My Buckler o er my aged Father caſt, 
Still fighting, ſtill detending as I paſt. 
The noble Arimant uſurp'd my Name; 
Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fame. 
To Aurenge-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry, 
And ſeeing not, where he heard 
Shot, like a Star, through the benighted Sky. 
A ſhort, but mighty Aid : at length he fell, 
My own Adventures, twere loſt time to tell. 
Or how my Army in the Night, 
Surpriz'd our Foes ; the diſorder d Fight. 
How my appearan ce, and my Father ſhown, 
1 and all the ri 52 
ve ſumm d it briefly, — 4 it did relate 
Th' unwelcome of the Man you hate. 

Ind. As briefly w ll. 1 clear my Innocence: 
Your alter'd Brother dy'd in my defence. 
Thoſe Tears you ſaw, that tenderneſs I ſhowd, 
Were juſt ets of Grief and Gratirude. 
He dy d my Convert. 

Aur. —— But your Lover too: 7.8 
I heard his Words, and did your: Actions view. 
You ſeem d ta mourn A dead : bed 
My Sighs you gave him, my Tears ou 
2 all, be 
Your Gratitude ber tos defence wes fhowe i 
It prov'd you valu'd.kifewhen d was gone. 

Ind. Not that I valu'd Life - but frar d to die: 
Think that my Weakneſs, not Inconſtancy. 

Aur. Fear ſhow d you doubted of your on intent: 
And ſhe whagdaubts becomes leſs innocent. 
Tell me not you could fear; 
9 Promiſer, who ſubject lve | 
To that know not what chey ive. | 


Vol. II. | H 
* 


Oh. Arimant, would I had dy d for thee ! 


No 


Pr 
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No circumſtance of Grief you did deny; 
And what could ſhe give more who durſt not Die 
Ind. My Love, my Faith. ' 

Aar. Both ſo adult rate grown, 

When mix'd with fear, they never could be known. 

I wiſh no ill might her I love befall ; . 

But ſhe ne'er lovd, who durſt not venture all. : 

Her Life and Fame ſhould my concernment be; 

But ſhe ſhould only be afraid for me. 55 
Ind. My Heart was yours; but, Oh! you leſt it here, 

Abandon'd to thoſe Tyrants, oy and Fear : 

If ny forc'd from me one kind Look or Word, 

Could you not that, not that ſmall part afford ? 

Aur. If you had lov'd, you nothing yours could call : 

Giving the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. 

True Love's a Miſer, ſo tenacious grown : 

He weighs to the leaſt grain of what's his own. 

More delicate than Honour's niceſt Sence : 

Neither to give nor take the leaſt offence. 

With, or without you, I can have no reſt: 

What ſhall I do! yare lodg'd within my Breaſt. 

Your Image never will be thence diſplac'd ; 

But there it lies, ſtabb'd, mangl'd, and defac d. 

Ind. Yet, to reſtore the quiet of your Heart, 

There's one way left. 
Aur. Oh name it. 8 
Ind. "Tis to part. 

Since perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prove, 

I ſcorn to bleſs by halves the Man I love. 

Aur. Now you diſtract me more: ſhall then the Day, 

Which views my Triumphs, ſee our Loves decay ? 

Muſt I new bars to my own joy create? 

Refuſe, my ſelf, what I had forc'd from Fate: 

What though I am not lovd ? | 

Reaſon's nice Taſte does our Delights deſtroy : a 

Brutes are more bleſs d who groſſy feed on Joy. . 5K 
Ind. Such endleſs Jealouſies your Love purſue, b 782 

can no more be fully bleſs d than you. 

I therefore go, to free us both from pain, 

| prizd your Perſon, but your Crown diſdain. 

Nay, evn my own — 

[ give it you: for ſince I cannot 

Your Heart my Subject, I'll not Reign at all. (Exit. 
Aur. Go: though thou leav'ſt me tortur'd on the Rack, 

'Twixt Shame and Pride, I cannot call thee back. ; 

She's guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſubmit ; but Oh! 

yy 


| 


When the exacts it, can I ſloop fo low? 
Yes; for ſhe's guiltleſs ; but ſhe's haughty 
Great Souls long ſtruggle e re they own a Crime: 
She's gone ; and leaves me no ing time. 
III her now; ſure if ſhe loves, ſhe Il ſtay; 
Linger at leaſt, or not go far away. [Locks to the Door, and returns. 
For ever loſt, and I repent too late, 
My fooliſh Pride would ſet my whole 
Ti * all _ to Fate. 
o him . perour, drawing in Indamora, Attendanss. 

Emp. It muſt not be, that he, by whom we live, 
Should no advantage of his Gift receive. 
Should he be wholly wretched 2 he alone, 
In this bleſs d Day, a Day ſo much his own ? CLT. Indamora. 
I have not quitted yet a Victor's right; | 
Fil make you happy in your own deſpi 
I love you ill; and if I ſtruggle 
To give, it ſhows the worth o 


Reward. 
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Nour. I burn, I more than burn; I am all fire: 
See how my Mouth and Noſtrils flame expire. 
I'll not come near my ſelf —-— 
Now I'm a burning Lake, it rowls and flows; 
Fil ruſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. 
Pull, pull that reverend piece of Timber near : 
Throw't on——-'tis dry — twill burn 
Ha ! ha! How my old Husband crackles there ! 
Keep him down, him down, turn him about : 
I know him : he'll but whiz, and ſtrait go out. 
Fan me, you Winds : what not one breath of Air ? 
I burn 'em all, and yet have flames to ſpare. 
Quench me: pour on whole Rivers. *Tis in vain : 
Morat ſtands there to drive em back again. 
With thoſe huge Bellows in his hands, he blows 
New fire into my Head : My Brain- __ 
See, ſee ! there's Aurenge- too is part; 
But he blows all his Fire into my Heart. 
— — ay bby [ him, and him, 
our, —- $ s he! [Starting upon bi catching at him, 
I know the dear Man's Voice : — 
And this my Rival, this the curſed ſhe. 
They Kiſs ; into each others Arms they run : 
Cloſe, cloſe, cloſe ! muſt I ſee, and muſt have none? 
Thou art not hers : Give me that eager Kiſs, ; 
Ingrateful ! have I loſt Morat for this? 
ns you — before my Face ? ---— helpleſs I 
See all ; and have my Hell before I die! [ Sinks down, 
Emp. With thy laſt Breath thou haſt thy Crimes confeſt : 
Farewel ; and what thou ne er gav ſt me, reſt. 
But you, my Son, receive it better here: [Giving him Indamora's Hand. 
The juſt Rewards of Love and Honour wear. 
Receive the Miſtreſs you ſo long have ſerv'd; 
Receive the Crown your Loyalty preſerv'd. f 
Take you the Reins, while I from Cares remove, : 
And ſleep within the Chariot which I drove. [Exeunt. 
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All for Love, or, The World well Loft. 


— 


To the Right Honourable 


Thomas Earl of Danby, 


Viſcount Latimer, and Baron Osborne of 
Krveton in Yorkferre. 
Lord High Treaſurer of England, One of His Majeſty's 


Moſt Honourable Privy-Council, and Knight of the 
Moſt Noble Order of the Garter, c. 


HE Gratitude of Poets is ſo troubleſome a Virtue to Great Men, that you 
i your own Benefits: For you are threaten'd with ſome 


is indeed their In who endeavour the ſubverſion of Governments, to diſcou- 
rage Poets and Hiſtorians ; for the beſt which can happen to them is to be forgotten: But 
5 Country, and by a Juſt and Prudent 
ordering of Affairs e it, have the ſame reaſon to cheriſh the Chroniclers of their 
Actions, up in ſafety the Deeds and Evidences of their Eſtates : For 
ſuch de the Love and Reverence of After Your 
Lardſbip's Adminiſtration has already taken up a conſiderable of the Engliſh Amnal; ; 
and man I His MAJESTY the moſt know- 
ing J | beſt Maſter, has acknowledged the Eaſe and Benefit he 
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77 which you found not only Diſorder d, but Ex- 
5 i of a Chaes, without Form or Method, if not 
reduc'd beyond it, even to Annihilation : So that you had not only to ſeparate the Jarring 
Elements, but (i Expreſſion might be allow'd me ) to create them. 
Your Enemies had ſo embroil'd the t of your Office, that they look'd on your 
Advancement as the Inſtrument of your Ruine. And as if the clogging of the Revenue, 
nts, which you found in your Entrance, were not ſufficient, 


i The higheſt Virtue is beſt to be truſted with ic ſelf, for 
ven by 2 Genizs Superiour to that which it Aſſiſts. And tis the 
hen we are only oblig'd to God and Nature. This then, My 
Commendation, That yu have wrought out your Self a way to Glory, 

were deſign'd for your Deſtruction: You have not only re- 
'd the Revenues of your Maſter, without Grievance to the Subject: 
were little yet, the Debts of the Exchequer, which lay heavieſt both on 
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And as i 
the Cro on private Perſons, have, by your Conduct, been eſtabſiſh d in a certain 
of Satisfaction. An Action fo much the more Great and Honourable, becauſe the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
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John Dryden. 


Tour Lordſbips, moſt Obliged, 
moſt Flumble, and moſt 


PREFACE. 


aiming at the Mark. I doubt not but 
this Attempt; I mean the Excellency 
were famous Patterns of unlawful Love ; 


then, he I 
aſe he could not then 


Pity to a 
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1 and the Unities of Time, _—— ay 

, the En i „the Action is ſo 

Eb Rehe — 2 r 
Oct 


that 


much one, 
in the T 


conducing to the main Deſign, and every 
Error in the Contrivance ſeems to be in the Perſon avis : 
the Priviledge of a Poet, to introduce her into Alexandria, yet I had not 
that the Compaſſion ſhe mov d to her ſelf and Children, was deſtructi 
reſerv'd for a and Cleopatra; whoſe m Love bei 
ſen the Favour of the Audience to them, when Virtue and 
And, h I juſtified Antbom in ſome meaſure, by making Ofavia's 
ceed wholly from her ſelf, yet the force of the firſt Machine ſtill remain 
viding of Pity, like the cutting of a River into many Channels, abated the 
the natural Stream. But this is an Objection which none of my Criticks have urg d ag; 
me; and therefore I might have let it paſs, if I could haverefolv'd to have been parti 
to my ſelf, The Faults my Enemies have found, are rather Cavils concerning little, 
not eſſential Decencies ; which a Maſter of the Ceremonies may decide berwixt us. 
French Poets, I confeſs, are ſtrict Obſervers of theſe Pundtilio's : They would not, 
Example, have ſuffer'd Clepatrs and Offavis to have met, or if they had met, there 
only have paſs'd betwixe them ſome cold Civilities, but no eagerneſi of Repartes for fear of 
offending againſt the greatneſs of their Characters, and the of their Sex. This 
Objection I foreſaw, and at the ſame time contemn'd ; for I judg'd it both natural and 
probable, that Ofawis proud of her new-gain'd Conqueſt, would out Cleopatra to 
triumph over her; and that 4 thus attack d, was not of a Spirit to ſhun the En- 
counter: And tis not unlikely, that two exaſperated Rivals ſhould uſe ſuch Satyr as I have 
put into their Mouths ; for afterall, though the one were a Roman, and the other a Queen, 
they were both Women. Lis true. ſome Actions, though natural, are not fit to be repre- 
ſented ; and broad Obſcenities in Words, ought in good Manners to be avoided : Ex- 
preſſions therefore are a modeſt cloathing of our Thoughts, as Breeches and Petticoats 
of our Bodies. If I have kept my ſelf within the Bounds of Modeſty, all beyond it is but 
Nicety and Affectation; which is no more but Modeſty deprav'd into a Vice: They be- 
tray themſelves who are too quick of Apprehenſion in ſuch Caſes, and leave all reaſonable 
Men to imagine worſe of them, than of the Poet. ! 

Honeſt Montaigne goes 2 farther Nous ne ſommes que ceremonie ; la ceremonie nous emperte, 
& laiſſons la ſubſtance des choſes. Nous nous tenons aux branches & abandonnons le trone & le corps. 
Nous avons appris aux Dames de rougir, ojans ſeulement nommer ce qu elles ne craignemt aucunement 4 
faire: Nods n'eſons appeller a droict᷑ nos membres, & ne craignons par de les employer a toute ſorte de 
debauche. La ceremonie nous defend d' exprimer par paroles les choſes licites & naturelles, & nous Fen 
crojons ; la raiſon nous defend de nen faire point dillicites & mawvaiſes, & perſonne me Ven croid. 
My comfort is, that by this Opinion my Enemies are but ſucking Criticks, who wou d fain 
be nibling e er their Teeth are come. | 

Yet in this nicety of Manners does the Excellency of French Poetry conſiſt: Their He- 
roes are the moſt civil People breathing; but their good breeding ſeldom extends to a 
Word of Senſe : All their Wit is in their Ceremony; they want the Genius which ani- 
mates our Stage; and therefore tis but neceſſary when they cannot pleaſe, that they ſhould 
take care not to offend. But as the civilleſt Man in the Company 15 commonly the dul- 
leſt; ſo theſe Authors, while they are afraid to make you laugh or cry, out of pure good 
Manners, make you ſleep. They are ſo careful not to exaſperate a Critick, that they ne- 
ver leave him any Work; ſo biſie with the Broom, and make fo clean a riddance, that 
there islittle left either for Cenſure or for Praiſe : For no part of a Poem is worth our diſ- 
commending, where the whole is inſipid; as when we have once taſted of pall'd Wine, 
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reafon, 
in the Wind; fo every Man in his own good a fai 
he could: Twas known before-hand that the Monarchs were to be. 
but when the Show was over, and an honeſt Man was ſuffend ta depart qui 
his Laughter which he had ſtifled, with a ſu m Reſolution: never 


2171115 
l 


7 


, 
as far as they are able, 
uſe of his Authority, — turning his Arti 


n l 

no more have allow d them a place 

Mimique, and Tigelius the Buffoon ; 
— Demetri, teq; Tigelli, 


Diſcipulorum inter jubeo plorare Cathedras. | ", 
With what ſcorn would he look down on ſuch miſerable Tranſlators, who make Doggrel 


* 


Learning) ſet his Mark: for ſhou'd he 
the Lyons Skin, they whom he condemns wo 
 wou'd chuſe to be Condemned: and the 
withdraw from their Employment, to 
neſs of his Satyr, next to himſelf, falls 
to ive him for com ing them rong 
traries. If he have a Friend whoſe haftinefs in writing is his 
have taught him to have minc'd the matter, and to havecall'd: 


But he would — —_— to have call d a flow Man haſty, or a haſty Writer 
a ſlow Drudge, as Juvenal explains it : | ; | 
Levibus, & ficca ibus ora lucerne 
Nomen erit, Pardus, ru, Leo ; fi quid adbuc eff 
uod fremid in terris wiolentins 


3 laughs at 2 fooliſh Lover, even for excuſing the Imperfefions of his Mi- 


Nigra waixes@& oft, immunda & fatida 40 ©, | 
Balha lou nov quit, ee mite pudews of, Bc | 
But to drive it, ad bi Cygnum, is not to be indur'd. I leave him to interpret this 
by the benefit of his French Verſion on the other fide, and without farther conſidering 
than I have the reſt of my illiterate Cenſors, whom I have diſdain d to anſwer, 
they are not qualified for Judges. It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that I have en- 


deavour d 


PREPRACE 7 ID 


deavour'd in this to follow the practice of the Ancients, who, as Mr. 
r Here likewiſe gives 


7 7 


on tells us, without Learning, ſhould, 

— is own i much, that, in a manner, he has left no Praiſe 
any who tome after him. occaſion is fair, and the Subject would be pleaſant to 

Afference of Stiles berwixr him and Flercher, wherein, and how far they are 
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] n 
Refuge i, and that's to rail ; 
Fool, are thunder d through the Pit; 

's is dll their Equipage of Wit. 

eur Fools in Yt9ſ+; and yours in Profe ? 

] quarrel rightly 00d, | 
e e Peſan Blood. 
Ae Author bates the gaudy Coat ; \ 
ö Gilt Codth, Bur feet 6 Foot : 

faſt is cer be can; 

the Or bis Glaſt, 

neither rails mor prays ; 8 


Wit j the bis Plays ; 


— eyent 3 


Ours gives himſelf for gone ; y' ave watch'd your time 
He fights tha day unarm'd ; without by Ny me; 
And brings a Tale which often has been told ; re 
As ſad as Dido's, and almoſt as old. „ 
Hit Hero, whom you Wits b Bully cal, 
Bates of bus Mettle, and ſcarce rants at all : 
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Now, Poets, if your Fame bas been bn care 

Alus him all the Candowr you can ſpare. | 

A brave Man ſcorns to quarrel once a day ; *© 
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— Grapes and yy bave — . 
Take i our oets 
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Mrs. Boutell. 
Mrs. Corey. 
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ALL for LOVE. 


OR, THE 


World well Loſt. 


A TRAGEDY. | 


ACT.L SCENE The Teng of i. | 
Enter Serugan, Myris,Pries of l 


22 


we om 
Forſaken Dolphins there, with their 


Lay laſhing the departing Waves : 
Sex-Horſes floundri in the 


Myr. - theſe Omens, Heav'n. 
Serap. Night, t, between the Hours of Tacks Gal On 
In a * M. o'th' Temple, while I walk d, 
A Whirl-wind roſe, that, with a violent blaſt, 
Shook all the Dome : the Doors around me clapt, 
The Iron Wicket that defends the Vault, w > 
. _— Ptolemies is laid, 1455 
diſclos'd the mighty dead. 
— 2 in order 
An armed Ghoſt ſtarts up: the Boy- 
Rear d n A 
ray Po , and a Voice 
ww pt is no more. My Blood ran back, 
3 each other knock d; 
02 the cold Pavement, down I fell intranc d, 
And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid Scene. | 
22 R you this 2 or, Did iovent the Story, | 
img himſe To frighten our Agyptian withal, | 
And train up betimes in fear of Prictthood : : 
Serap. My Lord, I ſaw you not, las 
Nor meant my VVords thould reach your Ears ; bur wha 
I utter'd was molt true. 
Alex. A fooliſh Dream, 


Bred from the Fumes of indigeſted Feaſts, 
And holy Luxury. 


Serap. I know my Duty: 4, 
This goes no farcher. | Se 
Alex. Tis not fit it ſhould; 
Nor would the times now bear it, were iti tree 
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does Aut 
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- fierce Demeanour, and erected Lock. ny 
i,, _ 
Lieutenant in 
return d from Syria 
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forlake, yet yield him up, 
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our Pow'r, 
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on one ; 
Theſe Romans will 


y 


Peoples Hearts. 
Enter Ventidius, tall 


Serap. 


ho's that 
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You ſeem to know him well. 


Ad 
Too well. I aw him in Cilicis firſt, _ 


how} Rome, 


When Antbony 
this Man to. 


He's of no note. 
Alex. O tis FVentidi 

Our Emp'ror's 

Who firſt 

He left 
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there met A, e 
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'V Vhen Cleopatra 
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A mortal Foe he was to us, and 2 90; | 
Bar let me witneſs to the worth I „ „niet, * 
A braver Roman never drew a Sword. ood" 
Firm to his Prince ; but, as a Friend, not dave. | X 
He ne'er was of his Pleaſures ; but preſices 
Oer all his cooler Hours and Morning Counſels': : 
In ſhort, the Place feroenels, rugged Virrue hacks 
Of an old true-ſtampt Romas lives in him. v. t of 15 
His coming bodes I know not what of ill | * 
2 i * to mark him 1 i 
And III acquaint you, w I ſought you + 
And whats car movies wat The Sn den . a corner of the 3 
Vent. Not ſee him, ſay you? 3 and Ventidius, 
I fay, I muſt and will. r 
8 ly 0 2þ 
pain of Death, none ſhould a 
Vent. Ts, 
Give him new Life. 
Gent. He ſees not Cleopatra. 
Ven. Would he had never 
Gent, He Eats not, Drinks 
Of any but Thought ; 
Tis to him if, SIT: 
Then he defies the World, bi 


Sometimes he gnaws his Li 
TN og: then N. 
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And bounds into a Vice 
From his firſt courſe, an 
But, when his danger 
Quick to obſerve, and full of 
He cenſures eagerly his own 
Jucging himſelf with Malice to 
not forgiving what as Man he a” I 
Becauſe his ogher Parts are more than Man. | 
He muſt not Mus be loſt. eben and the Prief come forward; | „ 80 
Alex. You have your full Inſtrucovns, now advance,; 
Proclaim your Orders _ * 
Serap. Romans, ptians, Queen's Command. 
Thus Cleopatra bite er Labour ceaſe, ' 
To Pomp and Triumphs give this happy Day, | 
That gave the World Link: tis A Ss. 
Live, Anthony ; and Cleopatra, live. FIDE 
Be this the general Voice ſent up to Heav'n, = 
And publick place repeat this Echo 
Ven. afide.) Fine Pageantry ! AF 92 01 1 
Serap. Set out before your Doors 
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The Images of all your” Fathers, 1 f 
With Laurels crown'd ; with Laurels wieath your Bal TY nb R 912: - 
And ſtrow with Flow's the Pavement; Let the Fries NBIIC 22173 4 oF, 


Do preſent Sacrifice; out the Wi 919! dor 
And * = God ro jo with A in ga 8 py 
Ven e on the To t bi general J at et; | 
Can they be Friends of — who/Revel! 17 <4 18 Ty 
When Anthony's in danger? for ſhame, 49 a8; 13: av 

You Romans, your Great Granllires Images 

For fear their Souls ſhould animate _ 

To bluſh at their degenerate Progen Bu amid 63 © mt be nfins 
Alex, A Love which knows no eo Mhony, 3TH 2 * 000 

Would mark the Day with Honours; when a Heaven Ie 
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Has ſtarv'd thy wanting Age. 
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64 All for LOVE: or, 
Dent. Ho Sorrow ſhakes him ! | hs [_ Ae. aul 

So, now the Tempeſt tears him up by th Roots, | 

And on the Ground extends the noble Rain. Ghar, bei l., 

Lie there, thou ſhadow of an . 

The place thou other Earth m” 


od 2 preſſeſt on thy | vod 
Is pire now : now it * | Fra 
Some few Days hence, PN Wi * 1 r bel igid 
When thou ert contracted in the narrow Urn, | | nk wn 
Shrunk to a few cold Aſhes ; then Ofevia, * 87 
(For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it ) ; : | 
Ofavia then will have thee all her own, ; 4 
And * in ys . gar to Ceſar ; FLY 
Ceſar weep, the Crocodi Weep, ha 
To ſee his Rival of the Univerſe 
Lie ſtill and peaceful there. I'll think no more on t. 

Ant. Give me ſome Muſick ; look that it be (ad : 
Il ſooth my Melancholy till I ſwell, | 
And burſt my ſelf with fighing _—— _[ Soft Muſick. 
'Tis ſomewhat to my Humour. Stay, I fanſie 


I'm now turn'd wil a Commoner of Nature ; 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking all ; 


I lean m „„ 
And | ab Locke mated 


lulls Soft Mufick 
arb him e 


| Art thou ae, 


wii learn d that Anſwer > VVho am Iz ® 2: 
Ven. My Emperor; the Man I love next Heaven: SL 
If 1 faid more, I think 'twere ſcarce a Sin; 
Ware all that's good, and good-like. 
Ant. All that's wretched. 
You will not leave w then: 
Ven. Twas too preſi _ 
j To fay I would & dare not leave you : 
| tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
: ſoon, when I ſo far have come to ſee you, 
Ant. Now thou haſt ſeen, art thou arty 
For, if a Friend, thou haſt ſeen me, ough ; 
And, if a Foe, too much. 
» Ven. weeping.) Look, Emperour, this is no common Dew. 
I have not wept this Forty Years 3 but now 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes ; 
cannot help her ſoftneſs. 


Ant. By Heav'n, he u poor good old Man, he weeps! 
The tis round Docus counts ons ances Gen 5 
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contagion in the Tears of Friends 
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Vent. It ſits 
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And work'd 
And turn'd 
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Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Vent. You, Laugh. 

Ant. I do, to ſee officious Love | T 
Give Cordials to the Dead. 1 

2 You would be loſt then ? 4249 

ut 

Vent. 1 fay you are not. Ir SSIS 45 

Ant. I have to th utmoſt. Doſt thou think me deſperate ee e 
VVithout juſt cauſe > No, when 1 found all loſt | 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the VVorld, | 
And learnt to ſcorn it here ; which now I do 
So heartily, I —_ it is not worth 
The coſt of keepi 

Vent, Ceſar thinks not ſo: 
He'll thank you for the Gift he could not take. 
You would be kill'd, like 7zily, would you > do, 
Hold out your Throat to Cæſar, and die tamely. 

Ant , No, I can kill my ſelf, and ſo reſolve. 

Vent. I can die with you too, when time ſhall ſerve, 
But Fortune calls upon us now to live, 
To Fight, to Conquer. 

Ant. Sure thou Dream 't, Yentidius. 

Vent. No, 'tis you Dream ; Boy ſleep away your Hour 
In deſperate floth? miſcall'd Philoſophy. 
Up, up, for Honour's ſake ; twelve L wait you, 
And long to call you Chief : by Journeys, 
led em patient, both of heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthian Marches, to the Nile. 
"Twill do you good to ſee their Sun-burnt Faces, 
Their skar'd Cheeks and chopt hands ; there's virtue in 'em, 
They'll fell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. 
' Ant, Where left you them? 

Vent. I ſaid, in lower Syria. 

Ant. Bring 'em hither ; 


— 1 beelife in theſe. 


ent. They will not. come. | 
pos Why did'ſt thou mock my hopes with promis'd aids 
To double my deſpair > They're mutinous. 
Vent. Moſt firm and loyal. 
Ant. Yet they will not march 
To ſuccour me. Oh trifler ! 
Vent. They petition 
You would make haſte to head 'em. 
Ant. l'm beſieg d. 
Vent. There's but one way wut up: How came I hither ? 
Ant. 1 will not ſtir. 
Vent. They would perhaps deſire 
A better reaſon. 
Ant. I have never us d 
My Soldiers to demand a reaſon of 
My Actions. Why did they refuſe to march? 
Vent, They ſaid, they would not fight for Cleopatra. 
Ant. What was't they faid? 
Vent. They faid, they would not fight for Cleopatra. 
Why ſhould they fight, indeed, to make her Conquer, 
And make you more a Slave? to gain you Kingdoms, 
Which, for a Kiſs, at your next Midnight Feaſt, 
You'll fell to her ? then ſhe new names her Jewels, 
And calls this Diamond ſuch or ſuch a Tax, 
Each Pendant in her Ear ſhall be a Province. 
Ant. Ventidius, I allow your Tongue free licence 
On all my other Faults ; but, on 
No word of Cleopatra : She deſerv 


More 
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More V'Vorlds than I can loſe. 
Vent, Behold, you Pow rs, 

To whom you have n kind; 
See Europe, Africk, Afia, put 
And all weigh'd down by Lu — oye 
Ithink the Gods are Arebouy's and give, 
Like Prodigals, this nether VVorld away 
To none but waſtful Hands. 

Ant. You umptuous. 

Dent. Inkreke ole ilege of plain Love to ſpeak. 


Love Arrogance, plain Inſolence: 
dene Love | iam Aron, pin nl : 


V'Vho, under ſeeming honeſty, haſt vented 
The burden of thy rank o'erflowing Gall. 
O that thou wert my equal; great in Arms 
As the firſt Czſar was, that I might kill thee 
VVithout a Stain to Honour! 
Vent. You may kill me; 
You have done more already, call'd me Traytor. 
Ast. Art thou not one? 
Vent. For ſhewing you your ſelf, 
VVhich none elſe durſt have done ; but had 1 been 
That Name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 
I needed not have ſought your abject Fortunes, 
Come to partake your Fate, to die with you. 
VVhat hindred me t have led m 2 Eagles 
To fill wa ny I coul 2 
A Tra a glorious y Traytor, 
2 vs ard. 
Ant. Forgive me, Soldier: 
I've been too 
Vent. You thought me falſe; 
Thought my old Age betray'd you : kill me, Sir; 
Pray kill me; yet you need not, your Unkindneſs 
Has left your Sword no work. 
= I did not think ſo ; . 
I faid it in my Rage . prithee orgive me : 
VVhy didſt ö tempt my Anger, by diſcovery 
Of what I would not hear: 
Vent. No Prince but you R 
Could merit that Sincerity I us'd, , 
Nor durſt another Man have ventur it ; 
But you, ere Love miſled your wandring Eyes, 
VVere ſure the chief ls of Sane hoes 
Fram'd in the very Pride and Boaſt of Nature, 
So perfect, that the Gods who form'd you, wonder d 
At their own Skill, and cry'd, A lucky Hit 
Has mended our Deſign. Their Envy hindred, 
Elſe you had been Immortal, and a Pattern, 
VVhen Heav'n would work for Oſtentation ſake, 
To copy out again. 
Ant. But Cleopatra . 
Go on, for I can bear it now. 
Vent. No more. 
Ant. Thou dar'ſt not truſt my Paſſion 3 but thou may ſt: 
Thou only lov'ſt; the reſt 3 flatter d me; 
Vent. Heav ns Bleſſing on your Heart for that kind word. 
May I believe you love me ? ſpeak 3 f 
Ant. Indeed I do. Speak thus, and this, and this. [ Hugging him. 
Thy Praiſes were unjuſt ; but I'll deſerve 'em, 
And yet mend all. Do with . 
Lead me to Victory, thou know'ſt . 
Vent. And, will you leave this 


Ant. Prithee do not curſe her. 
Vol. II K 2 And 


VVoman ! 
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And I will leave her; though, Heav'n knows 1 love 
Beyond Life, Conqueſt, Empire ; all, but Honour ; 
But I will leave her. ö 

Vent. Thats my Royal Maſter, 
And, fight ? | 

Ant. I warrant thee, old Soldier, 
Thou ſhalt behold me once again in Iron, 
And at the Head of our old Troops, that beat 
The Parthians, aloud, Come follow me. 

Vent. O now I hear my Emperor! in that Word 
Octavius fell. Gods, let me ſee that Day, 
And if I have ten Years behind, take all; 
Tl thank you for th ! 

Ant. O Cleopatra 

Vent. Again: | 

Ant. Tve done: In that laſt Sigh ſhe went; 
Ceſar ſhall know what 'tis to force a Lover 
From all he Holds moſt dear. 

Vent. Methinks you breathe | 
Another Soul : Your Looks are more Divine : 
You ſpeak a Hero, and you move a God. 

Ant. O, thou haſt fir d me ; my Soul's up in Arms, 
And mans each part about me : Once again 
That noble eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz d me; 
That eagerneſs with which I darted upward 
To Caſtus's Camp: In vain the —_— Hill 
Oppos'd my way; in vain a War of Spears 
Sung my Head, and planted all my Shield : 
I won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men 
Laggd on the Plain below. 

ent, Ye Gods, ye Gods, 

For ſuch another Honour. 

Ant. Come on, my Soldier ! 
Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the fame : 1 
Onee more to meet our Foes ; that Thou and1, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 
May taſte Fate ta em, mow em out a Paſſage, 
And entring where the Nr > - mp 
Begin the noble Harveſt of the Field. 


[Exeant. 


jr EIN "IE 


A 
Enter Cleopatra, Iras, and Alexas. 
Cleo. Hat ſhall I do: or whither ſhall I turn? 


Ventidius has o'ercome, and he will go. 
Alex. He goes to ho . 7 for you. | 


Cleo. Then he would ſee me ere he went to fight. 
Flatter me not : If once he goes, he's loſt ; 
And all my deſtroy d. 

Alex. Does this weak Paſſion 
Become a mighty Queen 

Cleo. I am no Queen: 
Is this to be a Queen, to be beſieg d 
By yon inſulting Raman; and to wait 

Hour the.ViRtor's Chain > Theſe ls are ſmall ; 

For Anthony isloſt, and Ican mourn | 
For nothing elſe but him. Now come, Octavias, 
I have no more to loſe ; prepare thy Bands; 
I'm fit to be a Captive : Anthony 
Has taught my Mind the Fortune of a Slave. 

Iras. Call Reaſon to aſſiſt you. 

Cleo, I have none. 


—— — * — * 
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And none would have : My Love's a noble Madneſs. .. 
Which ſhews the Cauſe deſerv d it. Moderate Sorrow 

Fits vulgar Love; and for a vulgar Man: 

But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent Paſſion, 

I ſoar d at firſt, quite out of Reaſon's view, 

And now am loſt above it No, I'm proud 

"Tis thus, would Anthony could ſee me now ; 
Think you he would not figh 2 though I 


Ah, I know him not ; Iknew him once, 
But tl 


_ 

N- e 

I fill muſt love him. — 
Enter Charmion. 


Now, What news my Charmion ? 

Will he be kind ? and will he not forſake mo: 

Am to live, or die? nay, do I live? 

Or am I dead? For when he gave his Anſwer, 

Fate took the Word, and then I liv'd, or dyd. 
Char. I found him, Madam 


rr 
And ſullenly gave my Meſſage 
Juſt as you gave it, broken and diſorder d: 


number d in it all your Sighs and Tears: 
And while I mov'd your pititul R 
That you but only begg'd a laſt Farewel, 
He fetch'd an inward Groan, and ev'ry time 
I nam'd you, ſigh d as if his Heart were 
But ſhun'd my Eyes, and guiltily look'd down ; 
He ſeem d not now the awful Anthony 
Who ſhook an armd Aſſembly with his Nod, 
But making ſhow as he would rub his Eyes, 
Diſguis'd and blotted our a falling Tear. 
Cleo. — wang And, was | worth a Tear: 
If what to not as pleaſi 
Tell me no more, but ole ens | 
Char. He bid me ſay, he knew himſelf fo well; 
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He could deny you nothing if he ſaw you; 
And therefore 
Cleo. Thou wouldſt ſay, he would not fee me? 
Char. And therefore beg'd you not to uſe a power, 
Ari yet he ſhould ever 
ou as he ought. 
G l that a word 
For Anthony to uſe to Cleopatra ? 3 
Oh that faint word, Reſpect! how I diſdain it 
Diſdain my ſelf, for loving after it ; 
He ſhould have kept that word for cold Ocfævia. 
Reſpect is for a Wife, Am I that thing, 
That dull inſipid lump, without deſires, 
And without pow'r to give em: s 
Alex. You misjudge 5 _ 
You ſee through Love, and that deludes your ſight : 
As, what is ſtrait, ſeems crooked through the Water ; 
But, I who bear my reaſon undiſturb d, 
Can ſee this Anthony, this dreaded Man, 
A fearful Slave, who fain 1 2 away, 
And ſhuns his Maſter's Eyes : it you purſue him, 
My life on't, he ſtill drags a Chain along, 
That needs muſt clog his flighr. 
Cleo. Could I believe thee !——— . 
Alex. By ev'ry Circumſtance I know he loves. 
True he's hard preſt, by Intereſt and by Honour ; 
Yet he but doubts, and parlies, and caſt out 


— a long look'd for Succour. | N 
Cleo. - : 


He ſends word, 

He fears to ſee my Face. 

Alex. And would you more? | 
He ſhews his weakneſs who declines the Combat ; 
And you muſt urge your Fortune. Could he ſpeak 
More plainly 2 To my Ears, the Meſlage ſounds 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come ; 
Come, free me from Yentidius ; from my Tyrant: 
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. 
I hear his Trumpets. This way he muſt paſs. 
Pleaſe you, retire a while ; I'll work him firſt, 
That he may bend more eaſie. 

Cleo. You ſhall rule me; 


But all, I fear, in vain. [Exit with Char. and Iras. 


Alex. I fear ſo too! 
Though I conceal'd my Thoughts to make her bold : 


But, 'tis our utmoſt means, and Fate befriend it. Withdraws. 


Enter Lictors with Faſces ; one _ 22 : then Enter 
y other Commanders. 


Anthony with Ventidius, follow d 
Ant. Octavius is the Minion of blind Chance, 
But holds from Virtue 
Vent. Has he Courage ? 
Ant. But juſt enough to ſeaſon him from Coward. 
O, tis the coldeſt Youth upon a Charge, 
The moſt deliberate fighter! if he ventures 
( As in 14yria once they ſay he did 
To ſtorm a Town ) 'tis when he cannot chuſe, 
When all the World have fixt their Eyes upon him ; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven Years after, 
But, at a cloſe revenge he never fails. 
Vent. I heard, you challeng d him. 
Ant. I did, Ventidins. 
What think'ſt thou was his anſwer ? twas ſo tame. 
He faid he had more ways than to die ; 
I had not. 
Vent, Poor 


! why ſhould a 

Who dares not truſt his Fate for one ; 

Be all the care of Heaven? Why ſhoul 

Oer Fourſcore thouſand Men, of whom, each one 

Is braver than himſelf ? - a 
Vent. Vou conquer d for him: 

Philippi knows it: there you ſhar d with him | 

CN RT ne our own. 
Ant, Foo was, upon 1 

1 bore this Wreny Gill I wes bird with — 

rer . | 

Good Heav'ns, is this, is this the Man who braves rhe ? 

Who bids my Age make way: f 

To the World's ri and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh 2 
Vent. Sir, we loſè time; the Troops are mounted all. 
Ant. Then give the word to march : 

I long to leave this Priſon of a Town, 

To join thy Legions ; and, in open Field, 0 

Once more to ſhew my Face. Lead, my Deliverer: 

Enter Alexas. 


Alex. Great r a 
In mighty Arms renown'd above Mankind, 
But, in ſoft pity to th oppreſt, a God: 
This Meſlage ſends the mournful Cleopatra 
To her departing Lord. 
Vent. Smooth Sy 2 
Alex. A thouſand Wiſhes, and ten thouſand Prayers, 
Millions of Bleilings wait you to the Wars, . 
Millions of Sighs and Tears ſhe ſends you too, 
And would have ſent 
As many dear Embraces to your Arms, | 
As many parting Kiſſes to your Lips; | | 
But thoſe, ſhe tears, have weary'd you already. . 
Vent. [afide.] Falſe Crocodyle ! 8 
Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you would not leave her, 
That were a wiſn too mighty for her Hopes, | 
Too preſuming fot her low Fortune, and your ebbing Love, 
That were a wiſh for her more proſperous Da 
Her blooming Beauty, and your growing ki 
Ant. [afide.] Well, I muſt man it out; What would the Queen? 
Alex. Firſt, to theſe Noble Warriors, who attend 
Your daring Courage in the chaſe of Fame, 
( Too daring, and too 'rous for her Quiet) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 
All her own Cares and Fears, the care of you. 
Vent. Yes, ' witneſs Attium, 
Ant. Let him ſpeak, Yentidius. | 
Alex. \.ou, when his matchleſs Valour bears him forward, 
With Ardor too Heroick, on his Foes, 
Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his Feet; 
Lie in his way, and ſtop. the paths of Death; 
Tell him, this God is not in 
That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him ; 
And, that you may remember her Petition, 
She begs you wear theſe Trifles, as a pawn, 


Which, 


6 
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Which, at RC _ ſhe will redeem, [Gives Jewels. to the Commanders. 


dipt the Si 
Ant. Nay, now you ow too Cynical, Yertidius. 
may be worn with Honour. 


2 
= 
a 
5 


And now and then the of her Love. 
And what s in this? 
Alex. None, none, my 
But what's to her, that now tis paſt for ever. 
Aut. going We Soldiers are fo awkward —— help me 
to tye it. Tye it. | 
1 Alex. In faith, my Lord, we Courtiers too are awkward _ 
In theſe Affairs: ſo are all Men indeed; 5 
Ev'n I, who am not one. But ſhall I ſpeak ? 
Ant. Yes, freely. | 
Alex. Then, my Lord, fair hands alone 
Are fit to tye it; She, who ſear it, can. 
Vent, Hell, Death ; this Eunuch Pandar ruines you. 
You will not ſee her? " © [Alexas whiſpers an Attendant, who goes out. 
; Ant. But to take my leave. | 
Vent. Then I have waſh'd an Ærbiope. 


UW 


Born in the depths of Africk : I'm a Roman, 

Bred to the Rules of ſoft Humanity. i 

A Gueſt, and kindly us'd, ſhould bid farewel. 
Vent. You do not know 

How weak you are to her, how much an In- 


Tou 


73 


3 


4 0 * 
| — — Is, mo — 
Loft, 


orld, 


envious E 


* 


ev'n you your 


Authority. 


es 
! 
| it was in ®gype, 


The WORLD 


8 
* 
. 


you 2 
your ſilence, and you break it 


me y with it; 
our me with filence. | 
you firſt 


<> yy 

me, 
— 

1 


Ruin. | 
The Gods have ſeen my 


no Friends in Heaven ; 


„ we have made em; we have low d each other 
the bus'neſs of Mankind to part 
Truth, 


any Trut 


fav 


© make theſk Famres cur fhlves. - 


You command 


am 
O Heav'ns | I ruin 


you alone 


. I Uke this well: he ſhews 
Cleo. 


. That I derive my Ruin 


Elſe, 
Cleo. 
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y Paſſion. 
ſaw but Love; 
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twas 


d 


ſtill 
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ye Days and Nights, and all your Hours, 
away with Down upon your Feer, 
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And I untir d with Loving 
I ſaw you ev'ry Day, and all tho 
And ev'ry Day was ſtill but as the ﬆ 
So eager was [I ſtill to ſee you more. 
Vent. Tis all too true. 
Ant. Fulvia, my VVife, grew jealous, 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon ; d a VVar 
In 7taly to call me back. 
Vent. But yet 
You went not. 
Ant. VVhile within your Arms I la 
The VVord fell moulrng from my „n. 
And left me ſcarce a graſſ AN woos your love for't.) 
Vent. 11 * home. 
Cleo. Vet may 


Ant. if Thave peak kalba elſe, not. 
Your ſilence ſays ve not. Fulvia 'd; 


This Ceſar's Siſter ; in her pride of Youth, 
And flowr of Beauty did 1 wed that Lady, 
VVhom bluſhing uſhing 1 muſt praiſe becauſe I left her. 
You call'd ; my Love obey'd the fatal Summons : 
This rais'd te nee Arms; the Cauſe was yours, 
I would have fought by Land, where I was ſtronger ; 
You hindred it : Sor. hen | foughs #2 Boa, 
Forſook me fighting ; and ( Oh ſtain to Honour ! 
Oh laſting ſhame! I knew not that I fled ; ; 
But fled to follow you. 

Vent. What haſte ſhe made to hoiſt her purple Sails : 
And to a Lark = on og in flight, 

our Stre 


ngth away. 

we All this you caus d. 
And, would you multiply more ruins on me 
Thi honeſt Man, my beſt, my only Friend, 

d up the Shipwreck of my Fortunes ; 
ve Legions I have left, my laſt recruits, 

420 you have watch'd the hom and bring your Eyes 
To ſeize them too. If you have ought to anſwer, 
Now ſpeak, you have free leave. 

Alex. [ afide.] She ſtands confounded : 
Deſpair is in her Eyes. | 

Vent. Now lay 2 +4 3 ſtop his paſſage 
Prepare a Tear, an it for his Legions; 
Tis like they ſhall be ſold. 

Cleo. How ſhall I plead my Cauſe, when you, my Judge, 
Already have condemn'd me ? Shall 1 
The Love you bore me for my rv ibn 
That now is turn d againſt me, that deſtroys me; 
For, love once paſt, is at the beſt forgotten ; 
But oftner ſours to hate: twill pleaſe my Lord 
To ruine me, and therefore III be guiley. 


But, could I once have thought it would have 2 — you, 


That you would pry, with narrow yes, 
Into my Faults, ſevere to my 8 
And watching all Advantages with care, 
That ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak, my Lord, 
For I end here. Though I deſerve this uſage, 
Was it 00 you to give it ? | 
Ant. ou wrong me, 
To think — this parting, as deſir d 
To accuſe you more than what all clear my (as, 
And juſtifie this breach. 
Cleo. Thus low I thank you. 
And ſince my Innocence will not offend, 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall not bluſh to own it. 
— a 

I thi uſh at nothing, | : 
Cleo. You ſeem priev' _ | 4 


Has in d I till 1 
e not ruin d you? 
n 
conſequence 5 
For I dare e him, my greateſt Foe, . 
To fay it was de _ tis true I lov'd you, 
And kept you far from an uneaſie VVill, 
( Such Fulvia was ) | 
Yes, but he'll ſay, you left Ofavia for me 
And, can you blame me to receive that love, 
VVhich quitted ſuch deſert ; for worthleſs me 
How often have I wiſh'd ſome other Ceſar, 
Great as the firſt, the ſecond young, 
be refus d for you 


T 


I fled ; but not to 


VVho envy me your Love. 
Ant. VVere both — : 
If 3 yet our ill Fortune parts us. 
; VVould you have me periſh, by my ſtay⸗ 
Cleo. If as a Friend you ask my] go ; 


Cleo. Then judge my love by this. Groing Anthony 4 Writing. 
in * e 7 5 

A life or death, a happineſs or woe 

From yours divided, this had giv'n me means. 

Ast. 3 r 

I know it well; tis t cribing hand, 

Y as it was, that led the way to mi 

but the ſecond place in Murder. 


Indeed 
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Indeed I do: I have refus d a Kingdom, 

Mg pet pe with Life ; with any thing, 

For 1 part with Life ; with any 

But only you. O let me die, but with you; 

ls that a requeſt ? , 9 * 
Ant. Next living with you, 

'Tis all that Heav'n can give. 


Breathleſs almoſt for Joy; and cry, ſhe's dead: 
The Soldiers ſhout ; you then perhaps may ſigh 


And muſter all your Roman Gravity ; 


Ventidius chides ; and ſtrait your Brow clears up 


As I had never been. . 


Ant. Gods, 'tis too much ; too much for Man to bear. 


Cleo. What ist for me then, 
A weak forſaken Woman? and a Lover ? — 
Here let me breath my laſt : envy me not 
This Minute in your Arms : I'll die apace: 
As faſt as e er I can, and end your Trouble. 


Ant, Die ! rather let me penſh: loosn'd Nature 
2 from its Hinges. Sink the props of Heav n, 
An 


[ Embraces her. 


fall the Skies to cruſh the nether World. 
My Eyes, my Soul; my All !— 
Vent. what's this Toy 
In balance with your Fortune, Honour, Fame 


Ant. What is't, Ventidius 2 it out-weighs em all; 
Why, we have more than conquer d Ceſar now: 


My Queen's not only Innocent, but loves me. 
This, this is ſhe who drags me down to ruin ! 


But, could ſhe ſcape without me, with what haſte 
Would ſhe let flip her hold, and make to Shore, , 


And never look behind ! 
Down on thy Knees, Blaſphemer as thou arr, 
And ask forgiveneſs of 'd Innocence. 


Vent. Tl rather die, than it. Will you go? 
— of 


Ant. Go | Whither 2 go from all that's 


Faith, Honour, Virtue, all good things forbid, - 


That I ſhould go from her who ſets my Love 


Above the price of Kingdoms. Give, you Gods, 


Give to your Boy, your Cæſar, 
This Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 


This Gew-gaw World, and put him cheaply off : 


Il not be pleas d with leſs than Cleopatra. 


Cleo. She's wholly yours! My Heart's fo full of Joy, 


That I ſhall do ſome wild — 
Of Love in publick ; and the foohſh VVorld, 


VVhich knows not tend will think me Mad. 
Vent. O Women! Women! Women! all the Gods 
Have not ſuch pow'r of doing good to Man, 


As you of doing harm. 
t. Our Men are Arm'd. _ 
Unbar the Gate that looks to Czſar's Camp: 


I would revenge the Treachery he meant me: 


And long Security makes Conqueſt eaſie. 

I'm eager to return before I go; 

For, all the pleaſures I have known, beat thick 
On my remembrance: how I Jong tor Night ! 


[Exit. 


— — 
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ACT III. 
Charmion, Iras, and 


Romans. The entrance 


4: one Door, Enter Cleopatra 
at the other, Anthon 


Myfick ; the Trumpets "if 
brels, &c. on tra's. |; 
them. A Dance of Agyptiatis. After the Ceremony, Cleopatra Crowns Anthony. 


Ant. how. thoſe white Arms would fold me in, 
2 | 24 ole, and inelt me into Love ; 


d with 
all 


1570 ; 
3 10 
2 5 f 


S 


THE 


Lerpzg g 
on 
f LE 


Alex. O, now the danger's paſt, — ama, 
He joins not in your Joys, nor minds your Triumphs; 
But, with contracted Brows, looks frowning on, 
As envying your Succeſs. 
Ant. Now, on my Soul, he loves me; truly loves me; 
He never flatter'd me in any Vice, n 
n 
Merhinl 24 e, 
Lead to the Temple: III avoid his Preſence; 
It checks too ſtrong upon me. [ Exeunt the reſt. 
As Anthony is going, Ventidius pulls him by the Robe. 
Vent 


. Emperour. : 
Ant. [looking back.) Tis the old-argumeat ; I pr'y thee ſpare me. 
c 
My "Feats by my Father Hercule 
Vent. By Hercules his Father, that's yet greater, 
bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know. 
Ant. Thou ſeeſt we are obſerved ; attend me here, 
And IIl return. ROPE 8 Exit. 
Vent. 'm waining in his favour, yet im; 
I love this Man, WT bn meet his ruin ; 
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's And, feds EOS gd of him: 
His Virtues lie ſo mingled with his Crimes, . % 
As would confound their choice to puniſh one, 
x And not reward the other. 
| Enter Anthony. 
Ast. We can conquer, 
You ſee, without your aid, 
VVe have diſſodg d their Troops, 
They look on us at diſtance,-and like Curs 
Scap'd from the Lions Paws, bay far 
And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten VVar. 
Five thouſand Romans with their. Faces upward, 
Lie breathleſs on the Plain. | 
Vent. "Tis well: and he 7 5 
VVho loſt em, could have ſpar d Ten thouſand more. 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could gain 
chance 


6. 


An eaſier Peace, while Cæſar doubts 
Of Arms! —— | 
Ant. O think not ont, Veutidius; 
The Boy purſues my ruin, hell no Peace: 
His Malice is conſiderate. in advantage; 
O, he's the cooleſt Murderer, fo ſtanch, 
He kills, and keeps his temper. 
Vent. Have you no Fri 
In all his Army who has power to move him ; 
Mecznas; or Agrippa might do much. 
Ant. Fhey're both too deep in Ceſar's Intereſts. 
VVell work it out by dint of Sword, or periſh. 
* Vent. Fain I would find ſome other. 
Ant. Thank thy Love. 
Some four or five ſuch Victories as this, | 
VVill fave thy farther pains. 35 
Vent. no more; Ceſar is on his Guard: 
I know, Sir, you have conquer'd againſt odds ; . 
1 ; But ſtill you draw Supplies from one —__ 
And of #gyptians : He has all the VVorld, 9 ; 
And, at his beck, Nations come pouring in, L 
To fill the gaps you make. Pray think again. 
Ant. VVhy doſt thou drive me from my ſelf, to.ſearch 
For Foreign aids? to hunt my Memory ; 
= And range all o'er a waſte and barren 
| To find a Friend > The wretched have no Friends 
Yet I had one, the braveſt Youth of Rome, 
VVhom Cæſar loves beyond the love of VVomen ; 5 
He could reſolve his Mind, as Fire does VVax, . 
From that hard rugged I „ melt him down, . 
And mould him in what ſofter Form he d. 
Vent. Him would I ſee; that Man of all the VVorld ; 
' Tuſt ſuch a one the want. f 
Ant. He lov'd me too. 
I was his Soul; he liv'd not but in me: 
VVe were ſo clos d within each others Breaſts, 
The Rivets were not found that join'd us firſt. 
That: 0805 095 mon 1s 2a8:7 wh. mans egg | 
As meeting Streams, to our ſelves m— 


VVe were one Maſs ; we could not give or 
But from the ſame ; for he was I, I 


Vent. [afide.] He moves as I would wiſh him. 


Ant. Aſter this, | 

I need not tell his Name: twas Dolabella. (- 
Vent. He's now in Ceſar's Camp. 1 — 
Ant. No matter where, | : N 


Since he's no longer mine. He took unkindl) 
That I forbad him Cleopatra's ſight ; 
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Becauſe I fear d he lov'd her: he confefs'd 
He had a warmth, which, for my ſake, he ſtifled ; 
For twere impoſſible that two, fo one, 
Should not have lov'd the ſame. When he departed, 
He took no leave ; and that confirm'd my thoughts. 
Vent. It that he lov'd you more — 12 
Elſe he had ſtaid ; but he perceiv'd you 
And would not grieve his Friend : [know he loves you. 
Ant. I ſhould have ſeen him then ere now. 
Vent. Perhaps. * 


. 


He has thus been lab ring for your Peace, 


Ant. Wo were here. 
Vent. Would you believe he lov'd you! 
I read your Anſwer in your Eyes; you would. 
Not to conceal it longer, he has ſent 
A Meſſenger from Cæſars Camp, with Letters. 
' Ant. Let him appear. | p 
Vent. Ill bring him inſtantly. [Exit Ventidius, and Re-enters immediately 


with Dolabella. 
Ant. Tis he himſelf, himſelf, by holy Friendſhip ! [ Runs to embrace him. 
Art thou return'd at laſt, my better Half ? 
Come, give me all my ſelf. 1 
Let me not live, © 


If the young Bridegroom, longing for his N. 
Was ever halt fo fond. * . 
Dola. I muſt be ſilent; for my Soul is buſie 

About a noble Work : ſhe's new come home, 
Like a long abſent Man, and wanders o'er 
Each Room, a Stranger to her own, to look 
If all be ſafe. g 
Ant. Thou haſt what's left of me, 
For I am now fo ſunk from what I was, 
Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt Water-mark. 
The Rivers that ran in, and rais'd my Fortunes, 
Are all dry'd or take another courſe : 
What I have left is from my native Spring; 
I've till a Heart that ſwells, in ſcorn of tate, 
And lifts ma to my Banks. 
Dola. Still you are Lord of all the World to me. 
Ant. Why, then I yet am fo; for thou art all. 
If I had any Joy when thou wert abſent, 
I grudg'd it to my ſelf; methought I robb'd 
Thee ot thy part. But, Oh my Dolabella 
Thou haſt beheld me other than I am. 1 
Haſt thou not ſeen my Morning Chambers fill d 
With d Slaves, who waited to ſalute me: 
With Eaſtern Monarchs : who forgot the Sun, 
To worſhip my upriſing ? Menial Kings 
Run ing up and down my Palace-Yard, 
= ſilent 4 Preſence, watch d my Eyes, 
And, at my Command, all ſtarted out 
Like Racers to the Goal. 2 
Dola. Slaves to your Fortune. | 
Ant. Fortune is Cæſars now; and what am I: 
Vent. What you have made your ſelf; I will not flatter, 
Ant. Is this Friendly done: - 
Dola. Yes, when his end is fo, I muſt join with him; 
Indeed I muſt, and yet you mult not chide: 
Why am I elſe your Friend: 
Ant. Take heed, young Man, 
How thou upbraid' ii my Love: The Queer has Eyes, 
And thou too haſt a Soul. Canſt thon remember 
When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt 
As acceſſary to thy Brother's Death ? | 


Dota, 


| & 


All for LOVE: or, _ 


Dola. Spare my Remembrance; 'twas a guilty as: 
And till the bluſh here. 

Ant. To clear her ſelf, 
For ſending him no aid, ſhe came from Agypr. 
Her Gally down the Silver Cydnos row 
The Tackling Silk, the Streamers rv. with Gold, 
The inds were lodg'd in Sails : 
— ty like Nereids, round her Couch, were plac'd ; 
Where "lhe, another Sea-born Venus, lay. 

Dola. No more: I would not hear it. 

Ant. O, you muſt! 


| She lay, and lean her Check upon ber Hand, * 
An a Look ſo langu y ſweet, 
As if, ſecure of all Bebvlders Fart, 
Neglecting ſne could take em: Boys, like Oil, 
Stood fanning with their painted Wings, the Winds 
oy 1 _ her Favs: But if ſhe ſmild, 
ſeem'd to blaze abroad: 


— e — Eyes were never weary d; 


But hung upon the Object: To ſoft Flutes 
= — Oars kept Time ; and while 


plaid, 
ave new Pleaſure to the 

ES hough#: twas Heav'n or — — 
For ſhe ſo chamds all Hearts, that gazing Crowds 
Stood panting on the Shore, and wanted Breath 
To give their welcome Voice. 
Then, Dolabella, where was then thy Soul: 
VVas not thy Fury quite difarm'd with Wonder: 
Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe Eyes, 
And whiſper in my Ears : Oh, tell her not 
That I accus'd her with my Brother's Death 

Dola. And ſhould my Weakneſs be a Plea for yours ? 
Mine was an Age when Love might be excus'd, 
When kindly warmth, and when my ſpringing Youth 
Made it a Debt to Nature. Yours 

DIETS. oy 6 
Yours, he w ſay, in your | 
When no more heat was left but — ned, | 
When all the Sap was needful for the Trunk, - * 


When it went down, then you conſtrain d the 
And robb'd from Nature, to 


ſup wry 
In you ( 1 would nor ufo hk 4 word 


But Dotage. 


5 


Dola. Yes, Anthony, a true one; 
A Friend ſo tender, that each word 1 
Stabs my own Heart, before it reach your Ear. * 
O, judge me not leſs kind becauſe I chide: 
To Ceſar I excuſe you. a 

Ant. O ye Gods 
n 'd to Ceſar ? 

Dola. As to your Equal : 
VVhile I wear this he never ſhall be more. 

I bring Conditions from him. | 
Ant. Are they Noble: ; 2 
Methinks thou ſhould'ſt not bring em elſe; yet he 
Is full of deep diſſembling; knows no Honour, | 
Divided from his Int reſt. Fate miſtook him; 
For Nature meant him for an Uſurer, 


+ [Exit Vent. 


: 
; 


Rl 


are yours ? 
not for 


to your Eyes? has Nature 
. 


Enemies; and I a Friend 
my Life; my Love, 


d 


has preſerv 
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; nor yet Mecexas, nor 


Dela; Not I 


. 
3 * — — 9 * 
— 


e Dolabele, or ſome GG.. 


* — 4 2 ** 


121527 


8 


more than Ceſar 


ar's 


1 had ſtill remain d in 


Had 1 been nothing 
* 
our Octavia, 
+ baniſh'd, 


[Taking bis Hand, 


Houſe, 


ſhould offer ; 
Pride : 


I will have it. 


it. 


Wife, 
your 
that 
to ſhow | 
kindneſs : 


d 


driv'a from your 


is 
ſt 


Ir 
ce 
me not to ſeek what 
as my own; 
nay beg, your 
mine, 
deſery 


much 


your 


ſtill ſurmounts 


— 
of Cæſars Siſter, 
I have a Heart 
claim 
to ask, 
y Lord; 
it, thou 


pts 


a Wife's Virtue 


* — 
AE 


Though 
= 
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And ſo ſhe does: ſhe's neither too ſubmiſſne. 
Nor yet too haughty; but ſo juſt a Meen, 
Shows, as it ought, a Wife and Nm l. 
Ant. 1 fear, Ofavia, you have begg d my Life. 
Octav. d it, my Lord? 1 97 
Ant. Yes, 'd it, my n WO IIS | 
Poorly and baſely d it of your Brother. 
Ottav. Poorly and ely I could never begs. 97. 
Nor could my Brother grant. | al, 
Ant. Shall I, whoto 
Riſe up, and be a King 
And cry, Forgive me, 
A Man, my Equal, 1 , 
As he could give me being? No; that word, 
* „ 
And die upon my Tongue. 
Dola. You ſhall not need it. 


And now I muſt _— 
In every peeviſh ill upbraid 
The Lite ſhe gave: if I but look awry, 
She cries, III tell my Brother. 

Octav. My hard Fortune 
Subjects me till to your unkind Miſtakes. 
But the Conditions I have are ſuch 
You need not bluſh to take: I love your Honour, 
Becauſe tis mine; it never ſhall be faid 
Octavias Husband was her Brothers Slave. 
Sir, you are Free ; Free, ev'n from her you loath ; 
For, though my Brother bargains for your Love, 
Makes me the Price and Cement of your Peace, 
J have a Soul like yours; I cannot take | 
Your Love as Alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 
Tl tell my Brother we are reconcil'd ; 
He ſhall draw back his Troops, and you ſhall march 
To rule the Eaſt : I may be dropt at Athens ; 
No matter where, I never will complain, 
But only keep the barren Name of Wife, 
And rid you of the trouble. 

Vent. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of ſullen Honour! 
Both ſcorn'd to be oblig'd. 

Dela. Oh, ſhe has touch'd him in the tender ſt part; 
See how he reddens with deſpight and ſhame, 
To be out-done in — 1 

Vent. See how he winks! how he dries up a Tear, 
That fain would fall ! | f 

Ant. Octavia, I have heard you, and muſt praiſe 
The greatneſs of your Soul; 
But cannot yield to what you have propos'd : 
For I can ne er be conquer d but by Love; 
And you do all for Duty. You would free me, 
And would be dropt at Athens; was't not ſo ? 

Octav. It was, my Lord. 
Aut. Then I mult be oblig d 

To one who loves me not, who, to her ſelf, 
May call me thankleſs and ungrateful Man: 

I'll not endure it, no. — on 

Vent, I'm glad it pinches there. ll 

Octæv. Would you triumph o'er poor Ofavia's Virtue ? 
That pride was all I had to bear me up; . 
That you might think you od me for · your Life, 
And od it to my Duty, not my Love. 


I have 
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I have been injur'd, and my haughty Soul _ _ 
Could brook bur ill he Man who flights my Bed. 
Art. Therefore you love me not. 
Ofav. Therefore, my Lord, | 
I ſhould not love you. 
Ant. Therefore you wau'd leave me'? 
Oct᷑av. n ——_ 
Dola. Her Soul's too great, 
To fay ſhe loves ; 21 e. be , 
Her modeſty and ſilence pleads her 
Ant. Oh, alete which way 
I find a ſecret yielding in my Soul 
But Cleopatra, who would & with je, 
Muſt ſhe be left ? Pity pleads for Offavia ; 
But does it not more for Cleopatra? 
Vent. Juſtice and Pity both plead for Gee; 
For Cleopatra, neither. 
One would be ruin'd with you ; but ſhe firſt 
Had ruin'd you : e 
„ 
In every t erits are uncqual. Tos 7 
Ave. Oh, my diſtracted Soul! a 0 


3 Sweet "Hear'n compoſe | 
0 come, my L . 
Methinks you ſhould ac _— 
Are they not yours? Or | TN 
As they are mine? Go to him, Cid 
. 
* 


I turn? 


Kneel to him, take him by the hand, 
For you ny ak, cad and be SP own y 
Els Children : go, 1 6 8 Si 
iS go, I lay, to me, 
And pull him to * bac 
You, Agrippina, 
And you Antonia, claſj 
If he will ſhake you 
22 the 1 B 22 jo muſt bear it, Children 
or you ie was born to ſul hee te Chiles ys bm, 
Vent. 9 ever ſight ſo moving! Emperour 
Dola. Friend! 
0:2av. Husband ! 
Both Childr. Father ! | 
Ant. I am _yanquiſh'd : take me, "Ka 
Offavia ; rake oh & Children; ſhare me all, [ Embracing them. 
I've been a thriftlels Debtor to your Loves, X 
And run out much in Riot, from — 1 
But all ſhall be amended. 
O. lav. O bleſt hour / 
Dola. O liappy Ar / 
Vent. M. ops at my Tongue; 
Bur it has EAN here for one, 
And bubbles out above. 
Ant. to Octavia. ] This is thy Triumph; lead me whete thou wilt; 
Ev'n to thy Brother's Camp. 
„ Oftav. All there are yours. 
Enter Alexas baſil. 
Alex. The Queen, my Miſtreſs, Sir, and yours 
Ant, Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall ſtay this Night ; - To mortow 
Ceſar and we are one. {Ex. leading Octavid, Dolab. and the Children follow. 
Vent. There's News for you ; run, 
My officious Eunuch, 
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Be ſure to be the firlt ; haſte forward: 


Haſte, my dear Eunuch, haſte. IErit. 
Alex. This downright bghting Fool, this thick-ſcull'd Hero, 
blunt unthinking Inſtrument of Death, 


al. II. M 2 With 


N. 
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With plain dull Virtue fas out-gone my Wit : 
Pleaſure forſook my earlyſt * 
The Luxury of others r d my 
And raviſh'd thence the Promiſe of a Man: 
Caſt out from Nature, diſinherited 
Of what hee mecaalt — claim by kind ; RP 
89 eeps me from Contempt: chars gone 

Cleopatra follow'd my Advice, N 
Then he had been betray d, who now forſakes, 
She dies for Love ; but has known it's joys: 
Gods, is this juſt, that I, F 
Muſt die, becauſe ſhe loves? | 


owe Cay, CRE Charmion, Iras, Train. 
Oh, Madam, I have ſeen w Liſts my Dyes 


Oftavia's here 
Cleo. Peace with that Raven's note, 
I know it too; and now am in 
The Pangs of Death. 
Alex. You are no more a Queen: 


Egypt is loſt. 
What tell'ſt thou me of 
My Life, my Soul is loſt! Ofavia 
O fatal Name to Cleopatra's 13 
My Kiſſes, my Embraces now are hers 
Whi enn my Rival; ſpeak, 
Does ſhe deſerve this Bleſſing 2 Is ſhe fair, 
Bright as a Goddeſs ? and is all Perfection 
Confin'd to her ? It is. Poor I was made 
Of that courſe Matter which, when ſhe was finiſh'd, 
The Gods threw by for rubbiſh. 

Alex. She's indeed tas fp + 

Cleo, Death to my hopes, a Miracle 

Alex. [bowing.) A Miracle; 
I mean of Goodneſs ; for in Beauty, Madam, 
You make all Wonders ceaſe. 
„ pence. But, Oh, 
Take this in part of recem 
I fear thou flatter ſt me. 

Char. She comes! ſhe's here / 

Ira. Fly, Madam, Czſar's Siſter / 

Cleo. Were jhe the Siſter of the Thund rer Jove, 
And bore her Brother's 1 in her Eyes, 


Thus would I face my Rival. [ Meets Octavia, with Ventidius. 
8 Their Trains come up on either fide. 
Octav. I need not ask if you are Cleopatra, 


Your haughty Carriage 
Wy - = by pany pe 
Nor need I ask you who you are. 
Octav. A Roman : 
A Name that makes, and can unmake a Q 
Cleo. Your Lord, the Man who ſerves me, is a Roman. 
Ofav. He was a Roman, till he loft that Name 
To be a Slave in Age; but I come 
To free him thence. 
When be gw very of that delt ce. 
en he 
He choſe my eaſier Bonds. 
—— K vi _ 
Your Bonds are eaſie; you have hk 
In that laſcivious Art: e's not ab n 
For whom you ſpread your Snares: let Ceſar witneſs. 
Cleo, I lov'd not Ceſar ; 'twas but gratitude 
I paid his Love: the worſt your Malice can, 
Is but to ſay the greateſt of Mankind 


. 


| [Giving a Ring, 
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ACT IV. 
Enter Anthony, Dolabella. . 
Dela.X FX JHy would you ſhift it from your Em. on me: 0 


That but to hear a Story 
Of ſome ſad 
And robs me of m 
So faintly; with 
She d not believe it 
Ant. Therefore; 
Thou only, thou art fit : think thy ſelf me, 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt ( but ler it firſt be long) 
Take off the edge from every fharper found, 
And let our parting be as gently made 
As other Loves >: wit hon ds this? 
Dola. What you have faid, fo ſinks into my Soul, 20 
That, if I muſt ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt fo. on 730 
Ant. I leave you then to your fad task: Farewel. 513 
R { Goes ro the Door, au comes hatt. 
ot ; 2 


Let = Ill make her peace with mine: 

Her Crown at Dignity ſhall be preſerv'd, 

If I have pow'r with Cæſar. O, be ſure 

To think on that. | OT ee 

Dola. Fear not, I will remember. [Anthony goes ale to the door, aud cites hr t. 

Ant. And tell her, too, how much I was conſtram'd; | 

not this, but with extreameſt fore: 

Deſire her not to hate my Memory, © 

For I ſtill cheriſh hers ; —inſiſt on thut. 
Dola. Truſt Vil not forget it. | 
Ant. Then that's all. Goes out, and returvs Aga. 

Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once more?: 

Tell her, though we ſhall never meet again, 

If I ſhould hear ſhe took another Love, | 

The News would break my Heart. Now I muſt go; 

For every time I have return d, I feel | 

My Soul more tender; and my next Command 

Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruine both. [ Exit. 
Dola. Men are but Children of a larger growth, 

Our Appetite's as apt to change as theirs, 

And full as craving too, and full as vain ; 

And yet the Soul, thut up in her dark Room, 

Viewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing; 

But, like a Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, 

Works all her Folly up, and caſts it outward 

To the World's open view: thus I diſcover'd, 

And blam'd the Love of ruin'd Anthony ; 

Let wiſh that I were he, to be ſo ruin'd. 
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| Euter 
Vent. Alone ? and talk Hits & wh} 
Perhaps my Gueſs is right ; a - 
And may purſue it ſtill pages 
Dola. © Friendſhip Friendſhi PTY 


- G—_— 


To hom, to wear the Robe which be throws by? N 
Vent. None, none at all. This happens as I ih- 

To ruine her yet more with Aut boy. | 
Enter Cleopatra, talking with Alexas, Charmion, i 08 he} fl, 
Dola. She comes What Charms have Sorrow on that Face / 

ve, row nd he,» Meg ie , A ee e 

Yet, now and then, a | 

Breck looks, like Lang io 4 

And ſhows 4 Moments Day. — 
Vent. e nm has) "i 

That Porcpiſce bodes ill Weather. | 

Draw, draw nearer, 

Sweet Devil, that I may hear. 

Alex. Believe me; try Dolabella a Ce 
To make him Jealous ; — like a ras; ſions rat mth them, 
Acpoliſht Glaſs held to the Lips when Life's in dcubt: 

If there be Breath, twill catch the damp and ſhow it. 

Cleo. I grant You Jealouſie's a Proof of Love, 


But 'is a weak and uns der , 
ir WOW. 


8 at frog 10 
and ie tha elated, wk . 
To on? ome, ; young, 
And looks as he were laid for Nature's bait 

T 


Cleo. I muſt attempt it; | 
But Oh with what regret / eg ya 
| Vent. So, —_— re in my reach. 

Clee. to Bola. Diſcourſing with my VVomen / 9 
Share in your Entertainment ? 

Char. You have been 
The Subje of it, Madam. 

Cleo. How ; and how ? 

Iras. Such praiſes of your Beauty / 

Cleo, Meer Poetry. 
Your Roman VVits, your Gad and TibuBus 


88 or 
Citheris and Delia elſe bt ben ng, hy in u. Tn m__ 
I, who have ſeen had I been born iT 
Should chuſe a nobler Name. | * Win : 
Cleo. Robe I er . ey 8 2 
But, tis your Nation's Vice: WY gr 
AreF 4 and all falſe. ed yore Conn ED | 
the ag + — 
2 ſent me 


I am to be forſaken ; ist not ſo? x 
Dola. Le I cord nce e to thay Wee 
Cleo. Then it o'er, becauſe it troubles you : 

I ſhould have more griev'd another time. - 

Next, I'm to loſe my | pt rags, Fgypt- 

Yet, is there any more ? F 
Dola. Madam, I fear 

Your we deep Rub of Grief hes mentd fla han? 
Cleo. No, no, I'm not run mad ; I can bear Fortune: 


7 
'erjoy me, Madam, 

To find your Griefs ſo moderately born. 
You've heard the worſt ; all are not falſe, like him. 

Cleo. No; Heavn forbid they ſhould. 

Dola. Some Men are conſtant. 

Cleo. And Conſtancy deſerves Reward, pry nay certain. 

Dola. Deſerves it not; but give it leav 

Vent. Tl ſwear thou haſt my leave. 2 enough : 
But how to manage this Well, Tl conſider. 

To tell you ra) Nenn; News which 1 though 

ews; News I t, 

Would id Kein de the Blood from your pale Cheeks to hear; 
But you have met it with a Chearfulneſs 
That makes my Task more eaſie; and my Tongue, 
Which on anothers Meſſage was employ d, 
VVould gladly ſpeak its own. 

Cleo. Hold, Dolabella 
Firſt tell me, were you choſen by my Lord 
Or ſought you this Employmen | 

Dola. He pick'd me out; ; and, 2 his Boſom-Friend, 
He charg d me he wich his words. 

Cleo. The Meſſage then 
I know was tender, and each accent ſmooth, 
To mollifie that rugged word, De 

Dola. Oh, you miſtake: he choſe the harſheſt words, 
VVith fiery ** and with contracted Brows, 


ſeems more 


Renown, 
[ AB the time of this Speech, ay > 
8 fbe finks quite down. 


| more concern d, ti 
Let her be driv'n as far as Men can think 
* From Man's commerce: She'll poyſon to the Center. 
Cleo. Oh, I can bear no more 
Dola. Help, help, Oh V Vretch ! Oh curſed curſed VVretch 
VVhat _ I _ TH 1 hs 
Char. , Chafe em Trat. 
Iras. Bend, bend her forward quickly. 
Char. Heav'n be prais'd, 
She comes again. 
Cleo. Oh, let him not approach me. 
VVhy have you brought me back to this loath'd Being, 
Th' abode of Falſh violated Vows, | 
And * 1 Ts me go; 
For, if there be a repoſe, 
Pm ſure I want it. My diſdainful Lord 
Can never break that quiet ; nor awake 
The ſleeping Soul, with hollowing in my Tomb 
Such au 5 fright — hence, Unkind, unkind. 
Dola. |neeling.) Believe me, tis againſt my ſelf I ſpeak, 
That ſure deſerves Belief ; I injur'd him: : 
My Friend ne er (poke thoſe words. Oh, had you ſeen 
= Spe came back, ny ns kind, 
VVith ſomething more obliging and more ki 
To add to what he ſaid; = dear Farewels ; 
How almoſt vanquiſht by his Love he 
And lean'd to what unwillingly he left : 
I Traitor as I was, for love of you, 
( But what can you not do who made me falſe!) 
I forg'd that Lye ; for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels 
This ſelf-· accus d, ſelf-· puniſnd Criminal. 
Cleo. With how much caſe believe we what we wiſh ! 
Riſe, Dolabella; if you have been guilty, 
have contributed, and too much Love 
Has made me guilty too. 
Th' advance of kindneſs which I made, was feign d, 
To call back fleeting Love by Jealouſie; | 
But twould not laſt. Oh, rather let me loſe 
Than fo ignobly trifle with his Hearr. 
Dola. I find your Breaſt fenc'd round from humane reach, 
Tranſparent as a Rock of ſolid Cryſtal ; 
Seen through, but never piercd. My Friend, my Friend ! 
What endleſs Treaſure haſt thou thrown away, 
And ſcatter'd like an Infant, in the Ocean, 


Vain ſums of Wealth which none can gather thence. 
Cleo. Could you not beg 


An hours admittance to his private Ear ? 
Like one who wanders through long barren Wilds, 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable Inn 
Is near to ſuccour Hunger, 
Eats his fill, before his painful March : 
So would I feed a while my famiſh'd Eyes 
Before we part; for I have far to go, 
It Death be far, and never muſt return. 
Ventidius, with Octavia, behind. 

Vent. From hence you may diſcover Oh, ſweet, ſweet ! 

Would you indeed? the pretty hand in Earneſt? [Takes her hand. 


Dela Iwill, for this Reward, Draw it not back, 
Vol. II. | N 


'Tis 
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em, and gp on. 
They Enter. 
Dola. Saw you the Emperour, Yentidius 2 
Vent. No. ; 
I ſought him ; but I heard that he was 
None with him, but Hipparchus his Freedman. 
Dola. Know you his bus'neſs ? 
Vent. Giving him luſtructions, 
And Letters, to his Brother Ceſar. 
Dola. VVell, 
He muſt be found. [Exeunt Dolab. and Cleop. 
Octav. Moſt glorious Impudence / | | 
Vent. She look'd methought 
As ſhe would ſay, Take your old Man, Octavia; 
Thank you, I'm better here. 
VVell, but what uſe 
Make we of this Diſcovery ? 
Octav. Let it die. | 
Vent, I pity Dolabella; but ſhe's : 
| Her Eyes have power beyond 7heſſalian Charms 
. To draw the Moon from Heav'n ; for 
The Sea Syrens taught her Voice their flatt ry; 
And, while ſhe ſpeaks, Night ſteals the Day, 
Unmark'd of thoſe that hear: Then ſhe's fo charming, 
N | 
22 An : AI 
And with heav' orgetting Gravity, 
They bleſs her wanton Eyes: Even T- hate her, 
VVith a malignant joy behold ſuch Beauty; 
And, while I curſe, deſire it. Anthony 
Muſt needs have ſome remains of Paſſion till, 
VVhich may ferment into a worſe Relapſe, 
If now not fully cur d. I know, this minute, 
VVith Cæſar he's endeavouring her Peace. 

Octav. You have prevail d: but for a farther purpoſe [Walks off. 
il prove how he will reliſh this Diſcovery. es 
What, make a Strumpet's Peace / it ſwells my Heart: | 
It muſt not, ſha' not be. 

Vent. His Guards appear.- 

Let me begin, and you ſhall ſecond me. 
Enter Anthony. 

Ant. Octavia, I was looking you, my Love: 
VVhat, are your Letters ready ? I have giv'n 
My laſt Inſtructions. 

Octav. Mine, my Lord, are written. 

* © Ant, YVentidius / | [Drawing him far. 

Vent. My Lord: 

Ant. A word in private. 

VVhen ſaw you Dolabela > 
Vent. Now, my Lord, 
He hence ; and Cleopatra with him. 
t. Speak ſottly. Twas by my Command he went, 
To bear my laſt farewel. | 
Vent. aloud.) It look'd indeed 


Like your farewel ? 
Ant. More ſoftly. My farewel 2 


VVhat ſecret meaning have you in thoſe words 
Of my Farewel ? He did it by my Order. 
Vent. [aloud.) Then he obey d your Order. I ſuppoſe 
You bid him do it with - gentleneſs, 
ove. 


All kindneſs, and all 


i” ** 
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not to 
Octæv. coming up. ] You 
Ant. A very Trifle. 
Retire, my Love. 
Vent. It was indeed a Trifle. * 


th 
.] No more. Look how thou aten me ; 


2 


e hey Tee 3 
As well as I, and therefore tis io Secret. : 
Ant. She ſaw it / f 


Lent. Young, I think him oung, 
had halo too; and bj others ink him 
But w 2 He went Command, 
Indeed 'tis probable, id Con Lind Mee: 
And hr te rw min wt rH 
And then he grew familiar with her Hand ; 


Ant. What Woman was i © whom you tend ad fo, 
So playful with my Friend / 
Not Cleopatra ? 

Ven. Ev'n ſhe, my Lord / 

Ant. My Cleopatra ? 

Vent. Your Cleopatra. 


change 
Lou know ſhe's not much uf e. buch Nights, 
Ant. III think no more ont. G 
I know tis falſe, and ſee the Plot betwixt you. 
* Ofavia. 


were it ſo; © 
For, though tis 1 would no tht ee 


my Al fo LOVE; Or... 


Should _—_— it, Ill not believe her tainted. | | 
Pie. Ill bring you a witneſs | | wad Ns | 
From Hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go back, [Secing Alex. ju entring aud farting back. 
For ſtay you muſt and ſhall. | 
Alex. VVhat means my Lord? | 
Vent. To make you do what moſt you hate; ſpeak 


did, m o 
To Bal 1 i 
By your Confeſſion, what more 
Dee draws to 
And when the y hour. 
Ant. Speak Alexas, whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Yentidins, care not: juſtife 
Thy ipjur'd from Malice : dare his worſt. i 
av. [afide. he how be ahead bim Courage! how he fears 
To find her falſe ! and ſhuts his Eyes to truth, 
VVilling to be miſled / 
Alex. As far as Love may plead for VVoman's frailty, 
Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the Lover; 
So far ovine Oflouce / ) may SOL 


one, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 
Of ſighing and at her Feet were laid 


The Sceprers of the Earth, expos'd on heaps, 
To chooſe where 8 
„ +4, 6 deſerve her ; 
And, of all Roman only x 5 
And, to be leſs than Wife to you, diſdain d 


Their lawful Paſſion. 
Ant. Tis but Truth. 


Alex. And yet, though Love, and your unmatch'd Deſert, 
Er oo. 
v'n f unwilling Eyes 
To ſee the 4 offer d fair Otavia, 
Whoſe holy Bed ſhe lawfully uſurpt, 
The fad Effects of this improſperous War, 
Confirm'd thoſe pious 2 | £ 
Vent. [ afide.) O, wheel you there? | N 
Obſerve him now; the Man begins to mend, 
And talk ſubſtantial Reaſon. Fear not, Eunuch, 
The Emperour has giv'n thee leave to ſ.ſi 
8 1 never * r n his Ears. 
ich what the laſt neceſſity N ; 
On my forſaken Miſtreſs ; yet 1 uſt not 5 
Preſume to ſay her Heart is wholly alter d. 
Ant. No, dare not for thy Life, I charge thee dare not 
Pronounce that fatal word. | 
Ofav. [afide.) Muſt I bear this? good Heav'n afford me patience. 
Vent. On ſweet Eunuch ; my dear half Man, proceed, 


1 
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And forc'd a Smile at Cleopatra's Falſhood : 

Octavia had believ'd it, and had ſtaid; 

But I am made a ſhallow-forded Stream, 

Seen to the Bottom: all my clearneſs ſcorn'd, | 
And all my Faults expos'd !-——Sce, where he comes 


_— — 


Enter 
Who has prophan d the Sacred Name of Friend, 
And worn it into Vileneſs / _ 1 
With how ſecure a Brow, and ſpecious Form 
He gilds the ſecret Villain / Sure that face 
VVas meant for Honeſty ; but Heav'n miſ- match d it, 
And furniſh'd Treaſon out with Natures Pomp, 
To make its work more eaſie. 
Arr, Wal, Delehefe, you perform'd my Meſſage 
Ant. Do you " ? 
Dola. I did, unwillingly. * 
Ant, Unwillingly ? 
VVas it ſo hard for you to bear our parting ? 
You ſhould have wilh'd it. 
Dola. VVhy ? 
Ant. Becauſe you love me. 
And ſhe receiv'd my Meſlage, with as true, , 
VVith as unfeign'd a Sorrow as you brought it ? 
Dola. She loves you, ev'n to 
Ant, Oh, I know it. 
You, Dalabella, do not better know 
How much ſhe loves me. And ſhould I 
Forſake this Beauty? This all- perfect Creature 
Dola. I could not, were ſhe mine. 
Ant. And yet you firſt 
Perſwaded me: how come you alter ſince ? 
Dola. 1 faid at firſt I was not fit to go; 
I could not hear her Sighs, and fee her Tears, 
But Pity muſt prevail: and ſo, 


and, ſec, 


That ſhe ſhould take her laſt 
She comes to claim my word. 


Enter Cleopatra, 
Ant, Falſe Dolabella / 


Dela. Whar's falſe, my Lord? 

Ant. Why, Dolabellas falſe; ky 
And Cleopatra's _ — * . faithleſs. 
Draw near, you well joyn d wi you Serpents, 
Whom [I have, in my kindly Boſom, warm d | 
Till 1 am flung to Death. 

Dola. My Lord, have I 
Deſerv'd to be thus us d | 

Cleo. Can Heav'n prepare h 
A newer Torment? Can it find a Curſe 
Beyond our Separation? 
Aut. 2 if Fate * 
Be juſt, much greater: Heav'n ſhould be ingenzus 
In puniſhing ſuch Crimes. The rowling Stone, 
And gnawing Vulture, were ſlight Pains invented 
When Jove was young, and no Examples known 
Of mighty Is ;- but you have ripen d fin | 
To ſuch a monſtrous growth, twill poſe the Gods 
To find an equal Torture. Two, two ſuch, 
Oh there's no farther Name, two fuch— to me, 
To me, who lock'd my Soul within your Breaſts, 
Had no Deſires, no Joys, no Life, but you; 
When half the Globe was mine, I gave it you 
In Dowry with my Heart ; I had no uſe, X 
No fruit of all, but you: a Friend and Miſtreſs 


5 
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Was what the World could give. Oh, Cleopatra / 
Oh, Dolabella ! how could you betray 
This tender Heart, which with an Infant-fondneſs 
Lay lull'd betwixt your Boſoms, and there ſlept 
R— * d 
. wrong d you, 
Heav'n, Hell, and You revenge it. 
Ant. 1 
Thou would ſt thy part of Guilt; but ſwear 
Thou lov'ſt not her. 
Dola. Not ſo as I love you. 
Ant. Not ſo! Swear, ſwear, I fay, thou doſt not love her. 
Dola. No more than Friendſhip will allow. 
ricndibip 8 thou art perjur 
Fri OWS ing; art perjur d 
And yet rr 
But not ſo much, no more. Oh trifling Hypocrite, 
Who dar ſt not own to her thou doſt not love, 
Nor own to me thou doſt ! Ventidius heard it; 
Octavia ſaw it. 
Cleo. They are Enemies. 
Ant. Alexas is not ſo: he, he confeſt it. 
He, who, next Hell, beſt knew it, he avow'd it. 
(To Dola.) Why do I ſeek a proof beyond your ſelf > 
You whom I ſent to bear my laſt Farewel, 
Return'd to plead her ſtay. 
Dola. What ſhall I Anſwer ? 
If to have lov'd be guilt, then I have ſinn d; 
But if -4 have repented of og Love 
Can waſh away my Crime, I have repented. 
Yet, if I have offended paſt forgiveneſs, 
Let not her ſuffer : ſhe is jnnocent. 
Cleo. Ah, what will not a Woman do who loves ! 
What means will ſhe refuſe, to keep that Heart 
Where all her joys are plac'd ! *Twas I encourag'd. 
"Twas I blew up the Fire that ſcorch'd his Soul, 
To make you jealous ; and by that regain you. 
But all in vain ; I could not counterfeit : 
In ſpight of all the Damns, my Love broke o'er, 
2323332 my — - ow OT 
us one Minutes feigning has deſtroy 
My whole Life's truth. 
Ant. Thin Cobweb Arts of Falſhood ; 
Seen, and broke through at firſt. 
- Dola. Forgive your Miſtreſs. 
Cleo. Forgive your Friend, 
Ant. You have convinc'd your ſelves, 
You plead each others Cauſe : What witneſs have you, 
That you but meant to raiſe my Jealouſie ? 
Cleo. Our ſelves, and Heav'n. 
Ant. Guilt witneſſes for Guilt. Hence, Love and Friendſhip ; 
You have 4 (ff ends humane Breaſts, 
Theſe two have drivn you out : avoid my ſight ; 
I would not kill the Man whom I lov'd ; 
And cannot hurt the VVoman; but avoid me, 
I do not know how long I can be tame ; 
For, if I ſtay one minute more to think 
How I am n—_ my Juſtice and Revenge 
VVill cry fo loud within me, that my Pity 
VVill not be heard for either. 8 
Dola. Heav'n has but 
Our ſorrow for our fins ; and then delights 
To pardon erring Man : ſweet Mercy ſeems 
ies curling Ateaibiite, which limits Juſtice ; 
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As if there were Degrees in Infinite ; 
And Infinite would rather want Perfection 
Than puniſh to extent. 

Ant. I can forgive 


' AFoe ; but not a Miſtreſs, and a Friend: 


Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 
VVhere truſt is greateſt : and the Soul reſign'd 
Is ſtabb'd by its own Guards: Fill hear no more * 
Hence from my ſight for ever. ; 
Cleo. How ? for ever. 
I cannot go one moment from your ſight, 
And muſt I go for ever: 
My Joys, my only Joys are center'd here : 2 
VVhat place have I to go to? my own Kingdom ? 
That I have loſt for you: or to the Romans? 
They hate me for your fake : or muſt I wander 
The wide VVorld o'er, a helpleſs, baniſh'd VVoman, 
Baniſh'd for love of you? baniſh'd from you? 
I, there's the Baniſhment ! Oh hear me; hear me, 
VVith ſtricteſt Juſtice: For I beg no favour : 
And if I have offended you: then kill me, 
But do not baniſh me. 
Ant. I muſt not hear you. 
I have a Fool within me takes your part; 
But Honour ſtops my Ears. | 
Cleo. For pity hear me ! 
VVou'd you caſt off a Slave who follow'd you, ; 
2 . beneath your Spurn le has no pity ! 
wes one Tear to my Departure; 
on 4*. kind farewel : Oh Iron Heart 
Let all the Gods look down, and judge betwixt us, 
If he did ever love ! 5 
Ant. No more: Alexas / | 
Dola. A perjur'd Villain ! 
Ant. [to Cleo.) Your Alexas; yours. 
Cleo, O 'twas his Plot : his ruinous 
Tingage you in my Love by Jealouſie. 
Hear him ; confront him with me ; let him ſpeak. 
Ant. I have; I have. 
Cleo. And if he clear me not 
Aut. Your Creature! one who hangs upon your Smiles 
VVatches your Eye to ſay or to unſay 
VVhatc er you pleaſe! I am not to be mov d. | 
Cleo. Then muſt we part? Farewel, my cruel Lord, 
Th'appearance is againſt me; and I go 
Unjuſtifi d for ever from your ſight. 


How I have lov'd, you know ; how yet I love, 


My only Comfort is, I know my ſ 
I love you more, ev'n now you are unkind, 
Than when you lov'd me moſt : fo well, ſo truly, 
Vil never ſtrive againſt it; but die pleas d 
To think you once were mine. 

Ant. Good Heav'n, they weep at parting. 
Muſt I weep too? that calls em innocent. 
I muſt not weep; and yet I muſt, to think 
That 1 muſt not forgive 
Live; but live wretched, tis but juſt you ſhou'd, 
VVho made me {© : Live from each others ſight : 
Let me not hear 8 meet: Set all the Earth, 
And all the Seas betwixt your ſunder d Loves: 
View nothing common but the Sun and Skies: 
Now, all take ſeveral ways; 

And each your own fad Fate with mine ; 


That you were falſe, and I could truſt no more. [[Excunt ſeveraly. 
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Yn Lock wall then do't; oth 
Cleo. Look well thou dot; e ; 
Alex. Elſe, whe your ſilence threatens——— Anthony 
Is mounted up Ning car Hep Gr | 


He ſtands ſurveyi prian Gallies, 
d with Cæſar 


A Aar ſhout within * 
Char. Have comfort,  Maguen x did you mark that Shout 2 


nearer, 
Trat. Hark; they redouble it. ae INS 
__ from the Port. 
The loudneſs ſhows it near : good Nom, kind Heavens. 
Cleo. Oris make it ſo. Wa 
Euter 
Serap. VV here, where's the pon. 
Alex. Hop frightfully the hol Coward ſtares! 
As if not yet recover'd of thi Aſfaule, 
VVhen all his Gods, and what's more dear to . 
His Offerings were at ſtake, | 
Serap. O horror, horror / 
Egypt has been; our lateſt hour is come: 
The Queen of Nations from her ancient 
Is ſunk for ever in the dark Abyſs: 
Time has unrowl'd her Glories to the laſt, 
And now clos d up the Volume. 
Cleo. Be more plain: 
Say, whence thou com'ſt 8 Fate is in thy Face, 
VVhich from thy Eyes wildly out, 
And threatens e re thou ſpeak'ſt.) 
Serap. 1 . from 3 Y 
From viewing (ſpare me imagine it 
Our Lands laſt hope, your Navy. —- 
Cleo. Vanquiſh'd 2 
Serap. No. 
They fought not. 
Cleo. Then the they fled. 
xx — that. I faw, 
Wich Aut hem, your well appointed 
Row out; and thrice he wav d his band e on 
And thrice with chearful Cries they ſhouted back : 
"Twas then, falſe Fortune, like a fawning Strumpet, 
About to leave a Bankrupt Prodigal, 
VVith a diſſembling Smile would kiſs at parting, 
And flatter to the laſt ; the well-tun'd Oars 
Now dipt from every Bank, now ſmoothly run 
Io meet the Foe ; and ſoon indeed they met, 
But not as Foes. In few, we ſaw their Caps 
On either ſide thrown up; the Ægyptian Gallies 
(Receiv'd like Friends) paſt through, and fell behind 


The Roman rear : and now, they all come forward, 
And ride within the Port. 


Cleo. Enough, Serapion : 
I've heard my doom. This needed not, you Gods : 
VVhen I loit Anthony, your work was done ; ; 

Tis but ſuperfluous Malice. VVhere's my Lord - 
How bears he this laſt blow 2 
Serap. His Fury cannot be expreſs d by words: 

Thrice he attempted headlong to have faln 

Full on his Foes, and aim'd Czſar's Galley : 

VVith-held, he raves on you; cries, he's betray d, 

Should he now find you. 
Alex. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 
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Till can clear 


ous. 
Serap. Retire; You not yet ſee Aut hom. 
He who began this miſchief. * 
Tis juſt he tempt the Danger ; let him clear you; 
And, he d you his ſervile T 

Tone er nn Life from Ceſar, 
And 


expoſe that fawning . 
peak to Anthony. 
Alex. O Heavens ! I dare not, 
I meet my certain Death. 


Not that I fear my Lord, will I avoid him; 
I know him Noble: when he baniſh'd me, 
And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my Life: 


For ſtill in ſpight of thee, . 
Theſe two long Lovers, Soul and Body, dread 
Their final Separation. Let me think : 
VVhat can I fay, to fave my ſelf from Death? 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. 

Ant, within.) VVhich way 2 where? 

Vent. within.) This leads to th Monument. | 
„ 22 hear him; yet Fm unprepar d; 

gilt of Lying s gone ; | 

And this Court-Devil, which I fo oft have rais d, 
Forſakes me at my need. I dare not ſtay; | 


Yet cannot far hence. 
18 and Ventidius. LE. 


Euter Anth 
. 4 * 4 _ _ 
ink not 'tis thou Ant 
But Rome has conquer d Agypr. I'm — 
Vent. Curſe on this treach rous Train / 
Their Soil and Heav'n infect em all with Baſeneſs : 
And their young Souls come tainted to the VVorld 
VVith the firſt Breath they draw. 
Ant. Th' Original Villain ſure no God created ; 
He was a Baſtard of the Sun, by Nie. 
Ap'd into Man : with all his Mother's Mud 
Cruſted about his Soul. | 
Vent. The Nation is Tn ie 
One univerſal Traitor ; and their Queen „ 
The very Spirit and Extract of em all. 
Ant. Is there yet left 
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Is there ons Gas non to m — 3 7 4 2 
The leaſt unmortgag'd hope? for, 1 

Methiaks I cannc. fall beneath the Fate 
Of ſuch a Boy as Ceſar. | 
The World's one half is yet in N 
And from each Limb of it that's d away, 
The Soul comes back to me. 

Vent. There yet remain | 
Three Legions in the Town. The laſt Aſſault 
Lopt off the reſt : if Death be your Deſign, 

(As I muſt wiſh it now) theſe are ſufficient 
To make a heap about us of dead Foes, 
An honeſt Pile for _ 

Ant. They're enoug ; 
We'll not divide our Stars; but fide by ſide 
Fight emulous : and with malicious Eyes 
Survey each others Acts: fo every Death 
Thou giv'ſt, I'll take on me as a juſt Debt, 
And pay thee back a Soul, 

Vent. Now You ſhall ſee I love you. Not a word 
Of chiding more. By my few hours of Life, ; 
I am fo pleas'd with this brave Roman Fate, 

That I wou'd not be Cæſar to out. live you. 
When we put off this Fleſh, and mount together, 
I ſhall be - *. - crowd: 

Lo, this is he who dy d with Anthony. 

Ant. Who knews but we ma J through all heis Twoope, | 
And reach my Veterans yet? "Tis worth the tempting, 
T oer-leap this Gulph of Fate, 

And leave our R I FU 
ter tr 

Vent. See, (ce, that Villain; | 
See Cleopatra ſtampt upon that Face, 

With all her cunning, all her Arts of Falſhood ! 
How ſhe looks out through thoſe diſſembling Eyes! 
How he ſets his Count nance for deceit ;- 
And promiſes a Lye, before he ſpeaks ! 
Let me diſpatch him firſt. 

Alex. O ſpare me, ſpare me. | 

Aut. Hold; he's not worth your killing. On thy Life, 
(Which thou may'ſt 2 becauſe I ſcorn. to take it 
No Syllable to juſtifie 4 
Save thy baſe Tongue its 

Alex. Sir ſhe's gone, 

Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more 
By Love or you. 
Ant. Fled to her Dolabela / | 
ie, Traitor, I revoke my Promiſe, die. 

Alex. O hold, ſhe is not fled. - . 

Ant. She is: my Eyes | 
Are open to her Falſhood ; my whole Life _. 

Has been a Golden Dream of Love and Friendſhip. 
But, now I wake, I'm like a 2 rows d 


[ Drawing. 


* 


| [ Going to kill him. 


1 
* 


From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his Veſſel fink 
And all his Wealth caſt oer. Ingrateful Woman ! 
Who follow'd me, but as the Swallow Summer, 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly Beams, 
Singing her Flatt'ries to my Morning wake; | 
But, now my Winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her Wings, 
And ſeeks the Spring of Cæſar. 

Alex. Think not fo: ; 
Her Fortunes have, in all things, mixt with yours. 
Had ſhe betray'd her Naval force to Rome, 
Hew eaſily might ſhe have gone to Cæſar, 
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Secure by ſuch a Bribe ! 
Vent. She ſent it firſt, 
To be more welcome after. 
Ant. Tis too plain; 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have 
Alex. Too fatally ſhe has ; 
To be accus d by 


Vent. All for the beſt : 


f br 
Alex. She ſnatch'd her Ponyard, 


And, ere we cou'd prevent the fatal Blow, 
Pfung'd it within her Breaſt : then turn d to me, 
Go, bear my Lord (ſaid ſhe) my laſt Farewel; 
And ask him if he yet ſuſpect my Faith. 

was ſaying, but Death ruſh'd betwixr. ; 
your Name with her laſt Breath, 
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can my Guilt / 

Vent, Ist come to this? The Gods have been too gracious : 
And thus you thank em fort. 

Ant. [to Alex.) Why ſtay'ſt thou hexe 2 


] 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my Soul, 
And fee its ittward Mourai Get thee hence; 
Thou art not worthy to d, what now 
n 
x, 


I've favd my ſelf, and her. But Oh the Romans / 
Fate comes too faſt upon my Wir. 
Hunts me too hard, and meets me at each double: [ Exit. 
Vent. Wou'd ſhe had dy d a little ſooner though, 
Before Octavia went; you might have treated: 
Now 'twill look tame, and wou'd not be receiv d. 
Come rouze your ſelf, and lets die warm together. 
Ant, I will not fight : there's no more work for V Var. 
The bus fleſs of my angry hours is done. 
Vent. Ceſar is at your Gates. | 
Ant. VVhy, let him enter; 
He's welcome now. 
Vent. VVhat Lethargy has into your Soul? 
Ant. "Tis but a ſcorn of Life, and juſt deſire 
To free my ſelf from Bondage. 
Vent. Do ir@ravely. oY 
Ant. Iwill; but not by fighting. O, Yentidins : 
What ſhou'd I fight for now? My Queen is dead. 
was but Great for her; my Pow'r, my Empire, 
Were but my Merchandiſe to buy her Love; | 
And conquer d Kings, my Factors. Now ſhe's dead; 


ld 
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my | 
Ceſar's reach, NYT” 
6 "Tis time the World 


wards 
Alone upon't ; I'm of my 

N ee and the Wor +73 I 
e a black Deſart, at the approach : 

FIl lay me down, and ſtray no farther on. 

Vent. I cou'd be griev' - 

But that I'll not out-live you: chooſe your Death; 
For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes, 
I care not which I take: I'm only troubled 
The Life I bear, is worn to ſuch a Rag, 
Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed 
We threw it from us with a better Grace ; 
That, e two Lyons taken in the Toils, 
We might at laſt thruſt out our Paws, and wound 
The Ar incloſe us. | 
Ant. 1 have thought on't. 
Ventidius you muſt live. | 

Vent. | muſt not, Sir. - 

Ant. Wilt thou not live, pk prone yo good of me? 

To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th' approaches 
9 _—_ T of Men? | 

ent. guard mine, 9 I'S 
For living after you ? 3 , 

Ant. Say, I command it. nw 

Vent. If we die well, our Deaths will ſpeak themſelves, 

And need no living Witneſs. . 8 

Ant. Thou haſt lov'd me, 

And fain I wou'd reward thee : I muſt die; 
Kill me, and take the Merit of my Death 
To make thee Friends with Cæſar. 

Vent, Thank your kindneſs. . 
You faid I lov'd you; and, in MR 
You bid me turn a Traitor : did I think - 
You wou'd have us'd me thus? that I ſhou'd die 
With a hard thought of you: 

Ant. Forgive me, Roman. 
Since I have heard of Cleopatra's Death, 
My Reaſon bears no rule upon my Tongue, | 
But lets my Thoughts break all at random out : 3 25 
I've thought better, do not deny me twice. . 

Vent. By Heavn I will not. 
Let it not be t' out- live you. 

Ant. Kill me firſt, 

And then die thou : for 'tis but juſt thou ſerve 
Thy Friend, betore thy ſelf. 

Pent. = = your 8 "TRE 
We ſoon meet again, Now Emperour. 
Methinks that — cold to be my laſt: 925 
Since Death ſweeps diſtinctions, Fare wel Friend. 
That's all, — 

I will not make a bus neſs of a Trifle : 
And yet I cannot look on you, and kill you: 


= 


But, think tis the firſt time I cer deceiv'd you ; 


deen and thou have got the ſtart. of me, — 
of Honour. -— Gone ſo ſoon ? 


My farther thought : for Death, for oug I know, 
Is Lon to 2 more. — to be 3) L Falls on bis Sword 
Ive miſt my Heart. O un ing hand ! 2 

Thou never cou dit have err d in a worſe time. 

TOE ee 

ike a great Man, takes ſtate, and makes me wait 
For my Admittance—— [Trampling within. 


— from Ceſar : N 
If he ou'd fd me — and ſuſpect 0 


That I plaid booty with my Life ! Pll mend 
My work, e're they can reach me. [Riſes upon his Knees. 
Enter Cleopatra, ion, Iras. 


Cleo. Where is my Lord: where is he? 

Char. There he lies, 
And dead Yentidius by him. 

Cleo. My Fears were Prophets ; 1 am come too late. 
O that accurs'd Alex 


Ant. Art thou living ? 
Or am I dead before I knew? and thou | 
The firſt kind Ghoſt that meets me? a 

Cleo. Help me ſeat him. | Eh 
Send. quickly, ſend for help. (They place him in a Chair. 


Ant. | am anſwer d. 
We live both. Sit thee down, my Cleopatra: 
Ill make the moſt I can of Life, to ſtay 
A Moment more with thee. 

Cleo, How is it with you? 

Ant. Tis as _ 2 Man 5 
Removing in a hurry; all , 
Bur one dear Jowel (hes fate on ; 
And he, for that returns upon the ſpur : 
So I come back for thee. | 

Cleo. Too long, you Heav'ns, you have been cruel to me; 
Now ſhow your mended Faith, and give me back 
His fleeting Life. . | 

Ant. It will not be, my Love. 
| keep, my Soul by force. 

Say but thou art not falſe. 
Cleo. Iis now too late | 
To fay I'm true : I'll prove it, and die with you, 
Unknown to me, Alexas ſigns my Death : 
Which, when I knew, I haſted to prevent 
This tatal conſequence. My Fleet betray d 


4 


* © ; | — — 


fee 


Both you and me. 
Ant. And Dolabella——— 
Cleo. Scarce eſteem d before he lov d; but hated now. 
Ant. Enough : my Life's not enough for more. 
Thou fay'ſt thou wilt come after: I believe thee; 
For I can now believe whate'er thou ſay ſt, 
That we may part more kindly. * 
Cleo. I will come: | i 1 
Doubt not, my Life, I'll come, and quickly too: 
Ceſar ſhall triumph o'er no part of thee. 
Ant. But grieve not, while thou ſtay ſt 
My laſt difal Times: | 
Think we have had a clear and glorious Day ; 
And Heav'n did kindly to delay the Storm, 
Juſt till our cloſe of Ev'ning. Ten Years love, 
And not a Moment loſt, but all improv'd 
To th' utmoſt Joys: What Ages have we liv'd 2 
And now to die eacht others; and, ſo dying, 
While hand in hand we walk in Groves below, 
Whole Troops of Lovers Ghoſts ſhall flock about us, 
And all the Train be ours. 
Cleo. Your Words are like the Notes of dying Swan, 
Too ſweet to laſt, Were there ſo many Hours 
For your unkindneſs, and not one for Love? 


Ant. No, not a minute This one kiſs — more worth, 
Than all 1 rus! Ceſar. [ Dies. 
Cleo. O, tell me fo a i ; 


that ſhows you live. 
Ira. He's gone too far, to hear you 

And this you ſee, a Lump of ſenſleſs Chy, . 

The leavings of a Soul. : 

„ pms Madam, 
chargd you not to grieve. 
Cleo. ll obey him. 

I have not lov'd a Roman not to know | bs 

What ſhould become of his Wife ; his Wife, my Charmion ; 

For tis to that high Title I aſpire ; 

And now Ill not die leſs Let dull Octavia 

Survive to mourn him dead : my 

Shall knit ous Spouſals with a tie too ſtrong 


For Roman Laws to break. 
Tras. Will you then die? 
Cleo. Why ſnhou d ſt thou make that Queſtion 
Iras. Ceſar is moſt merciful. 
| ns Gn wa bs M Lond 
To thoſe want his Mercy : m 
Made no ſuch Cov'nant with him 4 me 
— he _ 2 ey arts g 4 Pride ? 
to in Triumph through the Streets, 
A Spectacle to baſe Plebeian Eyes; 
While ſome dejected Friend of Anthony's, 
Cloſe in a Corner, ſhakes his Head, and mutters 
A ſecret Curſe on her who ruin d him? 
I'll none of that. 
Char, Whatever you reſolve, ö | 
III follow ew'n to Death. . 
Tras. 1 only fear d 
NN 
0. „now tis as it ſhou ick, my Fri 
Diſpatch; % this, the Town's in Cæſar s hands: | 
My Lord looks down concern'd, and fears my ſtay, 


0 R 


and ſilence; 


Were now in 
And js not tits W 1. 


1 
1 3 
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Theſe co ; Oftavza does not ſee me; 


Than ſee him in her Arms. 


What be de 
. S Friends: 


O welcome, welcome: - 


er, 
* * a 


. 
oy : 
* 


But yet if muſt be decent. Firſt, this Laurel 
Shall crown my Hero's Head: he fell not baſely, 


Nor left his Shield behind him. Only thou 


Cou'd'ſt triumph o er thy "ard thou alone 


Wert worthy ſo to triumph. 


Char. Tis done 
W 


Cle. Now ſeat me by my Lord. 1 chiitm this place; 


For I muſt conquer Czſar too, like him, 


win my ſhare o th World. Hail, you dear Religss 


And 

e 
no impious remove you ; 

But reſt for ever here: let gy 

His 


t give 
that , which it deny'd* his Life. 


Reach me the Casket. 
"Tras. Underneath the Fruit the a_ lies. 


ivd us, 


Serap. [within.) The Queen, where is ſhe 2 
The Town is yielded, Cæſars at the Gates. 

Cleo. He comes too late to invade the Ri 
Haſte, bare my Arm, and rouze the Serpent's 
Coward Fleſh g ' 
Would ſt thou conſpire with Czar, to betray 


ting afide the Leaves.) Welcome, thou kind Deceiver ! 
of Thieves; who, wi an eaſie Key, S * 


ghts of Death. 


Fury, [Folds out her Arm and 


draws it back. 
me, 


As thou wert none of mine: I'll force thee tot, 


r r. 
But bring m m to Aut bory. 
MR 7 
Serap. [wit hin.] Break ope the Door, 
Char. The next is ours. 


[Turns afide, and then ſhows her 
Arm bloody. 
L 


Vol. II. | 3 Tra. 


2. Priefls. Behold, Serapion, what havock Death has made — 
Serap. "Twas what 1 fear d. 
ee I Ons fad ihe Os, do bk 
ar. Ves, tis one, 2 
Of her Race : I follow her. | 5 
Alex. Tis true, BY 
She has done well : much better thus to die, 
Than live to make a Holy-day in Rowan. 


As they were giving Laws to half Mankind. 
Th' impreſſion of a Smile left in her Face, 
Shows ſhe dy'd pleas'd with him for whom ſhe liv'd, 
And went to Charm him in another World. 
Czſar's juſt entring; Grief has now no leiſure. 
Secure that Villain, as our pledge of ſafety 
To grace th Imperial Triumph. Sleep, bleſt Pair, 
Y i Secure from humane long Ages out, 
While all the Storms of Fate fly - 1 aha. 
And Fame, to late Pofterity, ſhall tell, 
No Lovers liv'd ſo great, or dy d fo well. 
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108 The Epitle Dedonry, 


| — 


It remains, my Lord, that 1 ſhould give you ſome account of this 
have never ſeen, becauſe it was written and acted in your abſence, 
Jamaica. Lwas intended for anihoneſt, Saur againſt. « 


e 
ont tn 0 
would have ſucceeded,. I can but gueſs, for it was- wha | 0 D The 


Crime for which it ſuffer d, was that which is objected againſt the Sar, of Juve, and 


the Epigram: of Catullus, that it expreſs'd 


too much of the Vice ieh it decry d: Your 
knows what Anſwer was return d by the Elder of thoſe Poets, whom I laſt mention 
to his Accuſers. 


is accounted 


PERSONEZ DRAMATIS 


L. L., an boneſt, good-natur'd, free-hearted old Gentleman of dhe Town 
2. Woodall, his Son, under a falſe Name; bred abroad, and new re- 


* 


turn from Travel. | oy 
F Limberbam, a tame, fooliſh Keeper, perſwaded by what is laſt-faid to him, 


next 
Nr deſpiſes his Wife: 
thinks; but indeed a talker of Nonſenſe. 


W mo — n 


. Gervaſe, WoodalF's Man : fo and >» af wed 


7. Mrs. Saintly, an Hypocritical Fanatick, Landlady. of the Boarding-Houſe. * 
8. Mrs. Tricks), a Termagant kept Miſtreſs. — | 
9. Mrs. Pleaſance, 1 d 


Mrs. 2 1 . | 4 
3. Saintly : ſpightful and ſatyrical; 
10. Mrs. Brainfick. | . 
11. Judith, a Maid of the Houſe. 
: SCENE, A Boarding-Houſe in Town. - 


LIMBER- 


LIMBERHAM: 


OR THE 
Kind Keeper. 
A COMEDY. 


ACT L SCENE L 


An open Garden-Houſe ; a Table in it, and Chairs. 


Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. | 
el pics in he dene and Pormantu ; and ſee 'em 


in the Lodgings have taken for while I walk a turn 
1 > 


Gervaſe. Tis already order d, Sir: But they are like to in the outer Room, 
ell eps PE on he eg pets from M Reel 
ſeems, to her Devotions. 


A have e reer 


nag 4—— I muſt confeſs, tis neither fir for you, 
ave patience, Sir, matters are not ſo bad as they may ſeem : 
—_—_ or Conventicles wou'd not be ſo much 

— but a Devout Fanatick-Landlady of a Board- C 


of her own Church, I grant you, Gervaſe; but I am none of 


„ e. 
in the Art gf ſceming Holineſs : but, Heavn be thank d, 
Genius to Vice, and need not any Man's Inſtru- 

f thank -iny Stars, for the vile employment of a 


—— 2 worſe Man will ſerve my turn. 
our Conſcience to witneſs how often I have given you wholſome 
Sana I heve ſaid to you, with Tears in my Eyes, Maſter, or Ma- 


Mr. ada ! chats my wow de guerre: You know I have laid 
— d bring me to the notice of my Father. 

ou " "good Mr. Wiedall live afins heve” 1 9d, Toto whet 
* S into France, at twelve Years old, bred 
and then at an Academy: At the firſt, in- 
Phileſophy, you ran through all the Baudy- 
—1 At the latter, inſtead of managing the Great Horſe, you exer- 
your Maſter's Wile. _ ou dd in Germany, I know not; but that 
1 Weapon, Drinking, 30 have brought home a 
from Manfter, for the Prize of ſwallowing a Gallon of Rheniſþ 


Biſhop. 

Wood. Gervaſe thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou loſeſt none of my Heroick 
Actions. 

Ger. What a Comfort are you like to prove to your good Old Father ! You 
bern; a Campaig among the French theſe laſt three Years, without his 
leave ; and, now he on pk Frag for you back, togſettle you in the World, and marry 

nl Bow hed on Redman of whom he had the Guardianſhip, yer you 
do not make your Application to him. Wood. 


mw _LIMBERHAM; Or, 


Wood. Prithee, no more. 
Ger. You come over, 


you have not ſo much as inquir'd where he is 
moſt commonly in London: And laſtly, you have 
ſervant Giles, becauſe ——— by 8 * 

Mood. Becauſe he was too ſaucy, and was ever offering to give me counſel: 
mark that, and tremble at his 4 VV 

Ger. I know the reaſon why 1 am kept: becauſe you tadinot be diſcover d by 
my means; for you took me up in France, and your Father knows me not. 

Wood; 1 muſt have a Ramble in the Town: when I have ſpent my Money, 1 
will grow dutiful ; ſee my Father, and ask for more. In the mean time, I have 
beheld a handſome Woman at a Play, I am fall'n in love with her, and have 
found her eaſie: thou, I thank thee, haſt trac'd her to her Lodging in this Board- 
ing-houſe, and hither I am come to accompliſh m . 

Ger. Well, Heavn mend all. I hear our Lan 's Voice without; [ Nei. 
and therefore ſhall defer my Counſel to a fitter ſeaſon. | | 

Wood. Not a Syllable of Counſel : the next Grave Sentence, thon marcheſt after 
Giles, Woodalls my Name: remember that. 

Enter Mrs, Saintly. 
Is this the Lady of the Houſe? 

Ger. Yes, Mr. Wagdall, for want of a better, as ſhe will tell you. 

Wood. She has a notable Smack with her! I believe Zeal firſt the Art of 
Kiſſing cloſe. | | Saluting her. 
Saintiy. You're welcome, Gentleman. Modal is your Name? 
Wood. I call my ſelf fo. | bo 3 
Saint. You. look like a ſober diſcreet Gentleman; there is Grace in your Coun- 
tenance. 

Mood. Some ſprinklings of it, Madam: we muſt not boaſt. 

Saint, Verily, boaſting is of an evil Principle. . 

Wood, Faith; Madam, | 

Saint. No Swearing, I beſeech you. Of what Church ate you? | 

Wood. Why, of Covent-Garden Church, I think. 3 

Ger. How lewdly and ignorantly he anſwers ! 222 
She means, of what Religion are you? | SE 

Wood. O, does ſhe fo ? Why, 1 am of your Religion, be it what it will, 

I warrant it a right one: Ill not ſtand with you for a Trifle ; 1 Inde- 
pond, Anabaptiſt, they are all of em too good for us, unleſs we had the grace 
to follow 'em. 

Saint. ] ſee you are ; but verily, you are a new Veſſel, and I may 
ſeaſon you. I hope you do not uſe the Pariſh-Church. 

Mood. Faith, Madam (Cry you mercy; I forgot again!) I have been in 
England but five days. | | 

Saint. I find a certain Motion within me to this young Man, and muſt ſecure - 
him to my ſelf, e're he ſee my Lodgers. [ Ade. | 
O, firiouly, I hed forgonca,; your Trunk and Portmantu are ſtanding in the 
Hall: your Lodgings are ready, and your Man may place em, if he „ While 
you and I confer together. 

Mood. Go, Gervaſe, and do as you are directed. [Exit Ger. 

Saint. In the firſt place, you muſt know, we are a Company of our ſelves, and 
_—_ ſhou'd live conformably and lovingly amongſt us. | 
Mood. There you have hit me. I am the moſt loving Soul, and ſhall be con- 
_—_— Then, hope, you' ils of this ho 

Saint. to me ally. I 're no urs. 
Mood. _ my are very early; dali three and four in the Morn- 
ing, commonly. | | | | 

Saint. That muſt be amended : But to remedy the inconvenience, I will my ſelf 
ſit up for you. I hope, you wou'd not offer violence to me? 

Mood. I think I ſhoud not, if I were ſober. | 

Saint. Then, if you were overtaken, and ſhou'd offer violence, and I conſent 
not, you may do your filthy part, and I am blameleſs. 3 
Mood. | Afide.] I think the Devil's in her; ſhe has given me the hint again. Well, 
it ſhall go hard, but I will offer violente ſometimes ; will that content your 


is the part of the Offence ; you muſt be ſecret. 
nn 


ſome eighteen, or twenty, or thereabouts. | 
Two more young Women beſides your ſelf, and both 


Saint. No, \ are painted out-ſides; you muſt not caſt your Eyes 
on Em nor liſten to their Converſion: you are already choſen for a better 
0 | 

Wood. 1 warrant you, 

Saint. They 

Wood. Are they 

Saint. You appear 

Mood. NEAL poor 

Saint. I ing is rooted in you. Tear it oh 
E 8 

Woed. I find we I muſt not come to your Cloſet when 
I have got a Bottle I am horribly given to it. 8 

Saint. Verily, a be then allo : You may ſwear you 
love me, 'tis a then, you muſt not look on Harlots. 

Wood. | muſt wheedle whet my Courage firſt on her: as a good Mu- 
ſician always preludes before a Tune. Come, here's my firſt Oath. 

[Embracing her 
Enter Aldo. 


Aldo. How now, Mrs. Saintly / what work have we here towards? 
Woed. . Afide.) Aldo, my own natural Father, as I live] I remember the Lines of 
that hide-bound Face : Does he lodge here? if he ſhou'd know I am ruin d. 
Saint. Curſe on his coming! he has diſturb d us. Afide. 


your ſelf 

to thi Gentleman 
Aldo. 

Sir, 

Wood. All 


you ſhou | 

Weed. Drinking and Wenching are but ſlips of Youth : I had thoſe good qua- 

l, Thos! Boy! Aha, Boy! 1 thee / [Hugging him. 
© . ! a true 7rojan, | warrant 

Well, I ſay 10 more; 3 into ſuch a Family, duch Food for Con- 


2 Bona Roba s 
Mood. I know indeed; a Wife: but Bona Roba's ſay you. 
r rf bary $a 
Wood. Why, what a Turk Mabomet ſhall I be“ No, I will not make my ſelf 
drunk, with the conceit of ſo much joy : the Fortunes too great for mortal Man ; 
and I 4 unworthy ſinner. 2 : 
Aldo. Wou'd I lye to my Friend? Am I a Man? am Ia Chriſtian? there is 
that Wife you mention d, a delicate little ling Devil, with ſuch an appear. 


* 
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— —„ß ea. 
ſo led a Keeper, and. as of his Slavery, as a Frexch-man: 1 am confident he 
dares not find her falſe, for fear of a with ber; becauſe he is ſure to be at 
the charges of the War ; "She knee in nee een tur; and therefore 
ſeeks occaſions of falling out to make him purchaſe peace. 1 believe ſhe's now 
| ved. Might Lask ;vil Queſtion > How piſs this 

W not you one C1 you your time in 
Dr rens 


hunt in your 
Aldo. I muſt firſt tell you ſomething of my condition : here a Friend to 
to boaſt, Sir, 1 


* 


1am 

all of em; ; Jum thr Fr tom, — fx, 

am a Man acquaintance : Ss no in T 

or Domeſtick, but I have it firſt ; no Mortgage of Lands, no 
F have a finger in em. 

Wood. Then, I fu you are a gainer by your Pains. 

Aldo. No, I do | gratis and am moſt commonly loſer ; only a Buck ſome- 


times from this good Lord, or-that good Lady in Country : 
alone, I muſt have Company. te; 


Mood. Pray, what company do you invite es | 

Aldo. Peace, peace, I am to you: Mhy, you muſt know I am tender- 
naturd; and if any have arifen betwixt a Miſtreſs and her 
Gallant, then 1 — to Eee ee — 22 at 

C conclude a 
Pied, | fond the Ladkes of Mieties. con dabebdtn $0 rem. . 

Aldo. Before George, I love the poor little Devils. I am indeed a Father to em, 
and ſo they call me: I give em x Fl byte Ley bs I 
cannot fee a pretty Sinner hurry'd to Priſon by the 
L or want a Supper, but 1 have a 
Chickens, a Cream Tart art, and a Bottle of Wine to offer her. 

Wood. Sure you expect ſome Kindneſs in return. 

Aldo. TR, AR Nature in me is at low Water-mark ; my —— 
and tires under me, yet | love to ſmuggle full in a Corner; pat em 

over em; but that I can do em little harm. | 

Weed. Then I'm acquainted with your buſine$ : you wou'd be a kind of De- 
puty-Fumbler under me. 

Alde. You have me right. Be you the L , to devour the Prey, I am your 
Jack-Call to provide it for you: there will 2 Bone for me to pick. 
c For my part, I am vigorous, and 

at all. 

Aldo. —_— e Ms ARR to call thee 
Son ? 

Wood. With all my Heart. 

Aldo. Ha, mad Son? 

Wood. Mad Daddy“ 

As. Your Man told me, you ee floats bom Tweet: what Parts have 
you laſt viſited ? 

Wood. I came from France. 


— Then, perhaps, you may have known an ungracious Boy of mine there: 


n pray, what's his Name? 
p* George 


Mood. I muſt confeſs I do know the Gentleman; faisfe your ſelf; he's in health, 
we n his return. 4 

v. That's ſome comfort: But, I hear, a Rogue, a lewd young Fellow. | 

ed The worſt I know of him is, that he ves a Wench ; and that good 

quality. he has not ſtoln. 


Muſick at the Balconey over bead : Mrs. Trickly and Judith appear. 


Hirk / there's Mulick above. 
Aldo. Tis at my Daughter 7rickfy's Lodging, 8 told you of, 


the Laſs of Mettle : but tor all ſhe carries it fo 
Mothet's a Semſtreſs in Dog and Bitch. Tara, was, in her Youth, as — 

as ſhe is. 

"Wood Then ſhe's a two-pil'd Punk, « Punk bf two Deſcents. 

Aldo. And her Father, the famous Cobler, who taught Walfngham to the Black- 
birds, How ſtand thy Afections to her, thou luſty Rogue ? 2 


: 


He rants, domi 
7 domineers, 
Aud on keep me 


Wood. in Keepers! this makes well for w Lovers. 
8 by 

Alde. Davghter Trickſy, are there Child > your Friends at Barnet are all 
well, and your dear that Noble Hepbeftion, is returning with 
Trick. And you to acquaint me with the news. 
Tric 

3 per He drank thy 
Pleaſauce Finger, to 
I grew tory rory, as 


icks, Father, till you are taken 
id at your Door: I am ſure 


1 
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. 
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George, I ſhoud not fee it ſtarve for the Mother's ſake : for, if ſhe 
were a ſhe was good · natur d, I warrant her. 
de.) Son was bleſs d with 


Wood. Afide. My honeſt Father ſtumbles into truth, in ſpight of lying. 

Trick. 1 was juſt coming down to the Garden-houſe before you came. 

Aldo. Tm ſorry I cannot ſtay to preſent my Son Woodall to you; but I have et 
you „ that's enough for me. r [Exir. 
Wood, | Alone.) Twas my ſtudy to avoid my Father, and I have run full into 
his Mouth; and yet I have a ſtrong hank upon him too, for I am private to as 
many of his Vertues, as he is of mine. After all, if I had an ounce of diſcreti 
left, I hou'd this buſineſs no farther : but two fine VVomen in a Houle / 
A vd, come what will dn't, thou art anſwerable for all my ſins, 


—̃ 1 — 


ſhe's adorn'd, ſhe looks like any Princeſs of the Blood. 
Vol. IL Q 


1 . 


Trick. [Afide.) entlertiatt, arid f 
feeble Keeper, Mr. m che al 
Advances to me. Father Aldo tells me, x, you're a Traveller: what Adven- 
tures have you had in Foreign Countries ? 25 

Mod. I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve your Curioſity ; but, now 
| dick only I cen wall you ens WAGED ES Quivalier, a Friend of 
mine, at Tripoli. * n 


Trick. No Wars, I beſeech you: I am fo weary of Futter Ades Lorrain and 
Crequy. | 

Nad. Then this is as you wou'd- deſire” 
Gentleman was made a Slave to the Dye of 
his Maſter's favour ; and after, by an 
Seraglio privately, to ſee the Dye's Miſtrem. 

rick. This is ſomewhat ; proceed, ſweet Sir. | 

YVVoed. He was ſo much amaz d, when he firſt beheld her, leaning over 4 Ba- 
cone, that he ſcarcely dar'd to lift his Eyes, or ſpeak to her. 

Trick. L Aids.] I find him now. But what of this dumb Interview 

od. The Nymph was gracious, and came'down to him; but with ſo God- 
deſs-like a preſence, that the poor Gentleman was Thunder-ſtruck again. 

Trick. That ſavour d little of the Mowfienrs Gallantry, eſpecially when the Lady 
gave him incouragement. | 

r 

uming en to try i were : dvanc'd with more aſſurance, 
zz Ws be ner el ee? vs A een Re 
Nr den 13 

Trick. If the Sultana lik d him well enough to come down into the Garden to 
him, I ſuppoſe ſhe came not thither to gather Noſcgays. 

VVood. Give me leave, Madam, to thank you, 1 
. . | | 


© merger 
13 good q gain 


defir'd, and obtain d em, Madam, $ | 
[Noiſe] Trick. Heav'ns! I hear Mr. Limberhan's Voice: he's return'd from 
Trick. That's impoſſible ; he'll meet you. Let me think a Moment: Mrs. Saint» 
r Have any of the Servants ſeen you? 
None. 


Trick. Then you ſhall paſs for my Italian Merchant of Eſſences: Here u little 
Box of 'em ra? grads my — | 


Wood. But I ſpeak no Italian, only a few broken ſeraps which I'pick'd up from 


ing 
you 


| Euter Limberham. 
; Limberham. Why, how now, Pug 2 Nay, I muſt lay you over the Lips, to take 


handſel of em, ay Pins, he 
Lim, 1 have i 
to 


thee ; thou art the pureſt Bed-fellow, though I ſay it, that I did nothi 
err rene, 


® 
'd rogerher | that, in m Conſcience, I . 
him in wg bo ) od | did io 
orn 'twas in your ſleep . * you are waking, you are 
oman. 
Lim. Well, Pug, all ſhall be amended ; I am come home on purpoſe to pay 
But who is that ſame Fellow there? what makes he in our Terri- 


th. 


Lim. Is this the Seignior? I warrant you, tis he the 'Lampoon was made on. 
3 [Sings the Jane of Seignior, and ends with Ho, ho. 


the Box] 4 Div Signiora. . 
pray. ſtay a little, Scignior ; a thiflg is come into my Head o'th” 


let him go, he underſtands no Egg. 
how cou'd you drive a Bargain with him, Pug ? 


ek. Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb. | 
| ery.good ! Then Ill firſt pull him by the Sleeve, that's a Sign to ſlay. 
Look you, Mr. Seignior, I wou'd make a of your Eſſences to this Lady; 


for I find I cannot ſpeak too plain to you, becauſe you underſtand no Exgiiſh. Be 
hy refractory now, but take Money : that's a Rule. * 

ood. Scigniors, non intendo Ingleſe. | 

is is'# very dull Fellow ! he fays, he does not intend Exgli 
{er 2, Fog 3 

i me, I have bi him ten Guineys. 
before George, you bid him fair. Look you, Mr. Seignior, I will 
theſe : 3 56 7, 8, 9, and 10. Do you ſee, Seignior ? 

. Lo'you there, Pug, he does ſee. Here, will you take me at my word ? 
Shrugging up.) Troppo peco, troppo co. | 

a poco! why, a Pox o you too, and you go to that. Stay, now 
I can tickle him up with French; he'll underitand that fure. Moun- 
vous prendre ces dix Guinnees, pour ces Eſſences > mon foy ceft aſſez 

+ Wood: Chi wala, Amici : bo di Caſa! Taratapa, Taratapa, eus, matou, mean 
Le ber.] I am at the end of my Italian, what will become of me ? 

_ Trick. on] Speak any thing, and make it paſs for Italian; but be ſure 
you take his Money. be 

Wood. Seigrior, jo non canno takare ten Guinneo, poſibilmente ; "tis * loſſo. 

Lim. That is, Pug, he cannot poſſibly take ten Guinea s, tis to his loſs: no- -I 
underſtand him; this is almoſt Eng/i/h. 

Trick, Engliſh! away, you Fop ! tis a kind of Lingua Franca, as I have heard 
2 = rhe * certain compound Language, made up of all Tongues, 
Lim. This Lingza, what you call it, is the moſt rareſt Language, I underſtand 
it as well as if it were Exg/iſb ; you ſhall ſee me anſwer him: Sergnioro, ſtay a little, 
| and confider_wello, ten Guinnio is monyo, a very confiderabla ſummo. 

- . _ Trick, Come, you ſhall make it twelve, and he ſhall take it for my fake. 
| Lim; Then, Seignioro, for Pug ſakio, addo two moro : je vous donne bon adviſe : 
viſtement : prenez me a-mon mot. 

Wood. Jo loſero molto: ma per gagnare it veſtro coſtumo, datemi hanſelo. 

Lim. There is both hanſello =4, Guinnio ; tako, tako ; and fo Good-morrow. 
- Trick. Good-morrow, Seignior, I like your Spirits very well; pray let me have 
all your Eſſence you can ſpare. | 

Lim. Come, Puggjo, and let us retire in ſecrets, like Lovers, into our Chambro; 
for I grow impatiento— Bon Marin, Mounficur, bon Marin & bon jour. 4 
p el pg * ab [ Exewnt Limberham, Tricky. 
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meal. Well, get thee gone, Squire Limberhamo, for the caſieſt Fool | ever knew, 
Vol. II. . Q 2 


next 
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next my Naunt of Fairies in the Alchemj8. I have clap thanks wt M6 
ſtreſſes Lingua Franca: in den e ene. the and Cloaths ; 
and then, with the help of ö inels of the next Cham- 
un, My Father ſticks in Smack ll bt T am e be e 


him, and Alds with the ber [Exir. 
ACT It. - SCENE * eee 

Enter Woodall, Gerviſe.. <1 * 
ou 1 ſweet Ger vaſe, we have carry'd matters immi 1 five 
nc'd in a Net before my Father, almoſt Check- mated rhe Keeper, 


— ur to allure the my Chedreux ? 
Ger. O very finely! with t hs cont'd down: like a Meremaids on a Sign- 
Poſt. Well, you think now your Father may live in the ſame Houſe with you 
till Dooms-day, and never find you; or when he has found you, he will be kind 
enough, not to conſider what a Property you have made of him. My Employ- 
ment is at an end; you have got a better thanks to your Filial Reverence. 
PR prod. Prithee what ſhou'd a Man do with ſuch a Father, but uſe him thus 
Beſides, he does Journey-work under me; is his bamour to fumble, and my duty 


to provide for his old Age. 
Ger. Take my advice yet; down o and ask fo iveneſs; 


Marrow-bones, 
Eſpouſe the Wi de has provided for you; lie by the ſide of « wholeſome Wo- 
man, and procreate your own y in the fear of Heaven. 

VVood. I have no vocation to it, Gervaſe: A Mari of ſenſe is not made for 
Marriage ; tis a Game, which none but dull plodding Fellows can play at well ; 
and tis as natural to them, as Crimp is to a Dutch-mas. 

Ger. Think on't however, Sir ; Debauchery is upon its laſt Legs in El, 
. and, now the Fops are got into't, heed: tot 


Erster Aldo. 

Al. Son VVoedall, thou vigorous y Ragan, | ee < 
Fortune ; thy Man has told me the K, the Italian Merchant. go 

VVood. Well, they are now retir'd together, like Rinaldo and 4rmida, to pri- 
vate dalliance ; bor we ſhall find « time to ſeparate their Loves, and firike in 
betwixt 'em, Daddy : But I hear there's another Lady'in the Houſe, my Landla- 
dies fair Daughter: how came you to leave her out of your Catalogue 

Aldo. She's s pretty, I confeſs, but moſt damnably honeſt ; have à care of her, 
I warn you, for ſhe's prying and malicious. | 
 VVoud. A tang of the Mother; bur I love to graff on ſuch a Crab-tree ; ſhe 
may bear ood Fruit another Year. 

Aldo. No, no, avoid her: 1 warrant the, yolng Alexander, I will provide 
* 75 My ola aſt d fai for Philip of don, when he 

Ger. e.] My od M er wou'd fain ui Mace, 

is little better than Sir Pandarus of Ti mn . 


4 If you ger this Keeyer ou of doors Father, abbauen 


Aide. Trait my di nce ; I will ſmoak him out, as do but 1 will 
9 * nnd. * Ber 
. [Afide.) . none of the Race of the Gervaſes 
J bout cer i edu by hes, thou vile old Satan. 
3 Aldo. Away, Boy, fix thy Arms, and whet, like the luſty German Boys, before 
Ay a Charge: he ſhall bolt immediately. | 
a” VVood. O, fear not the orous five and twenty. 
Aldo. Hold, a word firſt : ou ſaid'ſt my Son was ſhortly to come over. 
VVood. So he told me. 
| Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 
Ger. [Afide.] Of an hours acquaintance. | 
# Ald. Be ſure thou doſt nor diſcover ren 6 the'ye Scoundrel : twere 
my © my Maſter. I muſt keep up the Dignity of old Age 


VVood. Keep bur your own Counſel, Father for what ever he knows, muſt 
come from you. Ald. 


Hy Cl ſifred my Habit, and am come out an 
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Td, Tok br ha 
ve conſſ my ruin. III look i 

Re api. hk wy 

"Tis well known what Offers I have had, 


| — with others, like a Foal & I was, to throw 
away my Youth and Beauty upon you. I could have had a young ome Lo 
that offer'd me Py beſi 


des many a good and Gentleman, 
that wou'd have parted with their own Ladies, f — — 


me. 
4 amd. J, you faid fo. 
- Trick, I aid fo, Sir! who am I? is got my wotd.as fjood as as yours? 
Limb, As mi e Gendevoman > the Ley it, a Word will go for Thor 


ſhame for you, that you have done no more for me : But 
ne time with you ; I'll part. 
WEED:  Birch-Tard, ind help your Mother to 


d 


Þ 


—_ 3 
er 
66! whats eee will tink ler i Neſt 
beſt preach now, and make her Houſe be thought a Baudy- 


_. Trick. No, ile you are int, you'll ſecute it from that Scandal, Hark 
hither, Mrs. Sa: | [Whiſpers. 
Saint. Who 3 nn * 
| 221 It Venom, rain 
Al. e re lv 0s ths dy! | 

Trick. e in e fall Mankind, Il go : Nun 


8 ather Alds ; Tm fie bell come back from 
way o'er to Calais. 


n Limberbam, this muſt not be: a' word in private. Nou! 
| neve 


- LIMBERHAM; Or, 


Ln 1 "ed o oh, 


of "ap Py war; 9 


I was « Privner, * 12 bs 6. 


Ald. Why, look you now, Son Limberkem, is this 3 to be fling ar lech 
a time, uhh 1 rm dener Your dender Come Bides 


| Trickſy, you 
* * 88 NR 
Trick. No, I'm ju going. 

Lim. The Devil take me if 1 call you back. 

Trict. And his Dam take me, if I return, except you do. 
Ald. So, now you'll part, for a meer Punctilio Turn to him, Daughter: 


to her, Son. Why ſhou'd you be fo refractory both, oe, . 
with Sorrow to the Grave? 
Trick. Thou art a forſworn Man however; for thou ort to love me eter: 
Lim. Ves, I was ſuch a Fool, to ſwear ſo. | 
Trick. Let him be damn'd ; and fo farewel for ever. [ Going. 
Lim. Pug ! | 
Lim. It may be, I ; it may be, No. 
Trick. Well, 1 am going to the Nunnery : but to flow I ans , ry 
Lim. What did P ? W ſhe pray for me? Well, 5 
ſhe ſhall not pra 8 Come back, Pug. But did I ever think thou xt 
Ald. 3 Daughter, ke how Names works in ij! 
Lim. I ſertle tp hundred a Year upon thee, becauſe Na 
Ald. Before George, Son Limberhamy you'll ſpoil all, if you under · bid ſo. Come, 
down with your duſt, Man : Wann Tut OE {OT 
Trick. No, tis no matter; my Th hts are on a better place. 
Ald. Come, there's no better place little London. . 
ſhall give it. 

Lim. Iis a round Sum indeed; I with ee Sram wand have ferv'd 
dred. Nay, rather-than Pug, it ſhall be fo. [She frowns. 
Ald. It ball be fo, it ſhall be {o: come, now buſs, and ſeal the . 
to come back into a wicked World, for love of you: Youll ſee the Writings 

—_— Father: 
rae of the the reconciling Supper —— Le ber gide.] Daughter, my 
Soy org — you.—— Come away, Son Limberhaw, to the 


Lim. Tl not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. 
Ald. And will you have that dreadful Oath lie goawing on your Contfence 
"Trick. Did you call, Mr. Limberham ? 
64% Pay for him ! fe, Dau „ fie; is that an anſwer for a Chriſtian. 
have tons > an to have parted with me. 
pray for me. 
"The Well, if I muſt give three hundred. 
2 Trifle. What, Son Limberham / four hundred a Year's a ſquare Sum, and you 
her turn. Why ſhou'd you be ſo pervicatious now, Pag 2. Pray take three hun- 
Trick. [kiſſing bim. ] You ſee what a good-natur'd Fool 1 am, Mr. Limberbam, 
1d. I; and pay the Lawyer too. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be! Tl be at the 
Temple. 


| Lim, 


of 


apt to be partial to my ſelf, and think I deſerve to be preferr'd 
Beauty will allow of no competition ; And I am ſure my Love 


* * 
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F 
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x 


- 
By th 


—— 
- 
- 


d with whi 
to defire ſo 
to be made 

as it 


l. But there are other Besufzes in the Houſe; and I ſhon'd be i 


a Rival: for lam 


before em. 


ick. You Lovers are ſu 
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ſtrongeſt 
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Weed. Go you into — —— — 
Trick. 3 {6 dull! their ſuſpicion will be as ſtrong ſtill; for 
what ſhou d you make here? 

Wood. "'The curſe ont is tos, I bid my Man tell the Family I was gone abroad ; 
ſo that if Tam ſeen you are infllibly diſeover'd. [Noiſe. 
Trick. ror | Here's a Cheſt which I borrow'd of Nr Cle 

IN A lock you up : there's — Ana but Cloaths of 
a 
Ann 
he haſte, fo re 


Trick. Father Aldo a w 
Ald. No, no, Mn ker 
3 prey . l 
| Lim. Be not muſty, m eter, t ; ve 
the Writi 33 Settlement. 

Trick. oy | ee yo re fo al W 
the Settlement ſhall be defer d till another day. 

Aud. No deferring, in theſe caſes, Daughter. 

Trick. But I have loſt the Keys. 
Lim. That's a jeaſt ! let me feel in thy Pocket, for 1 muſt oblige thee. 
=_ hy gooey I have felt already, and am ſure they are loſt. 

But 


U 
ither. S out erchief, and the Keys it : 
Py Limberham zakes em . 


em up. 

rr Well, thou art born to be a 
lucky P ſpight of thy ſelf. 

Trick, Afide: O, lam rain'd! — One word, I beſeech you, Father A4/ds. 

Aldo. Not a ſyllable : what's the Devil in you, Daughter i Or Open, Son, open. 

Trick. [ Aloud.) It ſhall not be open d; I will have my Will, though [ loſe my 
Settlement : Wou'd I were within the Cheſt, I wou wou d hold it down to ſpight you: 
I fay again, wou'd I were within the Cheſt, I woud hold it ſo faſt, you 1 
not open it: The beſt on t is, there's good Incle on the top of the if he 
mA boobs borate 

Lim. [Going to open it.] Before George, I think you have the Devil in a String, 


Pug ; 1 cannot open it, for the Guts of me. Hittius Doftius / here to do? 
r Pug can Conjure : Marry, God us 

SA Puſh hard, f 

Lim. I cannot puſh; I was never good at ing: when I 
2 puſhes too. well, e am a Fumbler. Here, take 
eys, | 


Frick, .at] Then ars fe again 
Enter Judith a Gervaſe. 

Jad. Madam, Mrs. Pleaſance has' ſent for the Cheſt you borrow'd of her: 
ſhe has preſent occaſion for it ; and has deſir'd us to carry it away. 

Lim. Well, that's but reaſon : if ſhe muſt have it, ſhe muſt have it. 

Trick; Tell her, it ſhall be return'd ſome time to day ; at preſent we muſt crave 
her pardon, becauſe we have ſome Writings in it, which muſt firſt be taken out, 
when we can open it. 

Lim. Nay, that's but reaſon too: then ſhe muſt not have it. 
Ger. Let me come tot; I'll break it open, and you may 2 your Wri- 


* tis but reaſonable it ſhou'd be broken open. 
Trick Then I may be bound to make good the loſs. 
Lim. "Tis unreaſonable it ſnou d be open. 
Aldo. Before George, Gervaſe and I will carry it away; and a Smith * 
nt 
3 
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2 tor 8 my Du hter nit z., Lee bo to J. Tm without damage. * 
y, ys it ? it be carri' all for Reaſon. 

Trick. Hold; I fay-it ſhall not ſtir. 0 
Alde. What ? every one muſt have their own ; Fiat Tuſtitia aut ruat Mundus. 
2 I, fat Jauſtitia, Pug : ſhe muſt have her own; for Jaſtiria is Latin for Ju- 


Aldo and Gervaſe / 
Ad, 1 think the Devils in's { Tra 


Ger. There's ſorhewhat bounces, like him, int. Tis plaguy heavy ; but we ll 
take t other heave. 

e [Taking hold of the Cheſt, Then you ſhall carry me too. Help, murder, 
murder. LA confus'd 9 among em. 
Ai What, 

Saint. Verily, I thin 8 ooſe among you. a Schiſm, in 
my Family! Does this become the'Puriry of my Houle } What will the ungodly 
y ? 

Lim. No matter for the ungodly ; this is all among our ſel ves: for, look 
the buſineſs is this, Mrs. Pleaſance hath ſent for this ſame Buſineſs here, which 
ſhe lent to Pag; now Pug ns hos frog private Bulenifes vickia thi Bukark, which 
ſhe wou'd rake our fl. and the will not be open d: and this makes all 

Buſineſs. 


Saint, Verily, I am rais d up 82 you; and 123 
Trick, Ill have no judge: it ſhall _—_ 
Aldo. Why Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Saints; are you all mad? Hear me, 
I am ſober, I am di let a Smith be ſent for hither, let him break open the 


Cone let the things ined be taken out, and the thing containing be re- 
or 


Lim. Now hear me too, for Iam ſober and diſcreet; Father Aldo is an Oracle: 
it ſhall be ſo, 


Trick. Well, to ſhow I am reaſonable, I am content, Mr. Gervaſe and I will 
fetch an Inſtrument from the next Smith ; in the mean time, let the Cheſt re- 
main where it now ſtands, and let every one depart the Chamber. 

Lim. That no violence be offer d to the Perſon of "OA ab- 
ſence. 

Aldo. Then this matter is compos d. 

Trick. [Ad.] Now I ſhall have leiſure to inſtru his Man, and ſet him free, 
without diſcovery. Come, Mr. Gervaſe. [ Ex. al but Saintly. 

Saint. There is a certain motion put into my Mind, and it is of good ; I have * 

s here, which a precious Brother, a devout Blackſnith made me ; and which 
wil . — any Lock of the fume bore: veril | it can be no ſin to unlock this 
Cheſt 145 . take from thence the ſpoils of _— _— LOGS ſatisſie 
my Conſcience, by part thereof to Hungry, ome to 
ous Paſtor, that 1 it lawful; and ſome I will ſanctiſie to my own uſe. 

[She wnlocks the Cheſt, and Woodall farts up. 

Mood. Let me imbrace you, my dear Deliverer ! 

Bleſs us! is it you, Mrs. Saint ? [She Shrieks. 

Saint. e — of his Mercy ! Stop Thief, ſtop, Thief. 

become of me now ? 
_ Accorging nn Have I diſco- 
ver d thy back- unfaithful Man! thy Treachery to me ſhall be re- 
had © flu wa will teſtifie againſt thee: 

Wood. W ou are ſo revengeful, you ſhall ſuffer your part of the 


di if lle 1 I ſhall reſtiic f 
OIL on Aut 


1 Verily, — urs to my Embrace, ad u bl te 


Feed, Thank you, for, your own fake: Hark hen are coming! cry Thief 
and help to fave all yet. 
Saint, Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 
Wood. n but I fear tis too late. 
KN Limberham. 


Trick. [ Extring.] The and Woodall diſcover'd, I am ruin'd ! 
Enter Limb. Why ali Te , Mrs. Saintly ? 
Wood. ¶ Ruſpi , ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief! cry you mercy, 


Geatlemin, if I 


R b 


— * — has 
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Lim. [ Rifing.] "Tis «fine time 0 cry Man Mercy, when you have 8 

his Wind out of his 
« Saint. As I watched e Cheſt, behold a Viſion ruſhed out of it, on the ſud- 
den; and I lifted up my Voice, and ſhriek c. 

Lim. A Viſion, Landlady ; what, have we Gg and Mageg in our Chamber: 
Trick. A Thief, I warrant you, who had gotten into the Cheſt. 

Wood! Moſt certainly a Thief: for hearing my Landla cry out, I flew from 
my Chamber to her help, and met him running down ; and then he turn d 
back to the 'Balcone, an lept into the Street. - 

Lim. 1 chought indeed that ſomething held down the Cheſt, when I would have 

open'd it : But my Writings are there ſtill; „ EOS. 
—— are you here 

Mood. Do you ſpeak to me, Sir? 

_ This is Mr. WoodaP, your now Fella ks 

Lim Cry you Mercy, Sir; | ve ſworn ou cou ve Lingua 
Franca. I thought in my Conſcience, Pug, this had been thy Italian Mer- 
chanto. 

Mood. Sir, I ſ& you miſtake me for ſome other: 1 ſhou'd be happy to be 
better known to you. ks wa 1 a 

Lim. Sir, 1 our on with all my hearto. ore George, I was 

again therg' 2 like a paltry Fellow, who came to ſell Pug E- 
ſences this Morning, cat one wor'd Five thoſe Eyes, and thet Noſe and Mouth, 
belong'd to that Raſcal. 

Mood. You mult pardon me, Sir, if I dont much reliſhghe cloſe of your Com- 
ement. 
agen Their Eyes are nothing like: ( you'll have 2 Quarrel. 

Lim. Not very like, I confels. 

Trick. Their Noſe and Mouth are 

Lim. As Pug ps, ty are quiere ined but I durſt have ſworn it 
had been he; and therefore once I demand 2 

Trick. Come, let us go down; N. bl has brought the Smith; 
and then Mrs. Pleaſance may have Pleaſe you, Sir, to bear us Com- 


race At your Service, Madam. 
Lim. Pray lead the way, Sir. 
Mood. Tis againſt my Will, Sir: but I muſt leave you in poſſeſſion. [Excunt. 


A III. SCENE L. 
Enter Saintly and Pleaſance. 


Mens Ever fear it, I'll be a Spy upon his Actions: he ſhall neither 
whiſper nor glote on either of em, but Ti ring him a 


ſuch 

me Above all things, have a care of him your ſelf; for ſurely there is 
Witchcraft betwixt his Lips: he is a Wolf within the Sheepfold ; and therefore 
I will be earneſt, that you may not fall. | LExit. 

Pleaſ. Why ſhou'd my Mother be ſo-inquiſitive about this Lodger 
dect Old Eve her ſelf has a mind to be mbſing at the Pippin : he makes Love to 
one of — I am confident; it may be to both; for methigks I ſhou'd have done 
ſo; if I had been a Man; but the damn'd Petticoats have perverted me to ho- 
neſty, and therefore I have a grudge to him, for the Priviledge of his Sex. He 
ſhuns me too, and that vexes me; or though I wou'd deny him, I ſcorn he ſhou'd 
not think me worth a civil 
Re-enter Woodall, with Tricky, Mrs. 1 Judith, aud Mafict. 

Mrs. Brain. Come, your works, your works ; they ſhall have the, approbation 
wn Tick 3 pologies: Judith the words ; ſhe ſings at ſight. 

Trick. No more A give Judi words ; at 

Jud. * 


A SONG 
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> A SONG fram the ITALIAN. 
T a diſmal b hin, 1 
r 


al 
ends 
| But cruel She I l 22 


— 


— _— 


ite « foam, Jo Fog be lng 
e a Swan, ſo : 
find is Death that ends my pain, 
But cruel She I lovd in vain. 


Pleaſ. 3 Eyes, and thoſe Simagres of yours, we are given to 
underſtand, Sir, you re la in — : Come, make a free diſ- 
covery which of em your Poetry is to charm ; and put the other out of pain. 

Trick. No doubt twas meant to Mrs. Brainfch. 

Mrs. Brain. We Wives are deſpicable Creatures: we know it, Madam, when a 
Miſtreſs is in preſence. : 84 

Pleaſ. Why this betwixt you? Tis a likely proper Fellow, and looks 
as he coud People a new Iſle of Pines. 

Mrs. Brain. Twere a work of Charity to convert a fair young Sciſmatick, like 
you, if 'twere but to gain you to a better Opinion of the Government. 

Pleaſ. If I am not miſtaken in you two, he has works of Charity en upon 
his hands already; but tis a willing Soul, Vil warrant him, eager upon the , 
and as ſharp as a Governour of Covent-Garden. | 

Moad. Sure this is not the Phraſe of your Family: I thought to have found a 
ſanctifi d Siſter ; but I ſuſpect now, Madam, that if your Mother kept a Penſion in 
9 time, there might be ſome Gentleman Lodger in the Houſe ; for 1 

ly conceive, you are of the half-ſtrain at leaſt. 

Plea. For all the rudeneſs of your Language, I am reſfolv'd to know upon 
what Voyage you are bound ; your Privateer e Love, you Argiers Man, that 
cruiſe * and down for Prize in the Streigbes- Mouth; which of the Veſſels wou d 

ou now ? | 
N Trick. We are both under ſafe Convoy, Madam: a Lover and a Husband. 

Pleaf. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, I confeſs ; but K 
have their Rooks, as well as Gameſters : Bat they only venture under 'em, all they 

ick up a Sum, and then puſh for themſelves. . 

Wood. | Afide.] A Plague of her Suſpicions; they'll ruine me on that ſide. 

Pleaf.. So; let but little Minx go proud, and the Dogs in Covent-Garden have her 
in the Wind immediately: all purſue the | 

Trick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope ! 

Pleaſ. If they were wiſe, they would rather go to a Brothel-houſe ; for there 
moſt Miſtreſſes have left behind em their Maidenheads, of bleſſed Memory: And 
thoſe which wou d not go off in that Market, are carri'd about by Bauds, and fold 
at Doors, like ſtale Fleſh in Baskets. Then for your Honeſty, or Juſtneſs, as you 
call it, 1 Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is originally a Punk; and let the Cat 
1 d into a Lady never ſo formally, ſhe ſtill retains her natural Property 

Ing. 
, Brain, V ou are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſſes 3 but I hope you'll ſpare the 
ives. | 

Pleaſ. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, after the firſt Month of Marriage; 
bt N Negligence in Houſhold-Duties, by making them Husbands 
of the firſt Head, ere the Year be over. 

od, ( Afide) She has me there too. 

Pleaſ. And as for you, young Gallant. . 

Food. Hold, I beſeech you, a Truce for me. 
Vol. II. | R 2 Pleaſ. 
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Pleaſ. In troth I pity you, for you have undertaken a moſt difficult Task, to co- 
zen two Women, who are no Babies in. their Art, if you bring it about, you per- 
form as much as he that cheated the very 5 | 
 YVoed. Ladies, I am ſ — you for my (ke: She's in a 
raging Fit, you ſee ; tis beſt w | the Spirit of Propheſie has left her. 

Trick. Ell take ſhelter in my Chamber —— whither, I hope, he'll have the Grace 
to follow me. E | [ Afede. 

Mrs. Brain. And, now I think on't, I have ſome Letters to 

[ Ex. Trick. a Mrs. Brain. ſeveraly. 

Pleaſ. Now good John among the Maids, how mean you to beſtow your time 2 
Away, to your Study I adviſe you, invoke your Muſes, and make Madrigals. up- 
on Abſence. 

VVood. 1 wou'd go to China or Japan, to be rid of that impetuous Clack of 
yours: Farewel, thou Legion of Tongues in one Woman. 

Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir ? it may be I have a little buſineſs with you. 

YVVoed. Ves, the ſe part of the ſame Tune ! Strike by your ſelf, ſweet Larm ; 
you're true Bell-m [ warant you. : [Exit. 

Pleaſ. This Spightf of mine will be my ruin: To rail them off, was well 
enough , but to talk him away too | O Tongue, Tongue ! thou wert given for a 
Curſe to all our Sex 

Enter judith. 


Jud. Madam, your Mother wou'd ſpeak with you. 
Pleaſ. 1 will not come: I'm mad, I think, I come immediately. Well, I'll go 
i [Extt. 


and vent my _— them, and him too. 
Jud. You may enter in ſafety, Sir, the Enemy's march d off. 
Re-enter Woodall 


VVoed. Nothing but the love I bear thy Miſtreſs cou d keep me in the Houſe with 
ſuch a Fury. en will the bright Nymph appear ? 

Jud. Immediately : I hear her.coming.. . 

YVood. Thatl cou'd find her coming, Mrs. Judith / 

. Enter Mrs. Brainſick. 

You have made me languiſh in expectation, Madam. Was it nothing, do 
think, to be ſo near a Happineſs, with violent deſires, and to be delay d: 8 

Mrs. Brain. Is it nothing, do yo think, for a Woman of Honour, to overcome 
the Ties of Vertue and Reputation; to do that for you, which I thought I ſhou'd 
never have ventur d for the ſake of any Man? | 

YVood. But my comfort is, that Love has overcome. Your Honour is, in othet 
Words, but your good Repute; and tis my part to take care of that: For the 
Fountain of a Womans Honour is in the Lover, as that of the Subject is in the 


Mrs. Brain. You had concluded well, if you had been my Husband : you 
know AS Subjection 1 * _ Sy 

VVood. But cannot yours without a ? were cunning People, 
doubtleſs, who ne upon us, for two 
3 ure here or hereafter ſhou d be had, without a Bribe to 

Mrs. Braz. Well, I'm refolv'd, Ill __ next time I ſee you; for, 
c th Arguments for Marriage; mean 
while fare we 

Mood, I ſtand corrected; you have reaſon indeed to go, if I can uſe my time 
no better: We'll withdraw, if you pleaſe, and diſpute the reſt within. 

— Brain. Perhaps I meant not ſo. - 1 nts 

Wood. I under your meaning at your Eyes. Youll watch, ith 2 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, it that were ill, I expect not my Husband till to Morrow: 
The truth is, he's ſo odly humour d, that, if I were ill-inclin'd, it wou'd half ju- 
ſtiſie a Woman: He's ſuch a kind of Man. 

Wood. Or, if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind of Man. . 

Mrs. Brain. So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his Talk all Rapture, and half Non- 
ſence : Like a Clock out of order, ſet him a going, and he ſtrikes eternally. Be- 
ſides, he thinks me ſuch a Fool, that I cou'd reſolve to revenge my ſelf, in 
juſtification of my Wit. 

Mood. Come, come, no half reſolutions among Lovers; I'll hear no more of him, 
till I have reveng'd you fully. Go out, and watch Jadith. 

16 
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Mrs. Brain. Yet, I cou'd fay, in my defence, that my Friends married me to 


Husband : He's return'd. 


Ex. W adith. 
= oodall, J 


e 
Lightning and the Thunder are not {o terrible as the ſtrokes : Brazen Gates ſhall 
tremble, and Bolts of Adamant diſmount from off their Hi to admit me. 

Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd have thought that none Dear wou d have come fo ſoon 2 
I was e en lyi OT Oy WO 00 RY fe: TW nn, 268 balk 
Ni thats forlh Fee of Love. 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, but why ſhou'd he be fo fretful now? and knows I doat on 
dim; to leave a = o long without him, and then come home in an an- 

humour ! i 4 

Brain. Prithee leave thy fulſome fondneſs ; I have ſurfeited on Conjugal Em- 
braces. 

Mrs. Brain. I thought fo ; ſome light Houſwife has bewitch'd him from me: 1 
was 2 little Fool, ſo I was, to leave a Dear behind at Barnet, when I knew the 
Women wou'd run mad for him. 

Brain. I have a luſcious Air forming, like a Palla, in my Brain-pan ; and now 
thou com'ſt a-croſs my Fancy, to diſturb the rich Idea's, with the yellow Jaundies 
of thy Jealouſie. [ Noiſe within, 
Hark, what Noiſe is that within, about -Fudith's Bed: 

Mrs. Brain I believe, Dear, ſhe's making it. —— Wou'd the Fool wou'd go. 


Brain. — Ae Mii . Head, that he 
Mrs. Brain. e. ve 2 A in m PO 
my Maid a caſt of his Office in my t ©, how it flings me! * 


| [ Weodall ſacezes. 

Brain. T'll enter, and find the reaſon of this Tumult. 

Mrs. Brain. [holding him.) Not for the World: there may be a Thief there; 
and ſhou'd I put none Dear in er of his Life: What ſhall I do? be- 
twixt the Jealouſie of my Love, and · fear of this Fool, I am diſtracted : I muſt 
not venture em together, what e er comes ont. Why, Jadith, I ſay ! Come 
forth, Damſel. | 

Wood. ([within.) The danger's over: I may come out ſafely. 

. [within.] Are you mad? you ſha not. 

Mrs. Brain. {| Afide. } So, now I'm ruin d unavoidably. 

Brain. Who- e er thou art, I have pronounc'd thy Doom; the dreadful Brainſct 
bears his 8 in tearing terror; kneeling Queens in vain ſhou d beg thy 
3 [Afide.] Tho I believe he dares not venture in; yet I muſt not put 
it to the tryal. Why Judith, come out, come out, Huſwife. 
| Enter Judith trembling. 

What Villain have you hid within? 
Fad. O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ay? 


Mrs. Brain. How ſhou'd I know what you ſhou'd ſay > Mr. Brainfick has heard 
a Man's Voice within; if you know What he makes there, confeſs the truth; I am 


almoſt dead with fear, oo ns Geng, 
Brain. Terror, 1! tis Indignation ſh me. With this Sabre I'll ſlice 
him ſmall as Atoms; he ſhall be doom'd by the Judge, and damn'd upon the 
| Jud. 


2 haſt thou ſeen a Ghoſt As I live, ſhe | 
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Jud. ( kneeling.) My Maſter's ſo outragious, ſweet Madam, do you intercede 
for me, and Ill tell you all in private. [ Whiſpers. ] If Ifay it is a Thief, he'll call 
up help; I know not what o th fudden to invent. | 

Mrs. Brain. Let me alone. And is this all > why wou'd you not confeſs it 
before, Judith > when you know I am an indulgent Miſtreſs. [Lawghs. 

Brain. What has ſhe confeſs'd ? | 
Mrs. Brain. A venial Love-Treſpaſs, Dear: "Tis a Sweet-heart of hers; one that 
is to marry her; and ſhe was unwilling I ſhou'd know it, ſo the hid him in her 


Chamber. | 
Enter Aldo. | 

Aldo. What's the matter tro? what in Martial poſture, Son Brainfick 2 | 

Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you my pardon of my Maſter : I have 'com- 
mitted a Fault ; 1 have hidden a eman in my Chamber, who is to marry me 
without his Friends conſent, and therefore came in private to me. 

Aldo. That thou ſhou'd'ſt think to keep this ſecret! why, I know it as well as 
he that made thee. 

Mrs. Brain. [A4fide.] Heav'n be prais d for this Kaower of all things: Now will 
= lie three or four rapping Voluntiers, rather than be thought ignorant in any 
thing. | * 

Brain, Do you know his Friends, Father Alls? 

Aldo. Know 'em ! Ithink I do. His Mother was an Arch-Deacon's 
as honeſt a Woman as ever broke Bread : She and I have been 
our Youth ; we have tumbled together between a pair of Sheets, i faith. 

Brain, An honeſt Woman, and yet you two have tumbled together ! thoſe are 
inconſiſtent. i ; 


Aldo. No matter for that. | | 
Mrs. Brain. He blunders ; I muſt help him. I warrant twas before Marriage, 


that you were ſo great: NE” 

Aldo. Before George, and ſo it was: for ſhe had the prettieſt black Mole upon her 
left Ancle, it does me good to think on't ! His Father was Squire what d'you call 
him, of what d'you call em Shire. What think you, little Judith, do I know 
him now ? 

Jud. 1 ſuppoſe you may be miſtaken : my Servant's Father is Knight of Han- 
ſhire. | 
Aldo. I meant of FHamſhire. But that I ſhou'd he was a Knight, when 
I got him Knighted at the King's coming in ! Two fat Bucks, I am fure, he fent 
me.” | 

Brain, And what's his Name ? 

Aldo. Nay, for that, you muſt excuſe me; I muſt not diſcloſe little Judith's 
Secrets. | 

Mrs. Brain. All this while the poor Gentleman is left in pain: we muſt let 
— wy ol, for I believe the young Fellow is ſo baſhful, he yould not wil- 
ingly be ſeen, 3 

2 The beſt way will be for Father Ae to lend me the Key of his Door, 
which opens into my Chamber; and fo I can convey him out. 

Aldo. [Giving her a Key,) Do ſo, Daughter. Not a word of my familiarity 
with his Mother, to prevent blood-ſhed berwixt us: but I have her Name down 
in my Almanack, I warrant her. 


Jud. What, kiſs and tell, Father Aab; kiſs and tell 5 [ Exit. 
Mrs. Brain. I'll go and paſs an hour with Mrs. Trickſy. [ Exit. 
Enter Limberham. 


Brain. What, the luſty Lover Limberham / 

Enter Woodall at another door. + | 

Aldo. O here's a Mounfieur, new come over, and a Fellow-lodger ; I muſt en- 
dear you two to one another. | — 

Brain. Sir, tis my extream ambition to be better known to you : you come 
out of the Country I adore. And how does the dear Battiff2 I long for ſome of 
his new Compolitions in the laſt Opera. Apropo! Thave had the moſt happy 
Invention this Morning, and a Tune trouling in my Head ; I riſe immediately in 
my Night-Gown and Slippers, down I put the Notes ſhp daſh, made words to em 

like Lightning: and I warrant you have em at- the Circle in the Evening. | 
NM od. All were compleat, Sir, if S. Andre wou'd make ſteps to em. 

Brain, Nay, thanks to my Genius, that care's over: you ſhall ſee, you ſhall ſee. 
Bur firſt the Air. [ Singt. ] Is't not very fine > Ha, Meſfeur / 


— 
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Lim. The'clofe of it is the moſt raviſhing I ever heard 

Brain, I dwelf not on your Commendations. What fay you, Sir > [To Wood. 
Is t not admirable > Do you enter into't ? | 

Woed. _ — Cadence | © ; 

| Brain. Gad, I think fo, without vanity. Batri and I have byt one Soul. But 
the eloſe, the cloſe! ¶ Sings it thrice over.) n but 
I am 232 0 

Wood, you oblige me, Sir 2 - 3 

Brain. You might command Sir; for I ſing too ex Cawalier : but 

Lim. But you wou d be i and ſay, »olo, nolo, three times, like any 
Biſhop, when your Mouth waters at the Dioceſs. | 

Brain. - I have nd Voice; but, fince this Gentleman commands me, let the words 
commend themnſelves. [ Sings. 

- My Phillis #5 Charming, —— 

Lim. But why, df all Names, wou d you chuſe a Phils > There have been ſo 

many Phi95s's in Songs, I thought there had not been another left, for Love or 


Brain. If « Man ſhou d liſten to a Fop ! . [| Sings. 
My Phillis 4 " a 
* Before George, I am on tother fide: I think, as good no Song, as no 
ils. 51 0, 
Brain. Yet again !— My Phillis: | [ Sings. 
Lin. Pray, for my fake, let it be your Cloris. | 
Brain. ¶ Looking ſcornfully at him.) My PB [Sings. 


Lim. You had as good call her your Succula. . 
Brain. Morbleaw ! — * you not give me leave? I am full of Phillis, (Sings. 
My Philli - 

Lim. Nay, I confeſs, Phillis is a very pretty Name. 

Brain. Diable ! Now I will not fing, to ſpight you. By the World, you are not 
worthy of it. Well, I have a Gentleman's Fortune, I have Courage, and make 
no inconſiderable Figure in the World: yet I wou'd quit my pretenſions to all 
cheſs, rather than der be Author of this Sooner, which your rudenes has iro 

y b . . 
Lim. Some fooliſh French quelque choſe, I warrant you. R 
Brain. Quelque choſe ! O Ignorance, in ſupream Perfection! he means a tet 


Lim. Why, a tet ſbooes let it be then! And a tet ſbooes for you Song. 

Brain. | give to the Devil ſuch a : well, were I to be born again, I wou'd 
as foon be the Elephant as a Wit; he's a Monſter in this Age of Malice. I 
con'd burn 2 | 

Lim. Y ou may uſe your pleaſure with your own. | 

Mood. His Friends wou d not ſuffer him: Vigil was not permitted to burn his 


ZFEmneids. 
Brain. Dear Sir, Ill not die ingrateful for your a ion: [ Afede to Woodal. 
You ſee this Fellow 2 he's an Aſs already; he hgs a ome Miſtfeſs, and you 
rr 
Wood. Say no more, it. ſhall be 5 


Lim. Hark you, Mr. Woodall ; this Fool Brainfick grows inſupportable; he's a 
fick Nuſance; but I ſcorn — , Pra againſt him: he has a pretty Wife: 
fay nv more, but if you do not gra — 
Wood. A word to the wiſe: I ſhall conſider him, for your ſake. 
Lim. Pray do, Sir, conſider him much. 
rod. Much is the word. This fewd makes well for me. [Afde. 
Brain. Lto Wood.) Tl give you the opportunity, and rid you of him Come 
away, little Limberham; you, and I, and Father Aldo, take a turn together 
in _ 2 8 3 
Alde. We'll r T : ; 
Lim. Ves, we'll come after you, Bully Braisfick : but I hope you will not draw 
upon us there. a 4 
Brain. If you fear that, Bilbo ſhall be left behind. 
Lim. Nay, nay, leave but your Madriga# behind: draw not that upon us, and 
'tis no matter for your Sword. [Exit Brainſick. 


a 
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"Enter Trickfy, and Mrs, Brainfick, with a Note for each, 
Wood. LAAde.] Both | either of 'em opart had been my buſineſs: but 
I ſhall ne er play well at this Three-hand Game. - 
ng, your time 
Preſent of Orange-Gloves 3 
* Mr. weak did you bring 


Lim. O, Pug, how have you been 
over the 
Scent. 


Trick, 1 have heen looki 
and methinks I do not like | 
thoſe you wear from Paris? = 

Wood. Mine are Roman, Madam. : 

Trick. The Gents love of all the World. 3 


. a Nay, not both, good Mrs. Tricky ; for I love that ſcent as well as. 


> Hed. [Pulling em off, and giving each one.) I ſhall find two Poren more of Wo- 


mens Gloves among my Tab you pleaſe to accept 'em Ladies. 
Trick. Look ery we ſhall expet ö Miter done ! 
in'm Wo 


Mrs. Brain. So, now I have the oft 4 © 

Trick. Here, Sir, take your Glove again Perfume's too 1 oe ETON 

Mrs. Brain. Pray take the other tot; though I ſhoud have kept it-for a Pawn. 

LM. Brainſick's Note falls out, Lim. takes it up. 

Lim. What have we here > For Mr. Woodall. + . 

Both Women. Hold, hold, Mr. Limberham. * [They ſnatch it. 

Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you ſhall read it. 

Wood. By your favour, Sir, but he muſt not. 7 

Trick, He'll know my hand, and I am ruin d! 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, my misfortune! Mr. Wooda#, will you ſuffer your Secrets to 
be diſcover d:? 

Mood. It belongs to one of em that's certain. -- Mr. Limberham, I muſt de- 
ſire you to reſtore this Letter; tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick. The Devil's in him ; will he 1 

Mood. This Paper was ſent me from her this Morning; and I was ſo fond of it, 
that Fleft it in my Glove: if one of the Ladies had found it there, I ſhou'd have 
been laugh'd at moſt unmercifully. 
Mrs. Brain. That's well come off 

Lim. My Heart was at my Mouth, for fear it had been Peg 225 
S pray let me ſee t once more: A Miſtreſs, faid 


you? 

Aldo. ves, a Miſtreſs, Sir. ru be en he has « Miſtreſs, and a fair 
one too. 

Lim. Do you know it, Father Aldo ? | 

Aldo. Know it ! I know the Match is as 2s made already : Old YPoodall 
and I, are all one. You, Son, were ſent for over on purpoſe ; the Articles for 
ber Jointure are all concluded, and a Friend of mine Yrew em. ; 

Lim. Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, I am ſatisfi d. | 

Alde. Bur how come ou by this Letter, Son YYoodall 2 let me examine you. 

VVood. Came by it! eee 
by it, Father Aldo ? 

Aldo. Why, there's it, now. This Morning I met your Miſtreſſes * 
Mr. you know who-----—- > | | 

VVood. Mr. Who, Sir: 

Aldo. Nay, you ſhall excuſe me for that ; but weare intimate : his Name be- 
gins with ſome Vowel or Cenſonant, bY E W which; — her Father gave me 
this very Numerical Letter, ſuperſerib 

Lim. Before George, and 9 it is. 

Aldo. Carry- me this Letter, quoth he, to your Sea e W 
Daughter ſuch a one,, and then whiſper d me her Name. 

VYood. Let me ſee; I'll read it once again. 

Lim, What, are you not acquainted with the Cantents of it ? 

VVoed. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, from his Miſtreſs, a 
thouſand times. 

Trick. I, two thouſand, if he be in the humour. 

VVood. Two thouſand ! then it muſt be hers. [Reads to himſelf. ] 
your Chamber immediately, 3 Tl rd my Fool the i 4; The F Fool ! * 
may be either the Keeper usband; but commonly is the 
greater. Humh — it muſt be Trickſy.) Fcker A, price 
rid me of this Coxcomb. ”_ 
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Son we let our Friend Brainfick walk too long alone * 
we follow him? We muſt make haſte ; for L expect a whole Beavy of Whores, 
Chamber full of Temptation this Afternoon : 'tis my Day of Audience. 
im. Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you remember 
L Exeunt Limberham; Aldo. 


Let me alone. Ladies, your Servant; I have a little private buſineſs 
Friend of mine. 
Brain. Meaning me. —— Well, Sir, your Servant. 

Trick. Your Servant, till we meet again. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE II. Mr. Woodall's Chamber. 
| Mrs. Brainſick alone. 
Mrs. Brain. My Note has taken as I wiſh'd : he will be here immediately. If 

I could but reſolve to loſe no time, out of modeſty ; but tis his part to be violent, 
for both our Credits. Never ſo little force and ruffling, and a poor weak Wo- 
man is excus'd. ¶ Noiſe.] Hark, I hear him coming. Ah me! the ſteps beat 
deuble : he comes not alone: If it ſhou'd be my Husband with him! where ſhall 
I hide my ſelf 2 I ſee no other „but under his Bed: J muſt lie as ſilently, as 
my fear will ſuffer me. Heav'n ſend me ſafe again to my own Chamber. 


L Creeps under the Bed. 
Enter Woodall and Trickſy. 
Mood. Well, Fortune at the laſt is favourable, and now you are my Priſoner. 

Trick. After a quarter of an hour, I ſuppoſe, I ſhall have my liberty upon eaſie 
terms. But pray let's parly a little firſt. 

Mood. Let it be upon the Bed then. Pleaſe you to fit ? 

Trick. No matter where : I am never the nearer to your wicked purpoſe. But 
you Men are commonly great Comedians in Love-matters; therefore you muſt 
ſwear, in the firſt — — . 

Wood. Nay, no Conditions: the Fortreſs is reduc'd to extremity ; and you muſt 
yp on iſcretion, or I Storm. | 

Trick, Never to love any other Woman. 
 Woed. I kiſs the Book upon't. | 

| [ Kiſſes ber. Mrs. Brain. pinches him from underneath the Bed. 
Oh, are you at your Love-tricks already ? If you pinch me thus I ſhall bite your 


occaſion of 
ook on Mrs. 


Trick. 1 did not pinch you : but you are apt, I ſee, to take any 
5 up more cloſe to me. Next, you ſhall not ſo much as 
Brainſict. 
Mood. Have you done? theſe Covenants are ſo tedious ! 
Trick, Nay, but ſwear then. 
Mood. I do promiſe, I do ſwear, I do any thing [Mrs. Brain. runs a Pin into him. 
Oh, the Devil! what do you mean to run Pins into me? this is perfect Catter- 


Trick You fancy all this; I would not hs: you for the World. Come, you 
ſhall ſee how well I love you. DL Fifſes bim. Mrs. Brainſick pricks her 
Oh! I think you have Needles growing in your Bed. [Both riſe up 

Mood. T'll ſee what's the matter in't. 

Saint. [Within.] Mr. Woodall, where are you, 1 4 i 

Mood. Pox verily her; kn. fog 40 here, hide your ſelf behind the Cur- 
rains, while I run to the Door to ſtop her entry. | 

Trick. Neceſſity has no Law; I muſt be patient. 

[ She gets into the Bed, and draws the Cloaths over her. 
Enter Saintly. 

Saint. In ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer: I will not keep your 
wicked Counſel, how you were lock'd up in the Cheſt ; for it lies heavy upon my 
Conſcience, and out it muſt, and ſhall. 

Wood. You may tell, but wholl believe you? where's your witneſs ? 

Saint. Verily, Heav'n is my witneſs. | 

Wood. That's your witneſs too that you wou'd have allur'd me to lewdaeſs, 
have ſedu'd a hopeful young Man, as Iam; you wou'd have intic'd Youth : mark 
that, Beldam. 


Saint. I care not; my ſingle Evidence is enough to Mr. Limberham ; he will be- 


lieve me, that thou burn'ſt in unlawful Luſt to his beloved: So thou malt be an 
out-caſt from my Family. 1 g ; 
Vol. Il. O Wood. 
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Wood. Then will 1 go to the Elders of thy Church, and lay thee open before 


urloining : Congregati 
bel and — 1 over to * | t _— OI 

Saint, Verily, our Teacher will not Excommunicate for. taking the Spoils 
6 8 to cloath him ; for it is a judg'd Cafe 8 3 
Woman may ſteal from her Husband, to relieve a Brother. But 
n_y this _ betwixt us; verily, thou 2 a 

Wood. Now art tempting me again. Well, if I had not the gift of Con 
tinency, what might become of me? ; the gift 

Saint. The means have been offered thee, and thou haſt kicked with the Heel : 
I will go immediately to the Tabernacle of Mr. Limberham, and diſcover thee, O 
thou Serpent, in thy crooked Paths. [ Going, 

Wood. Hold, good Landlady, not fo faſt; let me have time to conſider ont; | 
may mollifie, for Fleſh is frail. An hour or two hence we will confer together 
upon the Premiſes. 

Saint. Oh, on the ſudden, I feel my ſelf exceeding fick! Oh! oh! 

Mood. Get you quickly to your Cloſet, and fall to your Mirabilis ; this is no 
place for ſick People. Be gone, be gone. 

Saint, Verily, I can go no further. 

od. But you ſhall, verily : I will thruſt you down, out of pure pity. 

Saint. Oh, my Eyes grow dim! my Heart quops, and my back aketh ! here 1 
ee Ares wpeo the Bd; Tricks 

rows her ſe enty down upon the Bed; Tri reks, and riſes : 
Mrs. Brainſick riſes from under the Bed in a 1 928 

Ppood. So! here's a fine buſineſs! my whole Serag/io up in Arms! 

Saint. So, ſo; if Providence had not ſent me hither, what Folly had been this 
Day committed ! | 

Trick. Oh the Old Woman in the Oven ! we both over-heard your Pious Docu- 
ments: did we not, Mrs. Brainfick 2 

Mrs. Brain. Yes, we did over-hear her, and we will both teſtifie againſt her. 

YVoed. I have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her her own; you can both 
bear me witneſs. If a ſober Man cannot be quiet in his own Chamber for her 

Trick. For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Brainfick and I over-heard her coming, 


in it. 

Mrs. Brain, And now ſhe wou d ſcape her ſelf, by accuſing us ! but let us both 
conclude to caſt an Infamy upon her Houſe, and leave it. 

— e - _—_— OA be ruin'd. 

Food. Well, for once, good-na I try my Intereſt. Pray, Ladies, 
for my ſake, let this buſineſs go no farther. " 

Trick. and Mrs. Brain. You may command us. 

vod. For, look you, the offence was properly to my Perſon; and Charity has 
taught me to forgive my Enemies. I hope, Miſtreſs Saixtly, this will be a warn- 
ing to you, to amend your Life: I ſpeak like a Chriſtian, as one that tenders 
the welfare of your Soul. 

Saint, Verily, I will conſider. | | 

VVood. Why, that's well faid. — [4fide.] Gad, and fo muſt I too; for my 
People is diſſatisfi d, and my Government in danger: e 

| Exeant. 


Meditation. Ladies, I wait on you. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Aldo, Geoffery. 
Alde. Iſpatch, Geoffery, diſpatch : the out- lying Punks will be upon us, e're 
| Fon in a readineſs to give Audience. Is the Office well provided. 
Geoff. The Stores are very low, Sir: ſome Doily Petticoats, and Manto's we 
have; and half a dozen pair of lac'd Shooes, bought from Court at ſecond hand. 
T. Before George, 8 = enough to rig out a 8 — N 
t think me grown a meer Curmudgeon. an me, how will thi 
hank Trade be 2 on, with ſuch a miſerable Stock 0 
Geoff. I hear a Coach already ſtopping at the door. 
Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in ornament for the Body, ſomewhat in counſel for 
| the 


ah. ws _ PY 1 2 — — 
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the Mind or thing maſt help ont another, in this bed World: 'Whoring muſt 


on. | 
5 Enter Mrs. Overdon, and her Daughter Pru. 

Mrs. Over. Ask bleſſing, Pr : he's the beſt Father you ever had. 

Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſabſtantial thriving Whore. Have your Mo- 
ther in your Eye, Pre ; e good to follow good example: How old are you, Pra? 
hold up your 

Pra. Going o my ſixteen, Father Alde | 

Aldo. And you have been initiated but theſe two Years : loſs of time, loſs of 
E Mrs. Overdon, r fef ew ſince ſhe has 

Man's meat ? 

Mrs. Over. A very ſmall matter, by my troth ; conſi the Charges l have 
been at in her Education : poor Pra was born under an Planet; I de- 
ſpair of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maidenhead brought me in but little : the wea- 

ten old Knight that bought her of me, beat down the price fo low; 1 
er and he bid ten; and higher than thirty he wou'd 
not 

Aldo. Alpox of his unlucky handſel: he can but fumble, and will not neither. 

Pru. Hang him; I cou'd never endure him, Father: he's the filthi't old Goat; 
and then he comes every mms OR earner aac, and 
= thns has and ene ahh of 

Mrs. Over. And ſince then, n, the poor Child has dwindled, and dwindled away : 

z and from ten ſhe fell to five ; and at 
laſt to a ſingle Guinny: 2 they all leave her, the more 


y 

Aldo. We muſt get her a Husband then in the City ; they bite rarely at a ſtale 
Whore at this end & ” Town, new furbiſh'd up in a taudry Mate. 

Mrs. Over. No: pray y let her try her Fortune a little longer in the World firſt : 
by my troth, I ſhou'd be loth to be a6 all hb Col, in her French, and her Sing- 
ing, to have her thrown away upon a Husband. 

Ade. Before George, there can come no good of your Swearing, Mrs. Overdon : 
uy your — end co debs > Crock Scabies, you'll thrive the better 

Week. Come, have a good Heart, Child ; Tl harp thee my lf thou 
ſhalr do my little buſinet; and I'll find thee an able young fellow to do thine: 
Enter Mrs. Pad. 
Pad; you are welcome: what, you have perſorm d the laſt Chriſti- 
to your Keeper; I ſaw you follow bim op the heavy Ell to Pier 
Hos ve! bet never = bnkibed Sow dis Groaks 
_ Ons No indeed, Father ; never fince Execution-day : the — before, 
lay _ y in Newgate : and the next Morni * up his 
1 with a Prayer, while one might [ay and 
Darren 

Aldo. You are a ſorrouful Widow, Daughter Pad; but Il take care of you: 
Geoffery, ſee her rigg'd out immediately for a new Voyage : Look in Figure 9. 
long +a Drawer, and _ her out the flower d Jufacorps, with the Petticoat 

to t. 


ad. Cou'd you me, Father? 
„ feta Before Georg I have it, and it comes too! 
Go me to the very Judge that fate upon tis an amorous, —_— 2 i 


ſtrate, and keeps admirably: 8 you from the Bench 
you what's ſweeter than Strawberries and Cream, before you part. 
Enter Mrs. T 

Mrs. Term. O Father, I think I ſhall go mad. 

Aldo. You are of che violenteſt Temper, Daughter 7ermagast / when had you 
a buſineſs laſt ? 

Mrs. Term, Tho bt hed wor wh yon Cote, that Son of a Whore Game- 
ſter : En Wy 25 oy Cullies, while he bubbled em 
at'Play : and when he had pick'd up e Sum, and ſhou'd divide, the 
Cheating Dog wou'd fink my ſhare, op 2 con Dam him, he won nothing. 

Aldo. Unconſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your own Calling ! 

Mrs. Term. VVhen he loſes the ſquare, he comes home Zoundzing and 
Blooding ; firſt beats me un y, and then ſqueezes me to the laſt Penoy : 
he has us'd me ſo, that Gad f 


orgive me, I cou'd almoſt forſwear my Trade : The 
Rogue ſtarves me too: he made me keep Lent laſt Year till Whitſontide, aud out- 
Pol. 1. 8 2 fac d 
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fac'd me with Oaths, it was but Zafter. And what mach me moſt,: I car 8 
Saaler the R D not oa K. 

Mrs. Over. it quops * a Year gone, 
a 12 ung ber band on ber Belly. 


Mrs. Term, 1 feel the young Raſcal kicking already, like his Father 
Ob, there's an Elbow thruſting out: I think in e e e got 
Topping in my Belly; and practiſing for a livelihood before he comes ifito thi 
World. | S ook 


Ade. Geeffry, ſet her down in the Regiſter, that I may provide her « Midwife, 
* Wet Nurſe: when you are up again, as Heav'n ſend you a good 
„ well pay him off at Law i You have him under black and white, 


Mrs Tom la x tp Dope | 
Aldo. A Note under's sa Chip in Porridge; tis nothing. Look, 
Geoffrey, to the Figuro 12. or e e for Ola £4 Linnen | 
ter Mrs. Hackney. | 

Mrs. Hack. O, Madam Termagant, are you here ! Juſtice, Father Aldo, Juſtice. 

do. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Eackney > 

ene 
own natural Cliy from me, a marri d Lord, and made him falſe to my Bed, Father. 
Term. Come, you are an illiterate Whore : He's my Lord now; and, though 
you call him Fool, 'tis well known he's a Critick, Gentlewoman. You never read 
a Play in all your Life; and I gain d him by my Wit, and fo I'll keep him. 
Hack. My comfort is, I have had the beſt of him; he can take up no more, till 
his Father dies: and ſo, much good may do you with my Cully, my Chp in- 
to the ain. 


Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord's Son and Heir by 
ou 


0 


Mr. Cafer : but henceforward, to preſerve peace betwixt you, I ordain, that 

ſhall ply no more in my Da . have the Gy 
from White-Chapel to Temple-Bar ; and ſhe ſhall to Covent-Garden 

4s the Faybouts, Be Rell ply the Fence, becenle the les the beter Fac; nnd | 
you ſhall have the you can prattle beſt out of a Yizor-MasF. 

| Mrs. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates: Now let's have Father Abs 
ight, and fo 4journ the Howſe. | 

Daughter: lift up your Voices, and ſing like Nigbri you 

the merry Pence out, you 


Boys, a hey ! here he = winge 
A hey, a hey! comes will ſwi ou all! down, little 
eee i 4 * 
Weed. And down went Chairs and Table, out went every Candle. Ho, 
brave old Patriarch in the middle of the Church Militant ! Whores of all ſorts ; 
Forkers and Ruine-tail'd : now come I gingling in with my Bells, and fly at the 
' , Aldo, A hey, a hey, Boys, the Town's thy own ; burn, raviſh, and deſtroy. 
Wood. Well ts Night ont; like hr when he burnt Perſepolis : 
tue, tue, tue; point de quartier, 
| L He runs in amongſt em, and they ſcuttle about the Room. 
Enter Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, with Broow-fticks. | 
Saint, What, in the midſt of Sodom! O thou lewd young Man! My 
tion boils over againſt theſe Harlots ; and thus I fweep em from our my 
rw Down with the Suburbiavs, down with em. 
Aldo. 


O, Mrs. Saintly : ſweet P. i 
r Saintly Mrs. Pleaſance, ſpare my 


pity to be expected. : 
U intly, and judith. 
Aldo. Welladay, welladay! one of my Daughters is big with and ſhe 


laid at her Gaſcoizs moſt unmercifully ! every ſtripe ſhe 
of Whoredom is irrecoverably loſt ! 
IWoed. Make haſte, and comfort her. ; 
Aldo, I will, I will: and yet I have a vexatious buſineſs which calls me firſt a- 
nother way : the Rogue, my Son, is certainly come over; he has been ſeen in 
Town four days ago ! | hes 


I felt it : the firſt fruit 
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VVood. Your Servant, mmi 

Pleaſ. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of em you lit in Ambuſh : fox, me- 
thinks, you have the Meen of a Spider in her Den : I know the VVeb 
ſpread, and whoever comes, Sir Cranion ſtands ready to out, hale her in, 
and ſhed his Venom. | 8 

VVood. Afde.] But ſuch a terrible VVaſp, as ſhe, will ſpoil the Snare, if I 
durſt tell her ſo. 3 2 4 

Pleaſ. Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you the freedom and civilities 
of the Houſe. Alas, poor Gentleman! to take a Lodging at ſo dear a rate, and 
Mr his Bargain! Miſchief on me, what needed 2 | 

that ? | . 

VVood. SSD Farewel, gentle, quiet Lady). 

Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little; I'll not leave you | | 

VVood. I know it; and therefore mean to leave you firſt. Foo 

Pleaſ. O, I find it now; you are going to t up your Bills, like a Love-Moun- 

tebank, for the ſpee eue of diflreſſed Widows, old Ladies, and languiſhing 
Maids in the Green- ſickneſs: a Sovereign Remedy. 

Wood. That laſt, for Maids, wou'd be thrown away: few of your Age are qua- 
lif'd for the Medicine. What the Devil wou'd you be at, Madam? 

Pleaſ. lam in the humour of giving you good Counſel. The Wife can afford you 
but the leavings of a Fop; and to a witty Man, as you think your (elf, that's nau- 
ſeous: The Miſtreſs has fed upon Fool fo l ſhe's Carrion too, and Common 
into the Bargain. Wou'd* you beat a for Game in the Afternoon, when 
my Lord-Mayor's Pack had been before you in the Morning? | 
Edema ca /f 

Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Shop and Ware-houſe ; and what they can- 
not put off in Groſs, to the Keeper and the Husband, they fell by Retail to the 
next Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you edifi d? 

Mood. Im conſidering how to thank you for your Homily : and to make a 
ro oy honoree you - may have ſome laudable deſign your ſelf in this 

vice. . 

Pleaſ. Meaning ſote ſecret inclination to that amiable Perſon of yours ? 

Mood. I confeſs, I am vain enough to hope it: for why ſhou'd you remove the 
two Diſhes, but to make me fall more hungrily on the third? 

Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Honour 

VVood. Paw, paw ! that word Honour has almoſt turn d my Stomach ; it carries 
a villanous interpretation of Matrimony along with it. But, in a civil way, I 


Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Benefice to ſtop. your Mouth; if fifty Guinnies, and 
a courteſie more worth, will win you. | 
Pleaſ. Out upon thee ! fifty Guinnies ! Doſt thou think I'll ſell my ſelf > and 
at a Play-houſe price too? When ever I go, I go altogether : no cutting from the 
whole Piece; he who has me, ſhall have the fag end with the reſt, I warrant him. 
Be fatisfi'd, thy Sheers ſhall never enter into my Cloth. But, look to thy ſelf, 
thou im t Belſwagger : Ill be reveng'd ; I will. 1 
Food. The Maid will give warning, that's my comfort; for ſhe is brib d on 
my ſide. I have another kind of Love to this Girl, than to either of the other 
two; but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the Nooſe of Matrimony, are ſuch intole- 
rable terms! O, here ſhe comes, who will ſell me better cheap » | 
Enter Mrs. Brainſick. 
* Bra. How now, Sir? what impudence is this of yours, to approach my 
ings ? 2 4 
V/Vood. You lately honour'd mine: and tis the part of a well-bred Man to re- 
turn your Viſit. | 
Mrs. Bra. If I cou'd have imagin'd how baſe a Fellow you had been, you 
ſhou'd not then have been troubled with my Company. 
Hood. How cou'd 1 gueſs, that you intended me the Favour, without firſt ac- 
quainting me ? | 
Mrs. Brain, Cou'd I do it, ungrateful as you are, with more obligation to you, 
or more hazard to my ſelf, than by putting my Note into your Glove? 8 
VVood. Was it yours then? I believ'd it came from Mrs. 7Trick/y. 
Mrs. Brain, You wiſh'd it ſo; which made you fo eaſily believe it. I heard the 
pleaſant Dialogue betwixt you. 3 Pool. 


i 
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you did: for you cou'd not but obſerve, with how much 
care I avoided all occaſions of railing at; you; to which ſhe urg'd me, like a 
malicious Woman, as ſhe was. 
— By the ſame token, you vow d and ſwore never to look on 
Mrs. * 

od. But I had my Mental Reſervations in a readineſs. I had vow d fidelity 
2 and there went my ſecond Oath, i faith: it vaniſhd in a twink- 


w'd my Conſcience in the leaſt. 
lng, cn over gray? — 9 2 ve you. 


Jud. [wit hin.] — — Mr. Brainfick, what do you mean to make my Lady 
loſe her Game thus? Pray come back, and take up her Cards again. 
Mrs. Brain. My Husband, as I live! Well, for all my quarrel to you, ſtep im- 
mediately into that little dark Cloſer: tis for my private occaſions ; there's no 
Lock, bat he wince fley. 

VVood. Thus am I ever tantaliz'd ? 

What, . Slave? the Property of all 

Brain. am 1 ne your 2 your Slave? the 
pleaſures ? Shall I, the Lord and Maſter of your Life, become ſubſervient; 
and the Noble Name of Husband be diſhonour'd 2 No, though all the Cards were 
and Queens, and Indies to be gain'd by every Deal 
Mrs. Bra. My dear, I am coming v0. do any day. I did but go up a little, 
(I whiſper'd you. for what) and am returning immediately. 

Brain. Your Sex is but one univerſal Ordure, a Nuſance, and Incumbrance of 
that Maj Creature, Man : yet I my ſelf am mortal too, Nature's neceſlities 
have call'd me up ; produce your Utenſil of Urine. 
| Mrs. Brain. Tis not in the way, Child: you may go down into the Garden. 
Brain. The Voyage is too far: though the way were pav'd with Pearls and Di- 
amonds, every ſtep of mine is precious, as the March of Monarchs. 

Mrs. Brain. Then my ſteps, which are not ſo precious, ſhall be imploi'd for 
you : Ill call up Judith. 

Brain. I will not dance attendance. At the preſent, your Cloſet ſhall be ho- 


od. I am 


nour d. 
Mrs. Bra. O Dear, tis not worthy to receive ſuch a Man as you are. 
Brain. Nature Jam in haſte. 
Mrs. Bra. He muſt be diſcover d, and I unavoidably undone ! [ Afede. 


Brainſick goes to the Door, and W meets him : She ſbriets out, 
2 — eyed etc 

no or you 
n ! r 


= Wife come 


Brain. _ 
Wood. Why, . 
do you lie in common ? 
Mrs. Bra. I am afraid they are 
Brain. Once I am the 
Fd Though 1; Smanger in the Houſe, tis impoſſible I ſhou'd be ſo much 
am a in tis m 

miſtaken : I ſay, this is Limber 

Brain. You wou'd not venture a Wager of Ten Pounds, that you are not mi- 
ſiaken > | a 

— Who ſhall be Judge? 

Mood. Who better than your Wife; the coquer be panic, — 
not on which ſide you have laid. 

Brain. Content. Come hither, Lady mine: whoſe Lodgings are theſe? who 
is Lord, and Grand of em? 

Mrs. Bra. L Aide. goes it there > — Why ſhou'd you ask me ſuch a Que- 


ſtion, when every body in the Houſe can tell they are n one Dears ? 
Brain. 62 Children, and Fools, you know the Pro- 


Hood, 
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| Pod. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb, as I am, wou'd 
have laid his Money upon ſuch odds; as if you did not know your own L 
better than I, rg Nr 


loſs of my Money, is the loſs of my Adventure [Exit. 
Brain. It ſhall be ſpent: we'll have a Treat with it. This is a Fool of the firſt 
magnitude. 

Mrs. Bra. Let n'one Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 

p Enter Limberham. Ag 

Lim. Bully Brainfick, Pug has ſent me to you on an ang 66 being you 
down to Cards again ; ſhe's in her Mulligrubs 12 _ you 
the laſt Yo! you won. Tis but loſing a little to GR 


they fay, to a fair Lady: and what ere ſhe wins, RS you again in 
private. 

Brain. I wou'd not be that Slave you are, to enjoy the Treaſures of the Ea. 
the poſſeſſion of Peru, and of Potozi, ſhou'd not buy me to the Bargain. 

Lim. Will you leave your Perbole's, and come then ? 

Brain. No; for I have won a Wager, to be ſpent luxuriouſly at Longs ; with 
Pleaſance of the Party, and Termagant it Path; 5 will paſs, in Perſon to the 
preparation: Come, Matrimo Exeunt Brainſick, Mrs, Brain. 

TY Err Sin, and Pleaſance. 


behold. he follow'd her. 
Pleaſ. Do you ſtand unmov'd, and hear all this? 
Lim. Before George, 1 am Thunder-ſtruck! 
Saint. Take to thee thy reſolution, and avenge thy ſelf. 
Lim. But give me leave to conſider firſt : a Man — do nothing raſhly. 


Pleaſ. I cou d tear out the Villains Eyes, rr you, while you ſtand 
conſidering, as you call it. Are you a Man, and ſuffer 

Lim. Yes, l am a Man; but = Man is but 2 Man, you know : I am recollect- 
ing my ſelf, how theſe things can be, 

Saint. How they can be! I have heard em; I have ſeen em. 

Limb. Heard em and ſeen em! It may be ſo ; but yet I cannot enter into this 
pane Ly a I am amaz'd, I muſt confeſs ; but the beſt is, I do not believe one 
word ont. 

Saint. Make haſte, and thine own Eyes ſhall teſtifie againſt her. 

Lim. Nay, if my own Eyes teſtifie, it may be ſo. But tis impoſſible how- 
ever; for I am making a Settlement upon her, this very day. 

01 Look, and fatisfie your ſelf, e re you make that Settlement on ſo falſe a 
reature. 

Lim. But if I ſhou'd look; un 
ther hundred, to make her ſatisfaction. | 

Pleaſ. Was there ever ſuch a meek, hen-heatred Crraaure ! 

Saint. Verily, thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock-Chicken. 

Lim. Before George, but I have the Spirit of a Lion, and I will tear her Limb 
on sf Love: Jealooſts, and Diſthin, how they | and this 

Pleaſ. Love, ie, wt torture me at once 
inſenſible Creature were I but in his place Le bim.] Think, that 
this very Inſlant ſhe's yours no more: now, now ſhe's giving up her (elf, with ſo 
much violence of Love, that if Thunder roar d, ſhe cou d not hear it. 

Limb. I have been whetting all this while : 3 
ner, that Mars and Venus ſhall be nothing to em. 

Pleaſ. Make haſte ; go on then. 

Limb. Yes, Twill Kat and yer my Mind miſgves me play. 

Saint, Again 2 

Tg. | Have you no fx of Honour in you? 


— aw £ n ax F 


Limb. Well, Honour is Honour, and I muſt go : but I ſhall never me ſuch 
rai Ty my Heart ! my poor tender Heart! tis juſt breaking, 
with Pag's f lng drag him out. 


SCENE II. 


Woodall and Trickly diferver'd in the Gardes. Ene. 


Enter Gervaſe to them. 


ver bin ke haſte, and fave your Sentry. 
Wood, Who ist? FR 8 me 


6 ſhou'd it be, but Zimberham 2 Arm d with a two-hand Fox. O Lord, 
Trick. Enter quickly into the Still- houſe both of you, and leave me to him: 
there's a Spring lock within, to open it when we are gone. 
Weed. Well, I have won the Party and however: a Minute longer, 
and I had won the Tout. They go in : She locks the Door. 
Enter Limberham, with 4 great Sword. 
Limb. Diſloyal Pug. 
Trick. What humour's this > you're drunk it ſeems: 
Limb. Thou haſt robb'd me of my repoſe for ever: I am like Matkbeth, after 
the Death of good Duncan ; methinks a Voice ſays to me, Sleep no more ; 


have been your Cully above theſe ſeven Years ; but, at laſt, m Eyes 

jeans to your Wicked: Oe IT ns Fans bas, pH, hp he 

vation ln S I have found you out; and to cut n 
uce your 

e if 1 If 1 have any, Re- 


you ne the aſt Man to me with it. 

3 by Family your a 22 
— my s Soul —— 

- Trick. Still 1 am in the dark. 


Limb. Yes, you have been in the dark ; I know it : 1 
bake immediacy. 


to ask m your idle Les 
Madam] but I ſhall beſeech your Ladiſhip to leave the 
door behind you: I have a mind to ſome of the Sweet- 
d up there; you underſtand me. Now, for the old Dog- 
| the Key, I know already, but I am prepar d for that; you 
know you have no Fool to deal with. 
Trick, No s the Key: take it, and ſatisſie your fooliſh Curioſity. 
: ——ů— pk | IF thoſe two Giphics have abus'd 
wou d make an immortal quarrel. 


1 if it comes to 4 rupture, I 
produce the Key. 
Dear, I have it for you + Come, and 
2 pect my Faith now ? when I have 
Dos Ten thor bes the mood 
"beſt way, as the eſſect of your 
Lim, LA F in a pute „and twoud ver 4 Man to 
loſe it; bar yer 1 muſt be g : And there ore, upon mature conſideration, 
give me the Key. * 4 5 9 75 
Tal. Nou ane reſaly'd then; 105 276097 67.7 00] $968 1 . f 1122, 
Vol. IL T Lim, 


elf, Sr; the Encwy's at band : I have diſs E 
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Lim. Yes, I am reſolv'd ; for I have ſworn to my ſelf by Sryx : al thr an 
irrevocable Oath. 


Trick. Now 1 there's the Key. {Gives it bins. 

Lim. Why, that's a loving Pug; I will prove thee innocent immediately : and 
that will = in end a al verſies betwixt us. 

Trick. Yes, it ſhall put an end to all our Quarrels : farewel for the laſt time, 
Sir. Look well upon my Face, that you may remember it ; for ffom this time 
forward, I have ſworn it irrevocably too, that you ſhall never ſee it more. 

Lim. Nay, but hold a little, Pug, What's the meaning of this new Com- 
motion ? 

Trick. No more ; ; but ſriahe your fooliſh Fancy, for you are Maſter And be- 
ſides, I am willing to be juſtifi 

D.. Then you ſhall be juſtid'd. , | [Pats the 10 in the dur. 

ma I know I ſhall : farewel. | 

But, are you ſure you ſhall? | | 

Terk o, no, he's there: ©: youll find him in the Chimney, or behind the 
Door ; ® i ey be, cootied bane flap teas 

Lim. Bur r — nag dear ogy 

Trick, You are not worthy my anſwer: I am gone: Going ont. 

Lim. Hold, hold, . ip tidy e 5 no 
time for meditation neither : | ſhe may be gone. She muſt be 
innocrt, or the cou'd never be fo confident, and earls Sea? * forgine 


Trick, I am provok'd too far. * 
Lim, Tis the of a Goddeſs to f 

with this humble ki, 

without loo 
Trick. No, 


Lim, If I ſhou'd keep 
hold this fatal Inſtrument 


Trick. ¶ Taking 4. Riſe, Sr: — a Mi od 
44 ou for Iam d b enk and Lore, tht E. my very So 
ſulpected: Vet, take my Counſel, and ſatisfie 

Lim. | wou d not be ſatisſi io be poſſſſor of Pa, as my Brother Brainfch 
fays. Come, to Bed, dear Pug. Now wou'd not I change my condition to be 
an Eaſtern Monarch. [ Exennt. 
| Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. 

Ger. O Lord, Sir, are we alive! 


„ why, we were never in any danger: well, ſhe's a rare manager 
A 


Ger. Are you diſpos d yet to receive good Coundel > has AﬀiQtion wrought 
you ? 
ee Yes, 1 mult as thy Advice in # moſt i buſineſs : I have pro- 
r Heart a Bed: 
e N TG and che Bill nudes 2 FEES 
to ric Bull 15 u me to 
* Take advice of your Pillow. #1 xt 2h 
Wood. No, Sirrah, ſince you have ace the seed e fades, bwild for ones 
. W nn 
in my | 
Ger. ine Confilent ; 
| Wood. Nay, and your Conſcience can ſuffer you to fen, i ball ae 
lie too: I mean in this ſenſe. Come, no der you cd 20 ity ths 
there's proviſion for your Life, 
Ger. 1 beſesch you, 0, have pity on my. Sou 


Mood. Have you pity of your Body: Rs hw Wages you ial} en 


Ger. Well, Sir, you have perſwaded me : 1 will arm my Conſcienes with « te- 
folution of making her an honourable amends Marriage; for to Metro 
Morning a Parſon ſhall authorize my Labeurs, and turn Fornicatiom inte Duty. 
And momorr, | will xjoyn oy (by way f Peach as en ey fo 
ven Nights 

Mood. Thou wert predeſtinated for a Husband I ſee, by that natural Inſlinet, as 
. l 


— — 


—. 


— 10 1 A 


Ger. 


* — — 5 — * 
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Ger. — of che to ler us the back- 
Jes — a yo Garden, out way ito the Se, 


"Tis well : TI ar Aﬀairs « Bed; for tis reſoly'd | 
EDI Ky ls dot: — g 


— 


Im impatient 
phy the Spoil of e, n b 
ACT v. | SCENE I 
| Enter Woodall, Judith. | 
, you are 2 « hcky Man! Mes. Bratt is Fool to believe 


F -houſe, 
ee 6 rh nm 


«plea out; t chic Woh II n wou d 
ood of maker: they ſay, he was peeping and butting 
every cranny | 


You muſt excuſe dee th Mrs. Brainfick is better 
id her Husband, you gr nba though Ma to the New- 
e : there ſhe has given him the ſlip; and pretending to call at her Tay- 
to try her Stays for a new Gowht.-——- 
el. L underſtand thee. She feteli d me a ſhort turn, like a Hate before her 
Muſe, and will immediately run hither to Covert. ? 
Fad. Ves; But becauſe your Chamber will be leaſt 


1 ints to 


meet „en her ſtill 
and you . 
. To take i as Iwiſh; for Miſtreſs They 
Ry AE Sg, end Rr Dang 


a to be from he * is 22 
[ Singing, 
. 1 
(Exit. 
l give 


: at the Exchange ; 
Wr 


wa 
3 there's no danger ; you need but ſtep into 
Chamber, and there well lock our ſelves up, transform him in 2 twink- 


Bra. | had the ee Ht wml Owls but Judith is gone out with the 


tm But & moch the better z for when the 
i will een 65 « fantring again 


Woed. e Le to open the Door haſtily, ard breaks bis Key. 
What's the matter here? the K eee As I live; we 
r Then Tem ol; tis broken! 


Vol. I: j T 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bra. There's no y, 1 muſt venture in: for his knowing 1am come 
back fo ſoon, muſt be cauſe « Ia. if che kool bon d Sad me. 10 
Wood. [_Looking, in.] See there! Mrs. Trickſy has left. her ladies Gown upon the 
Bed: 8 your back: he will eaſily miſtake. you for het "if. by 
'd in upon you. a 
Mrs. Bra. ll put on my Vizor-Mask however, for more ſecurity. [ Noſe 
Hark ! I hear him. [ Goes in 
Enter Brainſick. 
Brain. What, in a muſty muſing, Monſieur Moodal Let me enter into the 
Affair. 
Mood. You may gueks it bl the Poſt T have taken 
Brain. O, at the door of the Damſel 7rickfy/ your 
2 25 the poſipre of a Porter before a. See wht Family 1 
1 Tis an Aſſignation I ſee: for. r he ſtands, with her 
1 toward up for the Duel with all the of the El. Nou 
for the Judges cf def the Fie d, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combatants, 
and a tearing . — ſound the 


Wood. Tis a private Quarrel, to be decided without Seconds ; and therefore you 
wou'd do me a favour to withdraw. 


Brain. Your Linkerhan is nearer than you imagine : I left him almoſt entring 
at the Door. 


Wood. Plague of all impertnen Cuckolds! they are ener troubleſome to us bo 
neſt Lovers: ſo intrudin 


Brain, They are ind ' where their Company is not deſir d. 

Wood. Sure he has . his Brows ! juſt when ſhe had 
bobb'd him, and made an Errand home, to come to me! 

Brain, Tis unconſcionably done of him. But you ſhall not adjourn 1 
for this; the Brainfick has an aſcendant over him: I am your Garantee; he a 
a Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. - 

Wood, What mean you 


Brain. Ryu — 22 with my braodiſh'd Blade, and defend the ka- 
trance : 1 point, approaches. 
Wood, If I durff truſt 1. t it, tis Heroick. 


Brain. "Tis the Office of a Friend: Ill dot. 

Wood. [Afide.] Shou'd he know hereafter his Wife were TE he wou'd think 
I had enjoy'd her, though I had not: tis beſt venturing for ſomething. He takes 
pains enough o'conſcience for his Cuckoldom; and, by my troth, has earn d it fairly. 
But, may a Man venture upon your promile ? | 

Brain. Bars of Braſs, an te of Adamant, cou'd not more ſecure you. 

Wood. I know it; but ſlill gentle means are beſt : you may come to force at 
bu, you may, wheedle him away : Bois a Trope or two up- 


Brain. He ſhall have it; with all the Artillery of 
Wood. L. I; your Figure breaks no Bones. With — . [ Goes in. 
Brain. Thou haſt it, Boy. Turn to him, Madam; ; to her Woodal: and S. George 
for merry England. Tan tara ra ra, ra ra! Dub, a dub, dub; Tan ta ra ra ra. 

| Enter Limberham. 


Lim. How now, Bully Brainfick What, upon the Tan ta ra, by your ſelf? 
Brain. Clangor, Taratantara, Murmur. 


Lim. Commend me to honeſt. Lingza Franca. Why, this is enough to ſtun a 
Chriſtian, with you Hebrew, and your Greek, and ſuch like Latin. 

Brain, Out, Ignorance ! 

Lim. Then kanorance, by your leave; for I muſt enter. 

Brain, Why in ſuch haſte? the Fortune of Greece depends not on't. . 

= Wer that's dearer to me than Greece, and ſweeter than 

rgriſe 

—_ You'll not find her here. Come, you are Jealous : you're- haunted with 

a raging F _ that robs nd jo of your ſweet repoſe. 
* our Perbole's again ! Look you, tis Pug is 3 

8 ſhe left the ey of her Cabinet behind ; "od hog d me to 
bring it back to her. 

Brain. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe's here before him Well, this pretence 
will never paſs on me; for I dive deeper into your Afﬀairs; you are Jealous. But, 
rather than-my Soul on'd be concentl the 22 ** 


- 2 . " *1 ** 
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the Gods) if 1 ab — now. within, ad profliceciogall bet 


Treaſures to the la ＋ — —„— 
and/or, —̃ Xy— ee 


© Brain. — net. . 
(LS Mall tr! wha, , S com by yo v lk po is 


Goods and Chattels, in his own Chamber? 
Brain. No: with this Sabre I deſie the Deſtinies, 


Perſon ; like a Rock, opposd 
— bevy *. 


, and dam up the paſſage with 
TAN 
eee ee 


L If this bite a little ou 8 Citizen of fer . 
yet ere Dog days. Well, I ſay little; | Exit. 
8 She knows it already, by your favour. — Mk 4 a Re- 


treat, you luſty Lovers, or the Enemy will charge you io the Flagk, with a freſh 
Reſerve: diarch lh enterit off apon the Spur, e re he can reach you. 
3 . » Enter Woodall. 
Wood. How now, Baron Tekcleck, is the clear 
Brain. Clear as a Level, without Hills or W and yoid of Ambuſcade.. 
rad. But Limberham will return immediately, when he finds not his Miſtreſs 
where he th t he left her. 
Brain. Fri which has done much, will yet do more. L Shows a Key. 
Wich this Paſſe par tout, I will ern, own Chamber, that 
— A A e 


i N. 
Noa. gat er b, Vas it 81. NOYES * 
into your Chamber immediately, and ſend back, the Gown. 
Mrs. Brain, I will: but are not you a wicked Man, to put me into all this dan- 


LExir. 
happen, my comfort is, at leaſt, I have enjoy'd : But 

8 good Mr. Noadall, out of this 

Plant in other Country, * 
ing. 


Mood. [ have waited for you above an Hour ; but Fryer Bacon's Head has been 


latel yoating that Time is paſt. boca, your has been here, 
and wi Lern 5 — 
time. 
Trick. 1 fear him not; he has, this Morning, arm'd me againſt himſelf, 
this Settlement : be egos ooo Es 


him foe ever. 
Mood. Bur is this Conſcience iu you ? not to let him have his Bargain, when 


{v6 t. 
. he muſt perpetually be us d ill, or he in- 
ſults. Beſides, I have gain d an abſolute Dominion over him: he muſt not ſee, 
when I bid him wink. If you argue after this, either you love me not, or 
dare 


11 
15 
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| Wood, Go in, Madam: I was never dar'd before. IU but ſcout a little, 
follow you immediately. — [ Trick. goes in.] I find a Miſtreſs is only-keps 
other Men: and the Keeper is bur her Man + green Livery, bound 10 fave 
Warrant for the Doe, — — — 

Jud. „ . 

Still you're a lucky Man! Mr. Brai 
he ran, 1 Bailiffs had been at his heels, and overtook Limberham 
in the Street. mn, rn IE. 
over 

PVoed. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Trickſy is return d. [Zavks 141 Oh, lues g 
to her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings : [ can throw it on the Bed, ce — 
ceive it has been wanting. — { Throws it in. 

Jud. Every Woman wou'd not have done this for you, which I have done. 14 

pod. I am ſenſible of it, little Judith : nn 
all. I hear her a returning: not a word; pod. _ BN nn 

Re-enter T 

Trick. What, is a ſecond Summons needful > my bebe i 80 deb — ſo. 
cheap, that they ſhou'd ſtick upon a ir "hems you * er 
e — — — 1 

VVood. I was W to ſecure my happineſs inexruption true Soldier 
never falls upon 2 while the Enemy is in the Fi | 

Trick. He has been ſo often baffled, that grows contemptible. Were he 
here, ſhou'd he ſee you enter into my Cloſer; yet 

Weed. You are like to be put upon the tryal ; for L hear his Voice. PR 

Trick. Tis ſo: go in and mark the event now: be but as unconcern'd, as you 
are ſafe, and truſt to my management. 

Wood. I muſt venture it: becauſe” ro be fern here, wou'd have the fame ect, 
as to be taken within. Yet I doubt you are too confident. - ese 

Enter Limberham and Brainſicx. 

Lim. How now, Pug ? return'd fo ſoon ! ieh 

Trick. When 1 faw you came not for me, I was loth to be long without you. 

Lim. But which way came you, that I fan you not? 737 Sg ON 

Trick. The back way; by the Garden-door. - „ r 26d 

Lim. How long have you been here? 

Trick, Juſt come before you. 

Lim, O, then all's well. For, 66. 
apprehenſion that you had been here longer: but what e er thou ſay ſt, is an Oracle, 
ſweet Pug, and I am fatisfi'd. 

Brain. | Afide.] How infinitely ſhe gulls him! and he fo ſtupid not to find it! 
[To ber.] If he be ſtill within, Madam, (you know my meaning) here's Bilbo 
ready to forbid your Keeper entrance. 

Trick. [ Afde.)] Woodall muſt have told him of our appointment What 
think you of walking down, Mr. Limberham e 

Lim. Fl but viſit the Chamber a little firſt. | 

Trick. What — this you care net fare be jealous 

Lim. WWW thats 
but reaſonable, you know. 

Trick, Come, what fooliſh curioſity ? 

Lim. You, muſt know, n 
Commands, to enquire of the health and ſafety of your Jewels, and my Brother 
Brainfick moſt barbarouſly forbade me entrance : ( nay, 1 dare accuſe you, when 
Pug's by to back me; ) but now I am reſoly'd I will go fee em, or ſomebody 
ſhall ſmoak for t. 

Brain. But I reſolve you ſhall not. If ſhe pleaſes to command my Perſon, I can 
comply with the obligation of a Cavalier. 

Trick, But what reaſon had you to forbid him then, Sir? 

Lim. I, what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir 2 

Brain, "Twas only my Caprichio, Madam. (Now muſt I ſeem ignorant of what 
ſhe knows full well. ) 

Tzick. We'll enquire the cauſe at better leiſure : Come down, Mr. Liwberhan. 

Lim. Nay, if it were only his Caprichio, I am fatisfi'd : though, I muſt tell you, 
I was in a kind of a huff, to hear him, Tas ta ra, tan ta ra, a quarter of an hour 
t * for Tan ta ra is but an odd kind of found, you know, before a Mans 


Euter 
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er Pleaſance. By 
e rear RG he — and, 7a refolv'd, Il 
any rate upon my Rivals. 


+ come to call ws let us 3 
. 


open. 

Lim. - fn good time be i ooken, and ſo I did, Mrs. Pleaſance... a 
Pleaſ. And that « grape ringing Thief came in, and whipe ern ou 
Lim. „ 1 . | 


m. Nay, that's very true; for you may remember, the fed much 
Larks * i eee een oy 
are all fate; I look d on em. | 


of Not by you: correct Matrimony And methought, of a ſudden, 
was turn d to Mr. Woodad; and thet, hearing Mb. Limberham come, he 

for fear into the Cloſer. 

Trick. I look d all over it; fa five be is unt there. Come away, Dear. 

Brain. What, I think you are in a Dream too, Brother Limberham. 

A -r Ar You tad beſt make W. 


x worſe, that ſhall be 
* 


ick. I will not ſatisſie your humour. a, give way 
Then I will fatisfie it my felf : for my generous Blood is up, and Til force 


. Brain, Here's Bill, then ſhall bar you : Atoms are not ſo ſmall, as J will lice 


| Lim. I, for all your Fate and Furies, I charge > you in His Majeſty's Name, to 
e charge you, N 
rick. Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brainfick. 
Pleaſ. [to Brain.) But, if you ſhou'd hinder him, he may trouble you at Law, 
Sir, _— you robb'd him of his Jewels. 
| . 


12 — Thꝰ occaſion's 


Yes, 1 wilt her thee, ug. 
Go on; my Life for yours, he's there. | 
ien Bf J Adder; Fill net her thee, nor have no cortmiſeration. 
{| Struggles from her, and raſhes in. 
Trick. Then I Bow the worſt; and care not. . TY 
comes ruming, our follow 
Sodall, with bis Sword drawn. | | 


F 4 | HY 
FI 
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Lim. Yes, for Pug's ſake ſpare me. : 
Wood. I did his Chamber the honour, when own was not open, to retire 
thither ; and he to diſturb me, like a profane R: as he was. 

Lim. [Afide.] believe be tud the Devil for his Chaplain, and 4 Man duet tell 
him ſo. 

| Wood. What's that you mutter? | 

Lim. Nay, nothing ; but that 1 thought you had not been ſo well given 1 
w3s only fra of Pug's Jewels. | 

Pa mg we for a Thief? nay then —— 

Lim. mercy, mercy 

Pleaſ. Hold, Sir; twas a fooliſh Dream of mine that ſet him on. I dreamt, a 
Thief, who had been juſt repriev'd for a former Robbery, was venting his Neck 
a minute after in Mr. ILimbeuhaw's Cloſet. 

Wood. Are you thereabouts, i' faith! A Pox of Si 

Trick. IJ have had a Dream too, concerning Mrs. Brainfick, and 

Wood. Mrs. Trickſy, a 5 with you, by your Keepers leave. 

Lim. - goon IM our pleaſure to her; and, if you have a mind 
to go to prayers t er, the Cloſet is open. 

Wood. L te Trick. You bur fuſpe® tar moſt, and cannot rover: if you value 
me, you will not ingage me in a quarrel with 

Trick. Well, in hope youll r I'll obey. 

Ba. n r ee a> ne o Grey, 

Trick. "Twas fo e a 0 
that three Women follow d him for his Muſick, and ill one of of Em 
from the other. 

Pleaſ. LAſide.] J underſtand her; but 1 find ſhe's bibi to ſecrecy. 

Lim, That Flagelet was, by interpretation, but let that paſs; and Mr. WoodaZ 
there, was the Shepherd that play'd the Tas ta ra upon't : but f generous Hear, 
like mine, will endure the i nn n i thee for 
ever. | 

_ Then farewel. 

. Is that all you make of me? 
Trick LD OI Rs fuk Bs is Mb 
em. 

Lim. Bear witneſs, ane Nothing 44 
38 when | found him xs cloſe as a Burrerfly in her 

Trick. No matter for that : I knew not he was there. 

Lim. Wou'd I cou'd believe thee. 

Wood. You have both our words fort. | 

Trick. Why ſhou'd you perſwade him againſt his will 

Lim. rr os Anya Le ben wt the end bbs 

r an er . 

Showing the Box.] Look you, Sir, I our our hundred a 
Year will ſerve > comfort a caſt Miltzeks n 
Lin. I thought what wou d come of your Devils Pater Nafers + / 

Brain, Reſtore it to him for pity, Woodad. . 

Trick. I make him my Truſtee ; he ſhall not reſtore it. 

Lim, Here are Jewe that coſt me above two thouſand pounds, 
might wear em; behold this Orient Neck-lace, Pug / tis En 0 
touch it after thine, nn but, Ge. s the 
hang d in Pearl. 


—ͤ— — 


4 
that e er was 


Lim. Never the ſooner for your aski N 
e oder no yy wy ng ſo much Grace, as 
what . ſhe has been, I think in my Conſcience I cou d f we her. 

Trick, Ill not wrong my e 
you have accus d us fly, four hundred a Year, betwirt us two, will make us 
ſome part of reparation. ; 

Weed. I anſwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 

Pieaſ. [Afide.) This mads me; but I cannot help it. 

Lim. What, wilt thou kill me, Pug, with thy unkindnefs, when, thou know'ſt 
1 — rr. that this wicked Fellow 

ow's ir? 

Lim. Under the Roſe, good Mir. Woodal. Bus 1 ſpeak it ith all fabmniffion 

. EY wa 
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in the binernes of my Spir, that you or any. 7 
of my four hundred od Me e Toy bo « word in private, 


your .permilon, 
Trick, Alas, | i, by eee | may fly ruſt my Perſon with 
gion 0 en LE. Limb. Tri 


ornicatore I ha been 
Mes. Teak, < I have taken upon 


Alde. To be to be ſeen! Before that 
FR taken, George, s a point next the worſt,” 


iv gn Truth is, I wanted thy aſſiſtance, old Methaſalem but, my comfort is, 
PAL Wl, young Pere, hrs oc yer, if you made a blaze at your 


Enter Giles, Mrs. Brainfick, and Judith. 

Giles, By your leave, Geritlemen. | have follows an ald Maſter of mine e, theſe 
two long hours, nn here he ed Im 
1 ide. Whoop Holiday ! our ˙ and well-eloved Giles, moſt welcome! Now, 
for ſome news of my ungracious Son. | 
bod. Lide. ] Giles here! O Rogue, Rogue Now, v would 1 weee fie lo d, 


head and ears, in the Cheſt 
Look you now, Son g ; I ald you ] was not miſtaken, my Raſa! 


with a 


: 


9 


Giles. Why, this is Sie 3 Thought had know him. 
2 Aldo. Known whom: 2 
— Len ſober enough, Fm fare ; | have been kept faſting almoſt theſe 
two days. 
L a fo! Ireadicin that leering lool What a Tartar have 
Ca 
Brain. a 
Ps 
Aldo. U .] Now cannot I for ſhame hold up my Head, to think what this 
young s privy col | 
» Mrs. Braiz. The moſt dumb Interview I ever faw ! 
| Brain. What, have 1s! my fas! and he exp oy Book of Con 
Alde. Oh, my fi my Book & of Conſcience too He 
can'di em, with 
Wood. de.) W 
Cracker: I muſt bear 
Alde. 1 muſt ſet 


w me, Sir? | ; 
| partly know, Sir : you may remember ſome pri- 


y, Sir, why 


what News 
young Gentleman in Pars ? = he manage his Allowance 


— and laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame reſpect and duty for 
ather ? 

| Fai have been too long from my Catechiſe, to anſwer ſo many 
Queſkioas ; bur, ſu there be no news of your Qrondam- Son, — 9 
, up your Heart ſuch a loſs; Father Aldo has a numerous y about 


Town, Heav'n en 
0 — rap e re ee fr ere e 


from my Son 


| em. 
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Peg. Sure cannot be ſo unnaturllil. | 
Mood. I am fure I am no Baſtard ; witneſs one good quality I have : VF an y ff 
your Anon * Tang of the Father in em, Iam content to be di- 
own 

Aldo. Well, how this dine frraak, Comte ———- co Sh. ef bien 
Wood. Then you r ts Low Low lewfitly begayen ? 
The Evidence is ready, Sir ; and, if you pleaſe, If 


able Aſſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons Og ov gave me at our firſt Ac- 
quaintance. As, in the firſt place. 


Aldo. Hold, hold; | chaos thes kak on thy obedience. I forgive thee hearti- 
pe RO ws thou art my Son ; but tame thee that Tan, * Wha 
one. 
Pleaſ. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be. 
Aldo to hips.) Mer a would. of 205.2 betwixt us, tis enough we how 
each other ; hereafter we'll baniſh mp and —— and live famikarly 


Fl be Pilades, and thou =s Oreftes, and we'll divide the Eſtate betwixt 
us, and have freſh Wenches, and Ballum Rantum every Night. 
Mad. A match, i'faith ; and let the World paſs. 


Aldo. n forgot one point: enn en your ry 
_” ? | 


To nothing bug mySlexſures, 1. | 
= A mingle Profit, would do well though. Come, litre's a Girl; look 
well upon her; tis a metled Toad, I can tell you that: ſhell make notable work 
betwixt two Sheets, in a lawful way. — 

VVood. What, my old Enemy, Mrs. Pleaſance ! . 

M. Brain. Marry "Mx. Saint's Davghr | f vg 

Aldo. The truth is, bp nog for her Daughter, by my appointment ; but ſhe 
hes 3 NE Veins, as the beſt of you : her Father, Mr. Pala, 

his Death-bed, left her to my care and diſpoſal ; ae a Forms of ewe 
NN a pretty convenience, by my faith. 

Wood. Beyond my if ſne conſent. 

Aldo. 1 have taken ome care of her Education, and plac'd her here with 
Mrs. Saintly, as her Daughter, to avoid her being blown upon by Fops, and 
Brothers. So now, Mn, I hope I have match d your Concealaient with ay? & 
covery ! there's hit for hit, Dieren 

leaſ. You will not take em up, Sir? - 

ood. J dare not againſt you, Madam: [ fare you'll werſt me at all Wea- 


pons. All I can fay is, I do not now begin to love you. 
Aldo. Let me ſpeak for thee : Thou ſhalt be us d, — like a Sove- 


tho ak thou ſhalt not touch a bit of Butchers Meat in a twelvemonth3 
: u ſhalt be treated 


* Not with Baum Rantm every Night, I hope 


Well, thou art a Wag; no more chat. Thou ſhalt want neither Man's 
Meat, nor Woman's Meat, as far as his Proviſion will hold out. 


ka But I fear he's ſo horribly given to Houſe-warming abroad, that the 
leaſt part of the Proviſion will come to my ſhare at home. 


Wood. You'll find me ſo much imployment in my own Family, that 1 
have little need to look out for Journey-work. deep! 


Aldo. Before George, he fhell ds thee rrofon ere thou 
Pleaſ. No; he ſhall have an Honourable Truce for one Day at leaſt ; for "ris 
not fair, to to pot a freſh Enemy upon him. 


— to Pleaſ.] I beſeech you, Madam, diſcover nothing betwixt him and 


75 H but take heed of bring- 
ing me an after-reck . 
er Gervaſe, leading Saintly. 


Ger. Give good words, ande) you live, Sir: your Landlord, and Mr. Saintly, 


if you pleaſe. 
Vel Oh, I underſtand the buſineſs ; "Fra marri'd to the Widow. : 


Saint, Verily, the good work is accom 
Brain. But, why Mr. Saintly 


Ger. 


— 
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Ger. When « es is avant id to his Betters, tis but decency to take hex Name. 
2 a N 47 I have been unlawfully 


, but a Parſon has 'd up the matter : thank r 
Wakes Mr. —_ How: Giles here F OO: 


Vd. The buſineſs is out, and I am now Aldo: m ram hos v 
and we are Friends. N 


Ger. When will Giles, with his honeſty, come to this ? 
VVood. Nay, do not inſult too m Mr. Saintly : thou wert but my 
thou ww Ar dart it to me. 
But I am ſatisfi perform'd it with me, Sir. Well, there is much good 
theſe preciſe old Women ; they are the moſt zealous Bed-ſcllows : Look 
wrt age you ſee there's Grace in her. 


222 7 ou ? . how go matters 


Limberham . n mike your appearance in the Court, 
cal Ras your Kei, 


Enter Limberham and Tricky. 


Lim. Sir, Lam a peaceable Man, and a good, Chriſtian, though I fay it, and 
deſire no ſatisfaction from any Man: P and are partly upon the point 


already ; and therefore lay thy hand upon a thy Heart, Pug, and if thou canſt from 
the bottom of thy Soul dene Mankind, naming no body, III forgive thy paſt E- 


normities; and, to give od Example to all Chriſtian will take thee to 


my wedded Wife: ed y four hundred a Year ſhall be ſetled u 
Maintenance. 


Trick. Why, now I can conſent with Honour. 
Aldo. This is the firſt buſineſs that was ever made up without me. 
VFood. Give you Joy, Mr. —_— 2 
Lim. You may your Breath, ou e: 3 none from 
Tis true, Im d of her Vertue, 0 Slander; but, os Ci. 
ny, I ſhall civilly deſire you henceforth, Wo nd a Chappel of Eaſe of Pag s 


Pleaſ. (Afide.) Til take care of falſe Worſhip, Ill warrant him: he ſhall have 
no more to do with Bell and the Dragon. 


Brain. Come hither, Wedl ond tr woe Gre ap DRL r——_ thy Lips: 
Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and fo has Trickſy : LE alone art kind and 
conſtant. Hitherto I have not valu'd modeſty, according to its merit; but here- 
after, Memphis ſhall not boaſt a Monument more firm, than my Affection. 

Pod. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at a moſt — time ! The 
Moral on't is pleaſant, if well coofider'l. Now, let's to Dinner: Mr. Saintiy, 
lead the way, as becomes you, in your own Houſe. 

[ The reſt going off. 


<IIG, Var hoot, fever Moiery. 
Fro 2 Wike ty why 8") ſſels d: 
y turns, I have 
He who enjoys hes het, in and; is hal. 


pon thee, for ſe- 
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EPILOGUEB (0ũ0 

Spoken by LIMBERHAM © "1 

Beg a Boon, that &re you all disband, : 5 
„ 


To find her falſe, and Marry, that's the Devil. 
Fell, I neer afted Part in all my Life, 

Bet ſtill I was fobbd off with ſome ſuch VVife : 
I find the Trick ; theſe Poets take no pity 

Of one that is a Member of the City. 

VVe Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades, 

Tou Cheat us baſely with your Common Jades. 

Now I am Married, I muſt fit down by it; 

But let me keep my dear bought Spouſe in quiet - 
Let none of you damn'd Woodalls of the Pit, 

Put in for Shares, to mend our breed, in Nit; 
Wie know your Baſtards from our Fleſh and Blood, 
Not one in ten of yours &re comes to good, = 
In all the Boys their Fathers Pertues ſhine, . 

But all the Female Fry turn Pugs like mine. | ee 

VVhen theſe grow up, Lord! with what Gadders 

Our Counters will be throng'd, and Roads with Padders. 

This Town two Bargains has, not worth one farthing, 

A Smithfield Forks, and VVife of Covent-Garden. 


OEDIPUS. 


4 
* 


the Book 
22 e Romans, have 
written Senecas is ſtill pre- 
ſerv'd. a 
y is inferior 
28. — . — 
Epiſode i ledge, that 
we are i : goon pl ? Creon. 
The truth is, he miſerably failed in the Character of his Hero: if he deſir'd that Oedipus 
ſhould be pitied, he ſhould have made him a better Man. uy 1 
taken care to ſhew him in his firſt entrance, a juſt, a merciful, a .ſucceſsful, a Religi 
Prince; and, in ſhort, a Father of his Country : inſtead of theſe he has drawn him bl 
cious, deſigning, more anxious of keeping the Tbeban Crown, than ſolicitous for the 
ty of his People : Hector d by Theſew, contemn'd by Dirce, and ſcarce — wap yer: a fe- 
cond part in his own T This was an Error in the firſt Concodtion there- 


fore never tobe mended in or the third: He introduc d a greater Hero than Ocdipas 


Expreflions, 
udy than the Stage: The French-man followed a 
t cold Hunting. All we cou'd gather out of 

his way : And Seneca ſupply'd us with no 
new Hint, but only a Relation which he makes of his Tireffar raiſing the Ghoſt of Lajus, 
which is here p ience ; the Rites and Ceremonies ſo far his, 
as he agreed with Antiquity, and the Religion of the Greeks 5 but he himſelf was beholden 
to Homer's Tirefias in the Odyſſe: for ſome of them; and the reſt have been collected from 
Heliodore's Erhiopiques, and Lucan's Eriftbo. Sopbocles, indeed, is admirable every where ; and 
we have follow'd as cloſe as poſſib : ; 


phical Notions 
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more difficult, where we are oblig d never to any 
Character which we have once preſented. Cuſtom likewiſe has obtain d, that 
form an Under- Plot of Second Perſons, which muſt be depending on the Firſt ; 
-Walks muſt be like thoſe in a Labyrinth, which all of 'em lead into the 
like ſo many ſeveral Lodging-Chambers, which have their Out: lets into the 
Perhaps, after all, if we cou'd think fo, the ancient Method, as tis the eaſieſt, 
natural, and the beſt : For Variety, as tis manag d, is too often ſubject to 
Diſtraction; and while we wou'd pleaſe too many ways, for want of Art in the 
pleaſe in none. But we have given you more already than was 
; and for we know, may gain no more by our Inſtructions, than that 
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itick Nation is like to do, who have their Enemies to fight fo long, that at laſt 
are in a Condition to invade them. 


10 


PROLOGUE, 


700 LIMBERHAM; _ 


PROLOGUE. | EPILOGUE. 
Hen Athens all the Græcian State did guide, * alone 
And Greece gave Laws to all the World 3 © — 


Then Sophocles with Socrates did fir, 
Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in Wit : 
And Wit from Wiſdom differ d mot in theft, 
But as "twas ſung in Verſe, or ſaid in Proſe. 
Then Oedipus on Crowned Fheatres, 
Drew all admiring Eyes and liſtning Ears; 
The pleas'd SpeBator ſhouted every Line, 
The Nobleſt, Manlieſt, and the Beſt Deſign ! 
And every Critich of each learned Age, 
By this juſt Model has reform'd the Stage. 
Now, ſhould is fail, (4s Heav'n avert our fear ! ) 
Damn it in Silence, left the World ſhould hear. 
For were it known this Poem did nos pleaſe, 
You might ſet up for : 
Tour Neighbours not look on you 43 Men : 
But think the Nation all turn d Picts agen. 
"Faith, as you manage Matters, "tis not fit 
Tou ſhould ſuſpe& your ſelves of too much Wie. 
Drive not the Feſt too far, but ſpare this Piece : 
And, for this once, be not mere Wiſe than Greece. 
See twice! Do not peli-mell to ing fall, 
Like true born Britains, who ne'er think at all : 
Pray be advis'd; and though at Mons you won, 
On pointed Cannon do not always ran. 
With ſome reſpect to ancient Wit proceed; 
Tin tale the four firſt Councils for Creed. 
But when you lay Tradition — 77 
And on the private Spiri# alone rely, $ 
Tou turn Fanatichy in your Poetry. 
thſtanding all that we can ſay, 2 


4 ds will have wort hi of the Play 
ou nee your wort : 
And come r 2 pre gy mens” honey 
_— it, in memorial of the Fact, 

firſt Play bury'd fence the Woollen AR. 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


Oedi Mr. Betterton. 
Adraſtus Mr. Smith, 
Creon Mr. Sanford, 
Tireſias Mr. Harrs. 
Hzmon Mr. Crosby. 
Diocles | Mr. Norrs. 
—_—_ Mr. Gidlo. 
Dymas 

eon 

Ghoſt of Lajus. 

Jacaſta 

Eurydice 

Manto 


Prieſts, Citizens, Attendants, Sc. 
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ACT 1 


SCENE Tbeber. 


ing the preſet Condition of Thebes, 
is the Steve ; frB A 


Stage, 
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Te them cuter Creon. © 
it need, when all our Streets lie cover 


could not but ſo have been 


invincible Neceſſity 
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152 255 "OEDIPUS. | 


Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 
The Nuptial Torch do common Offices 
Of Marriags and of Death. 5 7 
Dioc. Now, Oedipus, E : 
If he return from War, our other Plague) _ 
ill ſcarce find half he left, to grace Triumphs. 
Pys. A feeble Pzan will be ſung before him. , 
Alc. He world da well tp byipg.ne Fas and Childrep 
Of conquer'd Argians to renew 
Creon, May Funerals meet him at the Ciey Gate 
9 e Ce ag d Nee BY) 
roc re 
Creon. Nay, though he be my Siſter, "of bis WE ee 
Alc. Oh char our Theke might once n behold 3 
A Monarch Theban born! 2903040) 
Dioc. We mi On Wea: 
Pyr. Yes, had the a” 
Creon. Come, y are m uf 
The Queen my Siſter, Lajus 27,173, tolle 
Fear d to lie ſingle ; and ſupply'd his lace | en GER © 
With a young Sudceſlor. J ee 100A Of 
Dioc. He much reſembles OE Hy * 0 
Her former Husband too. 119 Gig 
Ale. 1 always thought ſo. 


Pyr. When twenty Winters more have gizatd, he tack Locks 221 UA 
He will be a very Liu. eu 
Creon. So he will oooh aan t 2 t 
. arſe funds provided of a Lo, 5 e e 


pony by twenty e ebe Cv! 
8 cunning Purveyors * $I R 
Mark where their Appetites e ee e 
The ſame reſemblance in a younger Lover, e r andy 
Lies brooding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, M4 
And _ rr a Ig ip 4 ne „ dc 

Dioc. merit, not otage, conſider n 
bag bo had been King; but Oed, : 

Stranger 

Creon, That word Stranger, I confeſs | : e el . |. 5 
Sounds harſhly in my Ears. a | Ys 81 St 01 

Disc. We are your Creatures. 1. J Felt 1 1 
The People prone, as in all general Ills, a n | 
To ſudden BY 
The 


Their part, by ſending this commodious Plague, 
Bur oh the Princeſs! her hard Heart is ſhut, 
Ay Adamantine Locks, * againſt my Love. 4 " 
Alc. Una og food e | 
Pyr. True! in her Nonage. . 
. But that lett's remov'd. | 
Dioc. I heard the Prince of Agos, your 4e, 
When he was Hoſtage here ——— | 
Creon. Oh name him not! the bane of all hopes ; 
That hot-brain'd, head-long Warriour, has the 
P Of Youth, and ſomewhat of a lucky raſhneſs, 
To pleaſe a Woman yet more Fool than he. | 
| That thoughtleſs Sex is caught by outward form » 
— e And empty noiſe, and loves it ſelf in Man. | 
Alc. But fince the War broke out about our Frontiers 
He's now a Foc to Thebes 


Creon 
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reom. Ir hy os. 
n'd when thou wert born ; 
uch kindred-mold to, Heaven, | 
' ghd done than ours, | * 2 
8 
vant thick fowk with Men, 
y juſtled for the Paſlage : . 
ted Heads, and ſee em 
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Creon. Why not then? 8 7 
Cu! 6. TI " 0 

Euryd. Impious Creon / Bo 
Creon. Unjuſt wands ! can you accuſe me 
n. ghd 

t Vengeance, ich yon lay Crimes, 
Should reach your Perjuries ? 
b Still th' old Argument. 
N Maus on ochar_ doen, 
calt em on your {elf : think what you are: 

E A Man. : : 

e Man, 4» d 
y 2 Im a 

Euryd, Tis well you tell me {, I ſhould miſtake you; : 
For any other part o th whole Creation, 

Rather than think you Man : henee from my ſight, 
Thou Poyſon to my Eyes. 

Crea. Twas you firſt poyſon'd mine; and yet inethinks * Ä 
My Face end Perſon ſhow'd not make you Get - 

Euryd. Y og farce me, by your importunitzes, 

To ſhew bs yoo, | 
© 1 _ 

ince your Pri v me, W your Love, 
Ev'n at his 2 * 

Eutyd. Love from thee ? | 
Why love renounc'd thee ere thou ſaw'ſt the light: beth Þ. 5a 
Nature her ſelf ſtart back when thou wert born, 

And cry'd the Work's not mine at 
The Midwife ſtood agaſt; and when ſhe ſaw 232 
Thy Mountain Back, and thy © dE | 
Thy Face it (elf, | 
| minted with the Royal ſtamp of Man, 12 
And half o ercome with Beaſt, _ aro 


Her ed work, ſhe my Mind more fair: 
And as from Chaos, hud and deform d, 
The Gods iruck fire, und li ted up the Lamps 
That beautif® the Sky, fo inform'd : 
This ill-ſhap'd Body with a daring Soul : | 
And making leſs than Man, ſhe made me more. : 
2 o, thou art all one ako, 
The young tryal of ſome unskill wg r, 
Rude in the making Art, _—— 
Thy crooked Mind Fr 4 hunch'd out thy beck, * 
And wander d in thy Limbs : to thy own kind 
Make love, if thou canſt find it in the World; 
And ſeek not from our Sex to raiſe an Of-(pri 
Which, mingled with the reſt, would nr. the Gods 
To cut off Human Kind. 
2 No; let 2 leave 3 
e Argian Prince or you Enemy 
Of 4%: has made you falſe, and'break the Vows 
You * me. 4 
Eu y were m Mother's ows, 
Meals whew I was at N -y 
Creon, But hear me, Maid ; 
This Blot of Nature, this deform'd loath d Cres, 
Is Maſter of a Sword, to reach the Blood 95 
Of your young Minion, ſpoil the Gods fine work, 4 
And ſtab you in his Heart. 
Euryd. This when thou doeſt, 
Then may ſt thou 21 
And, as thou art, be ſtill un 


And let his Ghoſt ————No, let . Ghok have reſt; | 
: — — fouleft Fury, . 
Let Creos haunt himſelf. [Exit Eurydice. 


Creon, "Tis true, I am 
What ſhe has told me, r 
My Body opens inward . my Soul, 
And lets in Day to make ay ices — . 
By all diſcerning Eyes, but 
I muſt haſte ere Oedipus return, 
To Sack rhe Conan nathan? . 
But love with Malice; as an Cur 
_ ] while „er ſo 5 ſtanch 
e hunger of my Love on Bea 
And leave the — for Slaves. * 
Enter Tireſias, leaning on a Staff, and led by his Daughter dijo. 
VVhat makes this blind prophetick 7 —_— 
VVou'd his Apollo had him, . 
For Earth and me; [ll hun his wall, ud ſeek MES 
My lar Friends. [Exit Creon, 
22 A little farther, a little farther; | 
Thou wretched Daughter of a dark old — 
Conduct my weary ſteps; and thou who ſeeſt 
For me and for thy ſl, beware thou tread nor O 
ith impious upon Corps; No ſta . 
Methinks I draw p oo open, vital Air we, 
VVhere are we? 
' __ yr "_ of a ven 
e mo uented once, n 
Of Thebes, now midnight ſilence . here; 
And Graſs untrodden ſprings beneath our Feet, 
Tir. If there 'be nigh this place a. Sunny Bank, . 
There let me reſt a while: a Sunny Bank! 
Alas how can it be, where no Sun ſhines ! 
But a dim winking Taper in the Skies, | 
That nods, and ſcarce holds up his drowſie head 
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You, 
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$ '.4 , 
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n: Tis the old blind 
are our Betters: 


they 


2 * 
therefore I ſay, 


t and 
its 


once again I ſay, A Creon. 


proud. 
was 


to 


r ſalute you by that familiar Name ? 


He 


| I ne'er thought twice in all my Life : 
is always my ſecond ;. and therefore I'll have 


and 


5 at, 
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1. Cit. Never, never; 
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117775 
42250 


Ale. VVhen did Oedipn 
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3 Cit. Nor I. 


3. Cit, Nor J. 
2. Cit. Then we are all juſtified \ ow at our Doors. 
Tir. All juſtified alike, — 4 0 

Were every Man's de leb bei, 


His Envy, Malice, Lying, 
His Weights . e dd ane th other Man's 
With what Face could you tell offend Feav's, 
You had not find > | 
2. Cit. Nay, if theſe be Sins the Caſe is Alter d: For my pun, ie 
Thought any thing but Murder had been à Sin. 
Tir. And yet, as if all theſe were leſs than 
You add Rebellion to em. Impious 7hebans ! 
Have you not ſworn before' the Gods, to ferve 


And NY 
Blick Voice elected Anker hs, 2 

ir + This rs a hard Wo ehe 15 

2. Cit. is true : But it's a W , 
r wi 

Creon Diocles WER 33 

Dioc. "How | dre yes Theyiees:” ul dem of Dees; 
I e Fig 
Forgets your eee 
To Lajus, and his Blood? 1 

A We were, we were. 

Dioc. While Lajus has a lawful 8 
Your firſt Oath ſtill muſt bind : Eh? 
Is Heir to Lajus ; let her marry Cream: 3 
Offended Heav'n will never be a 
* Oedi pus 8 Uutes the Throne of * 

Stranger to 

2 24. Nen no Fog -a no Oedipus. 

x. Cit. He puts the Prophet in 4 * 

2. Cit. I knew it would de ſb: The laltMam ever 

Tir. Can Benefits thus dio? U 
Remember yet, when, after” Luis 
The Monſter Sp 


Har laid our rich Cor 
Your Vineyards | 2 


Your ſelves, for mew'd up within 
She, taller than your Gites,"o'&r-foc 
— ſhe _ her Bulk s fall 


. 
$4 «4% * 
4 5.) 


leads yon now, then crow'd Ike 4 Gard 1447 1 7ET 
Creon ſhook for fear, | ag 2 1 11 . 
The Blood of Z4jus eurdledin his Vim; 200 A erer He 
Till Oedipus atriud. N em i tO BA 0 30 : 1. 
Call'd by his own high Courage, and the Gods; A 3 mon g. re LSD 
Himſelf to you a God : Ye offer'd: hitn © n 
Your Queen and Crown; (but LIE wy A 


Who 
This 


2 authoriz'd it* [ kis*Succefs:* hw IA 3 

; who is your weul King? ; 27 zander en id 2] 

AI. _ "Oedipus. 1 n. k n 118g yh 

Tir. Tis Oedipus, your King more 1970 an 
That yer ou dream; for ſometkung ſtill ere, 10D v5 i N =) 1 1 

In Heaven's dark Volume, which I ich | read thro! Miſls : iis o 23 2: 910 1 
Tis great, prodigious; tis 2 dreadful TY ie ne grell! 257 4 


Of wondrous Fate; and now; Joſt-now Fi, nta! 10 10 n 0 „ 
I ſce, I ſee how terrible it dawns ! | „ 74: > ni h 22 ; 
And my Soul ſickens with it. * | v 85 


F 47 


— _— — 


5 wg How the __ wag 
ir. He comes! he comes I Viftory ! Conqueſt ! Triumph 
But, Oh! Guiltlefs and Guilty. Murder! Parricide ! 
| Inceſt ! Diſcovery ! Pupiſhment — tis ended, 
And all your Cain Obr. : 
A Trumpet within; Buer Hemon. 

Hem. Rouze up, ye Thebans ; tune your o Pas. 
Your King returns; the Argians are orecome; 
Their Warlike Prince in lingle Combat taken, 
And led in Bands by Ged-tke Ocdpus. 


All, , Ocdipes, Ocdipus, 
Creon. Furies — 2 his Fortune [ Afede. 
Haſte, all haſte, [To them. 


And meet with Bleſſings, our viftorious King; 
Decree Proetthons ; bid new Holy-days ; 
Crown all the Statues of our Gods with Garlands; 
And raiſe a brazen Collumn, thus inſcrib d, 
To Oedipus, now twice a Conqueror ; Deliverer of his Thebes. 
Truſt me, 1 weep for Joy te fee this Day. 
Tir. Yes, Heav'n knows how thou weep'ſt: — Go Country-men, 
And as you us d to ſupplicate Your Gods, — —— 
So meet your King, with Bays, and Olive-branches : 
Bow down, and touch his Knees, and beg from him 
And end of all your Woes ; for only he 
Can give it you. [ Exit Tireſias, the People following. 
Enter Oedipus in Triumph Adraſtus Priſoner ; Dymas, Train. 
Creon, All hail, great Oedipus ; 
Thou mighty Conqueror, hail ; welcome to Thebes, 
To thy own Thebes, to all that's left of Thebes : 
For half thy Citizens are ſwept away, 
And wanting to thy Triumphs; 
And we, the happy Remnant, only live 
To welcome thee, and die. | 
Oedipus. Thus Pleaſure never comes ſincere to Man; 
But lent by Heaven, upon hard Uſury; 
And while Jove holds us out 2 of Joy 
Ere it can reach our Lips, cs. Hafid with Gall 
By ſome left-handed God. O mournful Triumph ! 
O Conqueſt gain'd abroad, and loſt at home 
O oy now rejoyce, for Thebes lies low ; 
Thy ſlaughter'd Sons now Smile, and think they won, 
When they can count more 7 lea Ghoſts than theirs. 
Adraſi. No; Artes mourns with Thebes ; you temper d ſo 
Your Courage while you fought, that Mercy ſeem' d 
The Manlier Vertue, and much more ird. 
While Argos is a People, think your Thebes 
Can never want for Subjects: Every Nation 
Will crowd to ſerve, where Oedipus commands. 
Creon to Hem.) How mean it ſhews, to fawi upon the Victor 
Hem. Had you beheld him fight, yau had ſaid otherwiſe : 
Come, tis brave bearing in him, not to enyy 
Superiour Virtue. 
Oed. This, indeed, is Conqueſt, 
To gain a Friend like you. Why were we Foes? 
Adraft. Cauſe we were Kings; add each diffain'd an Equal. 
I fought to have it in my power to do 
What thou haſt done; and fo to uſe my Conqueſt, 
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And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy Love, 
Than when hard Gantlets clench d our Warlike Hands, 
CLIT. dy Cong. ; 
raſt. My : 

1 Oed. My Friend! That other Name keeps Enmity alive. 
But longer to detain thee, were a Crime 
To Love, and to Eurydice ; go free: 
nnn f 
Expect from me; et 7 


Gods, 1 am beholding to you for making me your Image : _ 


A 


Oed. Alas, my People 
Ind bed Hanf l there be 
And h ? one among you, 
VVhom Grief has left a Tongue, ſpeak for the reſt. 

1. Pr. O Father of r 
To thee theſe Knees are bent, Eyes are liſted, 
As to a viſible Divinity. 

A Prince, on whom Heav'n ſafely might repoſe 
The buſineſs of Mankind: For Provi 
Might on thy Boſom 
And leave her Task to | 

But where's the Glory of thy former Acts? 
Ev'n that's deſtroy d when none ſhall live to ſpeak it. 
Millions of Subjects ſhalt thou have, but mute. 

A of the Dead; a crowded Deſart: 

A Midnight-filence at the Noon of Day. 

Oed. Oh! Were our Gods as ready with their Pity, 
As I with mine, this Preſence ſhould be throng d 
Noe ſearch in vai for Friend, who? pee Gghe 

ot ſearch in vain for Fri I 
Flatter'd my Toils of War. 

1. Pr. Twice our Deliverer ! 

Oed. Nor are now your Vows 
Adreſs'd to one who ſleeps : 

When this unwelcome News firſt reach'd my Ears, 


was ſent to Delphos, to enquire 
: N III; 


And is this Day return d: But ſince his Meſſage 
Concerns the Publick, I refus d to hear it, 
But in this general Preſence : Let him 
a. A dreadful Anſwer from the 
ſacred 7ripows did the Prieſteſs give, 
In theſe myſterious words, 

The Oracle. Shed in a curſed Hour, by curſed Hand, 
Blood. Royal unreveng'd, has curs'd the Land. 
When Lajus's Death is expiated well, 

Tour Plague ſhall ceaſe : reſt let tell. 
Oed. Dreadful indeed ! Blood, and a King's Blood too 


wd Urn, 


And ſuch a King; and by his Subjects ſhed?! | 

A (Elſe, by this Curſe on 7qebes/ ) No wonder then 
5 | If Monſters, Wars, and Plagues revenge ſuch Crimes. 

S, If Heav'n be juſt, its whole Artillery, | 


„ All muſt be empty d on us: Not one Bolt 

& Shall err from Thebes ; but more be call'd for, more ! 
= New- molded Thunder, of a larger Size, 

2 Driv'n by whole ve. What! touch anointed PowW- r 
Then Gods beware; Jove would himſelf be next, 


$0 | Foz : 


W 


: OEDIPUS. 


Cou'd as bon a , 
2. Pr. We mourn the ſad Remembrance. 
Oed. Well you may. 
Worſe than a Plague inſects ee F 
Bel has's Right in you. I ind Pow: SING : 
2 t in you: I thank you 8 
That I'm no Thebas born: How my . Le 1 
As if this Curſe Sade he? and Cd ud deer 
Than all this Preſence ! Ves, tis a King's Blood; 
And I, a King, am ty'd in deeper Bonds * 
To expiate this Blood: but where, from whom, 7055 
Or how muſt I atone it? Tell me, 7hebavy, Wig 
How Lejus fell; for a confus d Report 
Paſs'd thr my Ears, when firt 1 rok the Crown 
But, full of like a Fo 
. It vaniſh'd in the bulinets of he | . 
1. Pr. He went in private forth, but thinly follow'd ; 
And ne er return d to Thebes. PX 
Oed. Nor any from hum? Came chere no Attendant? 
None to bring News: 
7 But one; and he ſo wounded, * 
drew Breath to ſpeak ſome few faint words. * 
at were they 2 Something may be learn'd from thence. 
we 25 W Robbers watch'd their paſſage, 
Who took advantage of a narrow V Vay, 
To murder Lajas and the reſt ; 
_—_ 2 . 4 
Oed. Made you no more enquiry, - 
But took this bare Relation? 
1 op! + 2 lected: f 
For Monſter Sphynx began to ; 
— Cares oor Faied thn renee . 
So was it huſn d, e 
rA Thebans, mark4k 
3 e Sp began to among on 
ju thas the ſpbror Yagus 55 nag — 
And dated thence your VVoes: Thencs will f er un | Ee 
1. Pr. Tis jſt thou ould | 
Oed. Hear this dread Imprecation, hear it: 
Tis laid on all, not any one exempt : 
Bear witneſs, Heav'n ; avenge it on the Petjur'd. 
If any Theban born, if any y Stranger 
Reveal this Murder, or produce its Author ; 
Ton e Takes. be tis juft Reward: 
But if for Fear, for Favour, or for Hire, - 
Y The Murder he conceal, the Curſe of Thebes 
Fall heavy on his Head : Unite our Plagues, | 
Ye Gods, and place em chere: From Fire and VVater 
' Converſe, and all common, be he baniſh'd. 
But for the Murderers ſelf, unfound by Man, 
Find him, ye Powers Celeſtial and ; 
And the ſame Fate, or worſe than Lajus met 
Let be his Lot: His Children be aceurs d; 
His VVife and Kindred, all of dis be eur d 
Both Pr. Confirm it, Heav's. 
Enter Jocaſta ; Annes by Wimer. 
Joc. At your Devotions ! Heav'n ſucceed your VViſnies; - 
r 
On you, and me, and all. 
Pr. Avert this Omen, Heav'n ! 
Oed. O fatal Sound 1 2 Jer aſta ! 
What haſt thou An ill Hour haſt thou choſen . 
Far theſe fore- words: VVhy, we were curſing. 
Joc. Then may that Curſe fall only where you lid it. 
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Ved. Speak no more. 
For all thou ſay'ſt is ominous : VVe are caring 
And that dire Im tion haſt thou faſten d 
On Thebes, and and me, and all of us. + 

Foc. Are then my Bleſſings turn d into a Curſe ? 
O unkind Oedipus ! My former Lord, 
Thang as his Bleſſing : Be thowlike my Lajus: 

VVhat, — 4 The third time haſt thou curs'd me 

This Imprecation was for Laas s Dont ; 
And thou haſt wiſh'd me like him, 
K Wie deft ben Prithee, 

ed. VVhy ou gaze upon me: Lo 
Take off thy Eye ; it burdens me too much. — 

Joc. The more I look, the more I find, of Lajis : 
His Speech, his Garb, his Action; nay, his Frown; 
(For I have ſeen it;) but ne er bent on me. : 

Oed. Are we ſo like? 

Joc. In all things hgt his Love. 


Oed. I love thee more : So well — yords cans ger how well 


No pious Son e'er lov d his Mother more 
Than I my dgar Jocaſta. 
Foc. I love you tod 
The ſelf-ſame way: And when you chid, methought 
A Mother's Love ſtart up i fn ou Defence, 
And bad me not be angry . 
— love Lajus ſtill as is Wives 1 love; 
But you more tenderly, as part of me: 
And when I have you in my Arms, methinks 
I lull my Child 
Oed. Then we are bietsd: ©. 
2 all theſe Lge fn along the Skies, 
mo tony det wed] 
oc. I have not joyd an you 
For publick Miſeries, and for private Fears: 
But this bleſs d Meeting has o er- paid em all. . 
Good Fortune that comes ſeldom, comes more welcome. . 
All I can wiſh for now, is your Conſent . 
To make my Brother happy. 
Oed. How, Jocaſta ? : 
_ Joc. By Marri » with his Nome + — 2 
© Oed. Uncle Neece! they are too near, my Love; 
Tis too like Inceſt 54 tis Offence to Kind: 
Had I not were there no Adraſtm, 


— ww ry. Fea rome i 

0 d not marry. Speak no more of it 

The Thought diſturbs me. 5 
Joc. Heavn can never bleſs | | 

A Vow ſo broken, which I made to Creon : . - 

Remember he's my Brother. 

Oed. That's the Bar: 

And ſhe thy Daughter : Nature would abhor 

To be forc'd back again upon her (elf, 

And, like a Whirl-pool, ſwallow her own Streams. , 
Joc. Be not diſpleas d; I'll move the Suit no more. 
Oed. No, do not ; for, I know not why, it ſhakes me 

When I but think on Inceſt : Move we forward 

Te thank the Gods for my Succeſs, and pray 


To waſh the Guile of Royal Blood ww; |, Exeunt Onnes 


— 


* 


. 7 _..- 
ACTI SCENE1 
An open Galery. A Royal Bed-Chamber being ſuppos'd bebind. 
ne Time, Night, Thunder, &c. "T 


——_—— 


He.. 
The 
Call . 
Of 
The World's 
Are its laſt Blaze 
The Sun 
The ſho 
_ is at hand. 
yr. Tis Midnight, yet there's not not a Thebas ſleeps, 
er muſt wake. All crowd abour 
and implore, as from a God, 
King; who, from the Battlement, 
Lightning's Glare, deſcry d a-far, 
. e 
Ha ! Pyracmon 
from 
Se wich 
this 2 [Thunders again. 


The Scene draws and diſcovers the P gies. 
Adraſtus, ai cominf "ay with Amazement. 


Hal my Jocafta, look ! the Silver Moon! 
A ſerling Crimſon ſtains her beauteous- Face! 


the labouring Planet: 
nd t = — of War; 
Clarions Trumpets, Silver, [ron, - | 
And beat a thouſand Drums to help her Labour. 
| © "4h. Tis vain; you — — g/! 
Let's gaze no more, the Gods are humor .es. 
doe Forbear, ahh Man——Once more I ask your Pleaſure! 
IF chat the Glow-worn light of humane Reaſon © © 
ght dare to offer at immortal Knowledge 
cope with Gods, why all this ſlorm of Nature 
Why do the Rocks ſplit, ind why rouls the Sea e 
e and Plagues on Earth ? 
on - 8 „ Etherial * Py; 4 * T » a 
1 * Y Alas! 


162 OEDIPUS. 
Alas Is all this but to fright the Dwarks 
Which your own Hands have made, then be it ſo. 
Or if the Fates reſolve ſome 

For murder d Lajws ; Hear _ r me, Gods! 
Hear Se thus proſtrate : ſpare groaning Land, 
Save innocent Thebes, * the Tyra —— \ ; 

Do this, and lo I ſtand up 

To meet your {wifteſt p ſevereſt Anger, 

Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the Center. 

The Cloud draws that weil d the Heads of the Figures in 
| Crown'd, with the Names of Oedipus and! Jocaſta written 
racters of Gold. 

Adr. Either I dream, and all my cooler Senſes 

Are vaniſh'd with that Cloud he fleets away : 
Or, juſt above thoſe two Majeſtick Heads, 
TH read diſtinctly in large Gold, 
Oedipus and Jocaſta 
Alc. 1 read the ſame. ' 
Adr. Tis wonderful; Fr et ought not Man to wade 


Too far in the vaſt deep of Deſtiny [Thunder ; and the Prodigtes vaxifh 
Joc. My Lord, my Oedipu, why 1 5 you now, 
When the whole Heav'n is clear, the Gods 
Had ſome new Monſters made will you not turn, #9 
And bleſs 1 People, who devour each word . 
You brea 
Oed. It ſhall be ſo. 


Yes, I will die, O Thebes, to fave thee ! 
Draw from my Heart my Blood with mord, content 
Than &er I wore thy Crown. Yet, O Jocafta ! 
By all the indearments of miraculous love, | ö 
By all our Languiſhings, our Fears in Pleaſure, doom 
Which oft have made us — here I ſwear Ne 
On thy fair Hand, upon Breaſt I ſwear 
I cannot call to Grind Ken budding Childhood 
To Youth, a Crime by me committed, 
n e auful e ware eee 

is not you, 
But he who murder d 2. frees the Land: 
Were you, which is im the Man, 
Perhaps my Ponyard firſt ſhould drink your Blood ; 
But you are innocent as your Jocaſta, 
From Crimes like thoſe. This made . 


Wins pip rg ie die. 

Oed. Is t poſlible ? 

Joc. Alas! why ſtart you ſo ? her ſtiff ning Grief, 
Who ſaw her Children Naughter'd all at once, 
VVas dull to mine : Methinks I ſhould have made | 
My boſom bare . 6 A 
To fave my Oedipus. 

Oed. I pray, no more. 

Joc. You ave ſilenc 8 

Oed. Pardon me, 2 
Pardon 2 Heart that | 
And can but vent it 3 urmurs: 51 0 
Yes, yer. e angle Vengeac 
Yes, yes, you you ve | 
On Lajus's Murderer. O, the Traytor's Name 
FIl know't, Iwill: Art ſhall be conjur'd for it, 0 nun. | 
And Nature all unravelld. | PSA SOFT 

Joc. Sacred Sir 77 Of 2 5 

Ced. Rage will have way, and ius but juſt ; [Ul Gech him 
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Tir. The Wretch who ſhed the Blood of old Labdacides, 
— and is great: 
ut cruel Greatneſs ne er was long : 
The firſt of Lajus's Blood his Life did bun 
And urg d his Fate, 
VVhich elſe had laſting been and 
The VVretch who Lin kill'd, muſt b or fly; 
Or Thebes, conſum'd with Plagues, in Ruins lie. 
Oed. The firſt of Lajus's Blood! pronounce the Perſon ; 
May the God roar from th og fanny tu 
That even the Dead may ſtart up to behald : 
Name him, I ſay, ther moſt accurſed VVretch, 
= by the Stars  þ wah 
Speak, I command 
By 12 ſpeak ! for were Death's his Doom : 
Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very Spot : 
His Name, I charge thee once more ſpeak. 
Tir, Tis loſt, 

Like what we think can never ſhun remembrance ; 
Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clouds. 
Oed. Fetch it from om thence; Il hav does ee u be. 

Creon. Let me intreat you, 2 | . 
And Creon ſhall point out the great Offender | 
Tis true, reſpect of Nature 12 enjoin 
My ſilence at another time; but 
Much more the pow'r of my Love ! 
That, that ſhould ſtrike me Yor yet Thebes, my Country — 


I'll break through all, to ſuccour thee, 
O, I muſt ſpeak. n. 


'Ocd. Speak then, if ought thou knoweſt : 
As much thou ſeem'd to know, delay no | 
Cre. 4 O Illuſtrious Royal Maid! | 
To whom my Vows were ever paid till now 
And with ſuch modeſt, chaſte, and pure 
The coldeſt Nymph might — them 3 
Art thou the Maurdref then of wretched 'Lajus ? 
Ale phy» Aer, Tears! | 
will you fall in ſo Abhord 2 Cauſe? | 
t thy beauteous, barbarous Hand deſtroy'd 
Thy Father (O monſitous Act !) both Gods 
And Men at once take notice. 


4 . 


Oed, Eurydice | | | 
Euryd. Traitor, go on; I ſcora thy lint Maca,” 
And knowing more my perfect Innocence 


Than Gods and Men, then how much more than thee, 

V'Vho art their oppoſite, and form d a Lyar, 

I thus diſdain thee ! Thou once didſt talk of Love: 

Becauſe I hate thy Love, . 61 

Thou doſt accuſe me. * 2 . 
Adr. Villain, inglorious Villain. n 

And Traytor, double damn d, who durſt blaſpheme 


The ſpotleſs Virtue of the brighteſt Rent; | 
Thou dy'ſt : Nor ſhall the ſacred Majeſty, [Draws and wounds him. 
That y this beck Prince. 1 hall ast were | | 


I muſt acknowledge in another Cauſe 

Repentance might abaſh me; but I glory 

In this, and ſmile to ſee the Traytor's Blood. 
Oed. Creon, you ſhall be ſatisſied at full. 


Cre. My Hurt is nothing, Sir ; but I appeal : g eee 


To wiſe Tereſas, if my 
* The fit of Luv Blood 
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Gave him his Death. ls there a Prince before her 2 
Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask her Pardon. 
And may this Blood ne er ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, 
If pity of thy Sufferings did not move me 
To ſhe the Cure which Heav'n it ſelf preſcrib'd. 
Eur. Yes, Thebans, I willdie to fave your lives, 
More willingly than you can wiſh my Fate ; 
But let this good, this wiſe, this holy Man 
Pronounce my Sentence: For to fall by him, 
By the vile Breath of that prodigious Villain, 
VVould ſink my Soul, tho I ſhould die a Martyr. 
Adr. Unhand me Slaves. O mightieſt of Kings, 
See at your Feet a Prince not us d to kneel ; | 
Touch not er by all the Gods, 
As N but take my life : 
For, peri v'n would Flagues on Plagues, 
Rain Sulphur down, hurl kindled — 
Upon your guilty Heads. ; 
Cre. You turn to Gallantry, what is but Juſtice. 
Proof will be eaſie made. Adraſtus was 
The Robber who bereft th unhappy King 
Of life ; becauſe he flatly had deny'd 
To make ſo poor a Prince his Son-in-Law + 
Therefore 'twere fit that both ſhoald periſh. 
1. Theb. Both, let both die. 
2 Both, _ 3 | 
Oed. Hence, you wild Herd! For your Ring- leader 
He ſhall be . an Example. FHemon — him. 5 
1 Theb. Mercy, O Mercy. 
Oed. Mutiny in my Preſence : 
Hence, let me ſee that buſie Face no more. 
Tir. Thebans, what Madneſs — date with Rage 
Enough of guilty Death's already acted: 
Fierce Creon has accus'd Earydice, | * 
With Prince Adraſtus ; which the God reproves 
By inward Checks, and leaves their Fate in doubt. 
Oed. Therefore inſtruct us what remains to do, 
Or ſuffer ; for I feel a ſleep like Death 
Upon me, and I ſigh to be at reſt. 
Tir. Since that the Pow rs Divine refuſe to clear 
The myſtick Deed, I'll to the Grove of Furies ; 
There I can force th Infernal Gods to ſhew 


Their horrid Forms ; 
Each trembling Ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
And leave their gri ing without a Waiter : 


For Prince Adraſtus and dice 

My Life's engag d, Ill em in the Fane, 

Till the dark Myſteries of Hell are done. 

Follow me Princeſs : Thebars, all to reſt. 

O, Oedipus, to morrow—— but no more, 

If that thy wakeful Genius will permit, 

Indulge thy Brain this Night with ſofter Slumbers : 

To morrow, O, to morrow!-———ſlep, my Son: 

And in Prophetick Dreams thy Fate be ſhown. { Ex. Tireſ. Adraſt, Eurid. 

Manto, Thebans. Manent. Oed. Jocaſt. Creon, Pyrac. Hzm. Alcan. 

Oed. To bed, my fair, my dear, my beſt Jacaſta. 

After the Toils of War, tis wondrous ſtrange 

Our Loves ſhould thus be daſh d. One Moments thought, 

And ll approach the Arms of my belov'd. 
Joc. Conſume whole Years in Care, fo now and then 

I may have leave to feed my famiſh'd Eyes 

With one ſhort paſſing Glance, and figh my Vous: 


and is all the Paſſion 
Cay ner? ns te Ps 


— 


And we obey.— The Night grows yet more dreadful! 
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Oed. Thou ſofteſt, ſweeteſt of the World! good Night. 
Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet, mighty Love 
I never offer'd to obey thy Law, 

But an unuſual chillneſs came upon me; 

An unknown hand ſtill check'd my forward Joy, 
Daſh'd me with Bluſhes, tho' no light was near; 
That ev'n the act became a violation. 

Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful. | 

Oed. Hark! who was that > Ha ! Creon, didſt thou call me ? 

Creon. Not I, my 10us Lord, nor any here. 

Oed. That's ſtrange! methought I heard a doleful Voice 
Cry'd Oedipus. —— The Prophet bad me ſleep ; 

He talkt of Dreams and Viſions, and to Morrow ! 

I'll muſe no more ont, come what will or can, 

My Thoughts are clearer than unclouded Stars: x | 
And with thoſe thoughts I'll reſt: — your Night. [Ex. with Hæm. 

Creon. Sleep ſeal your Eyes, Sir, ly ſleep. 
But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O 
Tormenting Dreams, wild Horrors of the Night, 
And Hags of Fancy wing him through the Air : 
From Precipices hurl him headlong down 


Charybdis roar, and Death be ſet before him. 


Alc. Your Curſes have already ta'en eſſect; 
For he looks very fad. , 


Creon, May, he be rooted, where he ſtands for ever : 
His Eye-balls never move, brows be unbent, 


| His Blood, his Entrails, Liver, Heart and Bowels, 


Be blacker than the Place I wiſh him, Hell. 

Pyr. No more: you tear your ſelf, but vex not him. 
Methinks twere brave this Night to force the Temple, 
While blind 7irefas conjures up the Fiends, 
And paſs the time with nice 3 

Alc. Try Promiſes, and Threats, and if all fail, 

Since Hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not you be mad 
Raviſh, and leave her dead with her Adraftus. 

Creon. Were the Globe mine, Fd give a Province hourly 
For ſuch another Thought. Luſt, and } 

To ſtab at once the only. Man I hate, 
And to enjoy the Woman whom I love! 
ask no more of my auſpicious Stars, 
The reſt as Fortune pleaſe ; ſo but this Night . 
She play me fair, why let her turn for ever. 

Enter Hzmon. 

Hemon. My Lord, r 
Yet, e er he commanded me to 
The Anti- chambers: none muſt dare be near him. | 

Creon. Hæmon, you do your Duty [Thunder. 


'Tis juſt that all retire to their Devotions ; 
The God's are angry : but to Morrow's dawn, | 
If Prophets do not lye, will make all clear. [ As they go off. 
Ocdipus Enters, walking aſleep in his Shirt, with a Dagger in bu 
right Hand, and a Taper in his left. 
Oed. O, my Jocaſta / tis for this the wet 


.- Starvd Soldier lies all Night on the cold Ground; 
«For this he bears the Storms 


Of Winter Camps, and freezes in his Arms : 

To be thus circled, to be thus embrac'd ; 

That I could hold thee ever Hal where art thou: 
What means this melancholly Light, that ſeems 


The gloom of glowing Embers ? | 
rer a 

Jocaſta > Ha! what, fall'n aſleep ſo foon ? : 
How fares my Love? this Taper will inform me. | 
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Ha! Lightning bn me, Thunder 
Rivet me ever to Pramet bens Rock, , 
And Vultures out my Inceſtuous Heart, 
By all the ! my Mother Mirope / 
My Sword, a Dagger; Ha! who waits / there? Slaves, 
My Sword : what, Hæmos, dar'ſt thou, Villain, flop me 
With thy own 1 4 periſh. Ha! who's this: 
Or is't a Death? By all 1 
New Murder; thou _ ſlain — Polybus 
Inceſt and Parricide, thy Father's Murderer ! 
Out thou Infernal - n+ Now is ek, 
All blind and diſmal : Moſt triumphant Miſchief ! 
And now, while thus I ſtalk about the Room, 
I c Fate to find another Wretch 
Like : Oedipus, Thunder, &c. 
Enter Jocaſta, attended with Lights, in a Might Gown 

Oed. Night, Horror, Death, Confuſion, Hell and Furies 
VVhere am I? O Jocafta, let me hold 
Thus to my Boſom, Ages ; let me graſp thee : 
All that the hardeſt temper d — 4.5 Fleſb, 
VVith fierceſt Humane Spirit — . dare 
— do, I : But, 57 you Pow rs, this 

By infinite cgrees roo much for Man. 

ks my deafen'd Ears 


Are burſt ; my Eyes, as if 
By { ome tem 22 1 
Ther Sleep ande do this 

Joc. Then my Fears were · true. 
Methought heard a Voice, and yet I doubted, 
Now roaring like the Ocean, hes hn V Vindd 
Fight with the VVaves ; now in a ſtill ſmall tone 


Your dyi Accents fell, as racking Ships, 
Yell, fink m down, 
a u 0 1 N — 
Oed. Truſt me, thou faireſt, beſt of all thy Kind; 
None cer in Dreams was tortur d ſo before; 


irapoſſible, 5 
Thet 1 ae a Miſchief on my ſelf, ro 
Leſt I ſhould ſleep, and dream the like again. 
Foc. O Oedipus, too well I underſtand you '! 
I know the Wrath of Heav'n, the Care of Thebes, 
The Cries of its Inhabitants, V Var's toils, 
And thouſand other Labours of the State, 
Are all referr d to you, and ought to take you 
For ever from Jocafta. 
Oed. Life of m Life, and treaſure of my Soul | 
* Heav'n knows 1 love thee. 0 
Joc» Oh! You think me vile, 
And of an inclination ſo ignoble, 
That I muſt hide me from your Eyes for ever. 
Be witneſs, Gods; and ſtrike Jocaſta dead, 
If an immodeſt Thought, or low Deſite 8 
Inflam d my Breaſt, ſince firſt our Loves were lighted. [ Xuctling, 
Oed. Oh, riſe ; and add not, by thy cruel Kindaefs, 
A Grief more ſenſible than all my Torments. 
1 
ſwear are moſt true. 
But be they they will, I here diſmiſs em: 
Be gone, 22 to your Mother Clouds: 


uo r 
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Is there a Fault in us? Have we not ſearch d 
The Womb of Heav'n, examin'd all the Entrails 
Of Birds and Beaſts, and tir'd the Prophets Art ? 
Vet what avails 2 He, and the Gods together, 
Seem, like Phyſicians, at a loſs to help us : 
Therefore, like Wretches that have _— long, 
We'll ſnatch the ſtrongeſt Cordial of our Love. 
To Bed, my Fair. 

Ghoſt within. Oedipus ! 

Oed. Ha! Who calls? | 
Didſt thou not hear a Voice ? 

Joc. Alas! I did. 

Ghoſt. Jocaſta ! 

Joc. O my Love, m - Beg ſupport me 

Oed. Call louder, till you burſt your Airy Forms: 
Reſt on my Hand. Thus arm'd with Innocence, 
Pl! face theſe babling Demons of the Air: 
In ſpight of Ghoſts, Ill on. 
Though round my Bed the Furies plant their Charms, 
Tu break em, with Jocaſfa in my Arms: 
Claſpd in the Folds of Love, Ill wait my Doom; 


And act my Joys, though Thunder ſhake the Room. CR. 
en SCENE . 
A Dark Grove. 
Enter Creon. 


On." IS better not to be, than to be unhappy. 
Dio. What mean you by theſe words? 
Cre, Tis better not to be, to be Creon. 
A thinking Soul is Puniſhment enough : 
But when tis great, like mine, and wretched too, 
Then every Thought draws Blood. 
Dioc. You are not wretched. 
Creon. I am: My Soul's ill married to 
I wou'd be young, be handſom, be belov'd : 
Cou'd I but breath m 1.5 ſelf into Adraſtus: 
Dio. You rave: home your Thoughts. 
Creon. 1 eons, let my Soul take Air a while : 
Were ſhe in Oed: 42 | were @ 
Then I had kill'd a Monſter, gain a Battel, 
And had my Rival Pris'ner : Brave, brave Actions | 
Why have not I done theſe 2 
Dio. Your Fortune hinder'd. 
Creon, There's it : I have a Soul to do 'em all ; 
But Fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young, handſom Fools: Body and Brawn 
Do all her Work. Hercules was a Foo 
And t grew famous; a mad Fool ; 
Nay worſe, a Woman's Fool. 
Fool is the Stuff, of which Heayn makes a Hero. 
Dio. A Serpent ne er becomes a flying 
Till he has eat a Serpent. — 
Creon. Goes it there 
I underſtand thee; I muſt kill Adraftus. 
Dio. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs : 
Eurydice and he are Pris ners here, 
But will not long be ſo; this Tell-tale Ghoſt, 
Perhaps, will clear 'em both. PT x 
Creon. Well, tis reſolv'd. | | 
Dio. The Princeſs walks this way; 0 


You 
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— 
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You muſt not meet her, 
Till this be done. 

Creon. I muſt, . . 

Dio. She hates your Sight: 
And more ſince you accus'd her. 

Cre. Urge it not: 
I cannot ſtay to tell thee my Deſign ; 
For ſhe's too near. | 


your own pale Shrowd, to hover o'er it, | 
to enter your forbidden Corps, 
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Viciſlitudes of Fires, and then of Froſts ; 


/ y every 

Eurydice, theſe for her Adraſtus. 
Cre. For her Adraſtus / 

Eur. Les: for her Adraſtus! , - COD. 
For Death ſhall ne er divide us. Death! What's Death ? 
Dia You ſeem d to fear it. | 

Eur. But I more fear Creon ? | 

To take that hunch-back'd Monſter in my Arms; 

Th Excreſcence of a Man. Ws 
Dio. to Cre.) See what you've gain d. 

Eur. Death only can be to the bad: 

To Innocence, tis like a Bug- bear, dreſs d 

To fright'n Children: Pull off his Maſque, 

And he'll appear a Friend. 

Cre. You talk too ſlightly : 

Of Death and Hell. Let me inform you better. 
Eur. You beſt can tell the News of your own Countty. 
Die. Nay, now you are too ſharp. 

Eur. Can I be fo to one ho has accus d me 

Of Murder; ind of Parricide ? | 
Vol. II. Z Cre. 
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. You provok'd me. 

I only did thus far accuſe you, 
of Blood to List: Be advisd, 
And you may live. 


Eur. H 
Cre. He ſays he loves you; if he does, tis well: 
He ne er cou d prove it in a better time. 
Eur. Then Death muſt be his Recompence for Love: 
Cre. Tis a Fool's juſt Reward ; 
The Wiſe can make a better uſe of Life : 
But tis the Young Man's Pleaſure, his Ambition: 
J grudge him not that Favour. 
Eur. VVhen he's dead, 
VVhere ſhall I find his Equal? 
Cre. Every where. | 
Fine empty things, like him, | 
The Court ſwarms _— a : 
Fine fighting things ; in Camps are ſo common, 
— on nothing elſe: Plenty of Fools; 
A Glut of em in Thebes. 
And Fortune till takes care they ſhou'd be ſeen : 
She places em aloft, o th topmoſt Spo 
Of all her VVheel. Fools are the daily work 
Of _ ; =_ 8 If ſhe form 
A Man, es by t ; tis too expenſive 
Twou'd make ten Fools: A Man's a Prodigy. 8 
Eur. That is, a Creon. O thou black Detractor, 
VVho ſpitt ' ſt thy Venom againſt Gods and Man 1 
TR Nt no 8 loves 
Thou who lov'ſt nothing, nothing ; 
nn ſelf! who haſt conſpi on 
My Life Fame, to make me d by all, 
And only fit for thee. 
But for Adraſtus's Death, good Gods ! his Death! 
VVhat Curſe ſhall I invent? 
Dio. No more ; he's here. 
_ rg 8 4 here. ha 
woud give his Life, give is fame — 
5 E Enter Adraſtus. 


Tf all the Excellence of VVomankind 
VVere mine ; — No, tis too little all for him. 
Were I made up of endleſs endleſs Joys 

-Araſt. And ſo thou art. 
The Man who loves like me, 
VVou'd think ev'n Infamy, the worſt of Ills, 
VVere cheaply purchas'd, were thy Love the Prize: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing but Honour ; 
'Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away; 
But when the Storm grows loud, and threatens Love, 
Throw ev'n that over-board, for Love's the Jewel ; 
And laſt it muſt be kept. | 
Cre. to Dio.) VVork him, be ſute, 
To Rage; hes paſlionate : | 
Make him th Agreſſor. 

Dio. O falſe Love ! falſe Honour 

Cre. Diſlembled both, and falſe ! 

Adraſt. Dar'ſt thou ſay thus to me: 


Cre. To you! VVhy, what are you, that I ſhould fear you? 


I am not Zajus Hear me, Prince of Argor; 


| You give what's nothing, when you give your Honour; 
"Tis gone; tis loſt in Battel For your Love, 


Vows 


Vous made in Wine are not ſo falſe as that: , . 
You kill'd her _ you confeſt you did : 
"7 prove your Paſſion to the Daughter ! | 
afide. God's | mu TIO Brand, nad are rater 
The Lie to his foul Throat 
47 54. of 1 44 Blood 
b , I in ; $ all of fire ! 
Alcides, when the J Shire far cloſeſt, | 
Had but an 70 ci my Fever. 
ane 
0 das, c 1 
Cre. Fairly, I'm ſure you could not. 
Dio, Nor alone. 
Cre. You had your Fellow-Thieves about you, Prince ; 
They conquerd, and you kill'd. 
Adraft. afide. Down, ſwelling Heart 
nel 
Euryd. to him. Reproach not thus the Weakneſs of my Sex; 
As if I could not bear a ſhameful 
Rather than ſee you burden d with a Crime, 
Of which I know you free. 
Cre. Youdo ill, Madam, | 
To let your head-long Love triumph o'er Nature. 4 
. Dare you defend your Father's Murderer ? | 
Eur. You know he kilF'd him not. 
Cre. Let him ſay fo. 
Dio. See, he ſtands mute. 
Cre, Opowr of Conſcience, ev'n in wicked Men 
It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 
One 58 yllable, one, not to clear himſelf 
From the molt baſe, deteſted, horrid Act | 
That cer cou'd ſtain a Villain, not a Prince. 0 
Adraſt. Ha! Villain ! | 
Dio. Eccho to him, Groves: Cry Villain. 
Adraſt. Let me conſider : Did I murder Lajus 
Thus like a Villain ? 
Cre. Beſt revoke your Words, 
And ſay, youkilld him not. 
Adraft. not like a Villain: Prithee change me that 
cs gt un 
Dio. No, Villain, Villain. 
Cre. You killd him not! Proclaim Innocence : 
Accuſe the Princeſs : So I knew twould be. 
Adraſt. I thank thee ; thou inſtruct ſt me: 
No. cave How þ 208 him. 
Cre. Ade. Cool d again. 
Eur. Thou who uſurp ſt the facred Name of Conſcience, 
Did not thy 1 
2 him ſo ? The King ſhall know it. 
Cre, You will not be believd, {ore 
Eur. What's now thy Conſcience ? 
Cre. "Tis my Slave, OO, D 
My Upper-Garment, to put on, throw 
As I think beſt: "Tis 3 
Adraſt. Infamous Wretch 
Cre. My Conſcience ſhall not do me the ill Office 
To fave a Rival's Life : When thou art dead, 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, or be yet more baſe 
dare bee Life ave thy ) x 
By to to fave thy own.——- 
Know this, and let i te thy very Soul, 
She ſhall be mine ; is, Vows were binding: ) 
Mark me ; the Fruit of all thy Faith and Paſſion, 
Ev'n of thy fooliſh Death, ſhall all be mine. 
Vol. II. 4. Adraft 
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Adraſt. Thine fay'ſt thou, Monſter ? 
Shall my Love be thine ? 

Oh, I can bear no _ I TP 3 
Thy cunning Engines have with Labour rais d 
My heavy Anger, like a mighty Weight, 

To fall, and puſh thee = Gd 

See here thy Nuptials : fee thou raſh Zxien, 
Thy promis d Jus vaniſh'd in a Cloud ; 
And in her room avenging Thunder rolls, 
To blaſt thee thus Come both. 

Cre. Tis what I wiſh'd : 

Now ſee whoſe Arm can launch the ſurer Bolt, 
And who's the better Joe. 
Eur. Help; Murder; help 


[ Fight. 
Enter Hzmon and Guards, run betwixt them, and beat down their Lo 


[ Draws. 


[Both draw. 


Hem. Hold, hold your impious Hands: I tkink the Furies, 


To whom this Grove is hallow'd, have inſpir d you: 
Now, by my Soul, the holieſt Earth of 7hebes ; 
You have p d with War. Nor Tree, nor Plant 
Grows here, but what is fed with Magick juice ; 
All full of humane Souls, that cleave their Barks, 
To dance at Midnight, by the Moon's pale Beams : 
At leaſt two hundred Years theſe reverend Shades 
Have known no Blood, but of black Sheep and Oxen, 
Shed by the Prieſt's own Hand, to Proſerpine. 
Adraft. Forgive a r's Ignorance : I knew not 
The Honours of the Place. 
Hem. Thou, Creon, didſt. * 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes here lodg d, 
Durſt violate the ＋ of theſe Groves, 
To touch one ſingle Hair; but muſt, unarm d, 
Parle, as in Truce, or ſurlily avoid 
What moſt he long'd to kill. 
Cre. I drew not firſt ; 
But in my own defence. 
a I was provok'd __ ö 
Man's Patience: All Reproach cou 
Wo us d to kindle one not apt to bear. . 
Hem. ITIis Oedipus, not I, muſt judge this Act. 
Lord Creon, you and Diocles retire : 
Tirefias and the Brotherhood of Prieſts, 
Approach the place: None at theſe Rites aſſiſt, 
But you th accus'd ; who by the Mouth of Lajus 
Mult be abſolv'd, or doom d. 
Adraſt. 1 bear my Fortune. 
Eur. And I provoke my Trial. 
Hem. Iis at hand: 
For, ſee, the Prophet comes, with Vervan crown'd ; 
The Prieſts with Yeugh ; a venerable Band : 


We leave you to the Gods. Exit. Hzmon, with Creon a Diocles: 
Enter Tireſias, led by Manto : The Prieſts follow, all cloathed in long 


black Habits. 
Tir. Approach, ye Lovers: 
Il|-tated Pair! whom ſeeing not, I know : 
This Day your kindly Stars in Heav'n were joyn'd ; 
When, lo, an envious Planet interpos'd, | 
And threaten'd both with Death. I fear, I fear. 
Eur. Is there no God ſo much a Friend to Love, 
Who can controul the Malice of our Fate? 
Are they all deaf? Or have the Giants Heav'n 2 
Tir. The Gods are juſt ——— 
But how can Finite meaſure Infinite? 
Reaſon ! alas, it does not know it ſelf! 


Yet Man, vain Man, wou d with this ſhort-lin'd Plummer, 


KF 
C4 


—— 7; Doe 
Fathom the vaſt Abyſs of Heav'nly Juſtice. 
Whatever is, & it its Cafes juſt, 


Since all things Fate. But 
Sees but a pare rh Chai the BR ie, 


His Eyes not carrying to rb 3 
That poizes all above. 8 
Eur. =_ _— muſt die 
Tir. er's men 
py Who there's des For Humane IIs; 
— 47 d moan rec for ſuifering tha t, 
ich in a Day muſt paſs? Something or nothing 
] ſhall be what I was again; befbre 
I was Adra. _—— 
Penurious Heav'n! Canſt thou not add a Night 
8 * Give me a Night with her, 
And Ill the reſt. 
Tir. $ yo her Vow, 
Firſt made to Crea. Bit the Time calls on; 
And Lajus's Death muſt now be made more plain. 
How loth am I to have recourſe to Rites 
So full of Horror, that I once rejoyce 
I want the uſe of Sight 
1. Pr. The Ceremonies ſtay. 
Tir. Chuſe the darkeſt part o'th* Grove, 
Such as Ghoſts at Noon day love. 
Where the Bo and dig it nigh 
the Bones of Lajas lie: 
Altars rais d, of Turf or Stone, 
Will th' Infernal Pow'rs have none. 
Anſwer me, if this be dane? 
ALD Pr. "Tis done. 
Tir. Is the Sacrifice made fit ? 
Draw her backward to the Pit : 4 
Draw the barren Heifer back; 2 
Barren let her be, and black. 8 
Cut the curled Hair that grows 
Full betwixt her Horns and Brows : 
And turn your Faces from the Sun. 
Anſwer me, if this be done? 
4 Pr. "Tis done. 
Tir. Pour in Blood, and Blood like Wine, 
To Mother Earth, and Proſerpine : 
le Milk into the Stream; 
F the Ghoſts that love the Steam : 
Snatch a Brand from Funeral pile ; G 
Toſs it in to make em boll : 
And turn your faces from the Sun ; 
Anſwer me, if all be done 
Pr. All is done. 
[ Peal of Thunder ; and flaſhes of Lightaing ; ; then groaning below the Stage. 
Mante. O what Laments are thoſe ? 
Tir. The Groans of Ghoſts, that cleave the Earth with pain : 
And heave it up : they pant and ſtick half 7. [ The Stage wholly darkned', 
Manto. And now a fu darkneſs covers 
True genuine Night : Night added to the Groves ; 
The Fogs are blown full in the face of Heaven. 
Tir. Am I but half obey d: Infernal Gods, 
Muſt you have Muſick too? then tune your Voices, 
And let em have ſuch ſounds as Hell ne er heard, 
Since Orpbeus brib'd the Shades. 


EY 


Muſick 


OEDIPUS. 


— 


Muſick firſt. Then Sing. 


a 


:. Hear, ye fallen Pro'rs belew ; 
Hear, ye no dead. 
2. Ton that boiling blow, 


Tow that ſcum the molten _ 


: With 
I 2. Tou t 


3. he hs em when .. 


I. Till they drown ; 
Till they go © 


On a row, 


down, 


7. nd k don, thouſand Fathoms low. 
Chorus. Till t they drown, &c. 


i. Mufick for a while 
Shall your Cares beguile : 


Wondring bow your Pains were eas d. 
2. And diſdaining to be pleas d; 


3. Till Alecto free the dead 
. From their eternal bands ; 


Till the Snakes drop from her head, 
And whip Sow out ber bands. 


Come away, 
Do not ſtay, 
But obey 
While we play, 


For Hell's broke up, and Ghoſts have holy- day. 


Chorus, Come a &c. 


way, 
A flaſh of Ligh the made and 
U of Lightning: the Stage is be ee 


the Ghoſts are ſeen 


1. Lajus! 2. Lajus! 3. Lajus! 
1. Hear! 2. Hear! * Hear ! 


Tir. Hear and appear 


By the Fates that ſpun thy thread ; 


Cho. Which are three. 


Tir. By the Furies fierce, and dread; 


Cho. Which are three. 


Tir. By the Judges of. the dead ; 


Cho. Which are three. 
Three times three. 
Tir. By Hell's blue flame; 
the Stygian Lake ; 
Demogorgon's Name, 
At which Ghoſts quake, 
Hear and appebr. 


[ The Ghoſt of Lajus riſes arm'd in his Chariot, as he was Hain. 


his Chariot fit the three who were murder d with bim. 


Ghoſt of Lajus. Why haſt thou drawn me from my Pains * 


To ſuffer worſe above : to ſee the Day, 


And Thebes more hated > Hell is Heav' a to'Thebes. 


For pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 
Io willing Night, this ignominious Head : 
in Hell 1 ſhun the publick Scorn ; and then 
They hunt me for their Sport, and hoot me as 
Behold ev'n now they grin at my gor'd Side, 
And chatter at my Wounds. 

Tir. I pity thee : 
Tell but why Thebes is for thy Death accurſt, 


I fly: 


\ 


And Behind 


Will blaſt your Fields, and mark his 5 
From Thebes, my Throne, ay Bed, im be driven ; 
Do you forbid him Earth, and I'll forbid him Hea 
* 


and ſilent threats of Eyes: 
ele unt 


And who's the guilty head 2? 
Tir. Let me not anſwer. 
Oed. Be dumb then, and betray thy native Soil 
To farther | | 
Tir. I dare not name him to thee. 
Oed. A oe converſe with Hell, and canſt thou feat 
n ing, which known 
Wou'd thee mote unhappy: 'twill-be found 


[Ghoſt deſcends. 


Tho' 


: 
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Tho' I am ſilent. 

Oed. Old and Obſtinate ! Then thou thy ſelf 
Art Author or Accomplice of this Murther, 

And ſhun'ſt the Juſtice, which by publick ban 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 

Tir. O, if the guilt were mine yon 
It were not half fo great: know, wretched Man, 
Thou only, thou art guilty ; ; thy own — 

Falls heavy on thy ſe 

Oed. Speak this 1 
But ſpeak it to the inds when they are loudeſt : 
Or to the raging Seas, they'll hear as ſoon, 

And ſooner wil believe. 

Tir. Then hear me Heav'n, 

For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it : hear nears. 
Whoſe hollow Womb could not contain this Murder, 
But ſent it back to light : and thou Hell, hear me, 
Whoſe own black Seal has *firm'd this horrid truth, 
Oedipus murther'd Lajus. 

Oed. Rot the Tongue, 

And blaſted be the Mouth that ſpoke hin Lye. 
Thou blind of Sight, but thou more blind of Soul. 

Tir. Thy Parents thought not ſo- | 

Oed. Who were my Parents? 

Tir. Thou ſhalt know too ſoon. 

Oed. Why ſeek truth from thee ? 

The Smiles of Courtiers, and the Harlots Tears, 
The Tradeſmens Oaths, and mourning of an Heir, 
Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. 

O why has Prieſthood priviledge to lye, 

And yet to be believ'd! 

Tir. Thou canſt not Gill me; tis not in thy Fate, 
As 'twas to kill thy Father; wed thy Mother; 
And beget Sons, th Brothers, | 

Oed. Riddles, Riddles ! 

Tir. Thou art thy ſelf a Riddle; a 
Obſcure Enigma, which when thou unty ſt, 

1 hou ſhalt be found and loſt. 

Oed. Impoſſible 
Adraſtus, ſpeak and as thou art a King, 

Whoſe Royal word is ſacred, clear my Fame. 

Adr. Wou'd 1 cou'd! 

Oed. Ha, wilt thou not: can that Plebeian Vice 
Of Lying mount to Kings! can they be tainted ! 
Then truth is loſt on 

Creon. The Cheat's too groſs : 

Adraſtus is his 28 and he, 
Lhe pious ] 0 ler, but Adraſtus Organ. 

Oed. Tis plain the Prieſt's ſuborn'd to free the Pris net 

Creon. And turn the guilt on you. | 

Oed. O, honeſt Creon, how haſt thou been belyd F 

Eur. Hear me. 

Creon She's brib'd to fave her Lover's Life. 

Adr. If Oedipus thou think ſt ——— 

Creon. Hear him not fi 9 

Adr. Then hear theſe holy Men. | 

Creon. Prieſts, Prieſts, all brib d, all Prieſts. 

Oed. Adraſtus 1 have found thee. 

The malice of a vanquiſh'd Man has ſeiz d thee. 

Adr. If Envy and not Truth 

Oed. 1'll hear no more: away with him. 


"thy Age protects thee. 


[Hzmon takes him off by force; Creon and Eurydice follaw. 


To Tir. Why ſtand'ſt thou here, Impoſtor! 
So old, and yet fo W for gain; 


LY * 


5 I 


And ſo ſhort 28 can promiſe 4 
in in 6 hr 6 te T have => 
— 3 Sm mort ata, "ill bo. 


To reach each others hand ; Remember Lajus. [Ex. Tireſas 


Oeali pus _ 
Remember Lajus / that's the burthen ſtill: 


brought 
222 — way, 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle 


then no more? be EM 
And Inceſt ; — 


n — 9 

I did not I it : accuſe me 

Prieſt, Adraſtus, and dice, 8 
murdering Lajus —- Tell me, while I think on t, 

_ Has old Tiefe practis d long this Trade ? 

Joc. What Trade ? 

Oed. Why this — Trot 

Qed. Has be Leber d 

Oed. Has he ore this day accus d me ? 

Joc. Never. 


Oed. Have you r who did this Murder? 


:.. 1 
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|; That he ſhou'd have a Son by me, fore-doom'd 
his Father: true indesd, 
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Heavn thou haſt waken'd ſomewhat in me, worſt 
e fakes my very Sou! 113 en % 3 710 
Joc, What, new diſturbance! © 
Oed. Methought thou fad l. (ordol dream thou fi 40 
This Murder was on s Perſon done, vt lier 
Where three ways meet | 
Joc. So common fame 
Oed. Wou'd it had ly d. 
Joc. Why, good my Lord ? 
Oed. No queſtions : 

'Tis buſie time with me; diſpatch min fiſt; 
Say where, where was it done? 
Joc. Mean you the Murder 2 | n ni 
Oed. Cou d iſt thou not anſwer itt naming; Murder ? 

Joc. They ſay in Phocide ; on the Verge that parts it 
From Daulia — from Delphos. 

Oed. So !—— How long! when'happen'd- [this 2 

Joc, Some little time before you came to Thebes. - 

Oed. What will the Gods do with me! 

Foc. What means that thought? 

Oed. Something: but tis not your turn turn to . 
How old was Lajas, what his Shape, his Stature, | 
His Action and his Mien ? quick, quick, your: anſwer- 

Joc. Big made he was, el lt; his Port was Jon 
Ere& his Countenance : Manly Majeſty 
Sate in his Front, and darted from his Eyes, 
Commanding all he viewed: his Hair juſt grizled, 

As in a green old Age: — Years! | 
You are his Picture ? 

Oed. aſide. Pray Heav'n he drew me not am I bis kia 

Joc. So I have often told you. | F 261; 

Oed. True, Fog ou have ; | 
Add that to the reſt : how was the King 
Attended when he travell'd - 

Joc. By four Servants: 

He went out privately. 
Oed. V Vell counted till : 
One ſcap d I hear; what ſince became of him 2 

Joc. VVhen he beheld you firſt, as King in Thebes, 
He kneel'd, and trembling, beg'd I wou'd diſmiſs him: 
He had my leave ; and now he lives retir'd. 

Oed. This Man muſt be produc'd ; he muſt, Jocaſta. 

Foc. He ſhall — yet have [ leave to ask you why ? 

Oed. Yes, you ſhall know: for where ſhould I repoſe 
The anguiſh of my Soul, but in your Breaſt ! 

I need not tell you Corinth claims my Birth; 
My Parents Polybus and Merope, 
Two Royal Names ; their only Child am l. 
It happen d once; 'twas at a Bridal Feaſt, 
One warm with VVine, told me I was a Foundling, 
Not the King's Son ; I ſtung with this 
Strook him : my Father heard of it : the Man 
VVas made ask pardon; and the buſineſs huſht. 
Joc. Twas ſomewhat odd, 
Oed. And ſtrangely it lext me. 
I ſtole away to Delpbos, an — d 
The God, to tell my „ 
He bade me ſeek no — 
To kill my Father, and _ his band © 
By marrying her who bore me. 
Joc. Vain, vain Oracles! 
Oed. But yet they frighted me; 
I lookt on Corinth 2 as a place accurſt, 
Reſolv'd my Deſtiny ſhould wait in vain ; 
And never catch me there. 


— 
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Joc. Too nice a fear. 5 
22 and flatter not too ſoon. 
* where three ways meer, 
os nn ks) 
was n grant ve 
3 infoleat 
fierce they were, as Men who liv'd on 
d em Robbers, and by force repell d 
they us d: in ſhort, four Men I flew : 


Foc. — 4 N 
My Husband fell by multitudes 
So Phorbas Bid: this Band you chanc d to meet; FR 
And murder'd 8 but reveng d him. 

Oed. There's all my hope: Let Phorbas tell me this, 


And I ſhall live again! 


To you good Gods, I make my laſt appeal ; 


Or clear my Virtues, or my Crime reveal : , 
If wandring in the maze of Fate I run, g 


And backward trod the Paths I ſought to ſhun, 
Impute my Errors to your own Decree ; 


My Hands are guilty, but wy Heart free Ex. Ambo. 


1 — 


ACT Iv. scEkNE I. 


Enter Pyracmon, Creon. 
= Ome buſineſs of import that Triumpa wear, 


You ſeem to go with; nor is it hard to gueſs 
When you are pleas'd by a malicious y: 
Whoſe red and fiery Beams caſt through your Vilage 


A glowing pleaſure. Sure you ſmile revenge, ® 
And I cou'd gladly hear. 


Creon. Would'ſt thou believe 
This giddy hair-brain'd King, whom old Tirefras 
Has Thunder-ftrook, with heavy accuſation, 
Tho conſcious of no inward Guilt, yet fears; 
He fears Jocaſta, fears himſelf, his ſhadow ; 
He fears the multitude ; and, which is worth 
An Age of laughter, out of all Mankind, 
He chuſes me to be his Orator : 
Swears that Adraſtus and the lean-look'd Prophet, 
Are joint Conſpirators; and wiſht me to 


— raving Thebaxs ; which I ſwore 
To do. 


Pyr. A 
Directly ite to your own e. 

Creon. No, dull Pyracmon; youn I left his Preſence, 
With all the Wings with why enge could imp 
My flight, I gain d the mid t' 855 
There, ſtanding on a Pile of dead dying, 
1 to the mad and — Multitude, 

With — Gs, cry d out, O Thebes, 
O wretched thy 1 thy Oedipus, 
This barbarous Stranger, this » Monſter, 
Is by the Oracle, the wiſe 8 

Proclaim d the Murderer of the Royal Lajus : 
Jocaſta too, no longer ＋ Siſter, 

Is found Comptr the horrid Deed 


F 
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For thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes / 
And there I wept, and then the Rabble howl'd, - 
And roar'd, and with a thouſand antick Mouths 
Gabled Revenge, Revenge 23 
Pyr. This cannot fail : I ſee you on the Throne; 
And Oedipas caſt out. i 
Creon, Then ſtraight came on 
Alcander, with a wild and 28 
VVhom when he had wrought; I whiſper'd him to joyn, 
And head the Forces while the heat was in 'em : 
So to the Palace I return'd, to meet. 
The * greet him with another Story. 
enters. 


N Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, attended 
r Oedipus, attended. 
Oed. Said you that Phorbas is return'd, and yet * 
Intreats he may return, without being ask'd 
Of ought concern d what we have diſcover'd ? 
Joc. He ſtatted when I told him your Intent, 
Replying, what he knew of that — 
VVo ive no ſatisfaction to the King ; 
Then, falling on his Knees, begg'd as for Life, 
To be diſmiſsd from Court ; he trembled too, 
As if concluſive Death had ſeiz d upon him, 
And ſtammer'd in his abrupt Prayer fo wildly, 
That, had he been the Murderer of Lajus, . 
Guilt and diſtraction could not have ſhook him more. 
Oed. By your deſcription, ſure as — and Death 
Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome Deed that ſhuns the light 
| Begot thoſe fears: If thou reſpet'ſt my peace, 
Secure him, dear Jocaſta; for my Genius 
Shrinks at his Name. 
Joc. Rather let him go: 
So my poor boding Heart would have it be, 
Without a reaſon. 
Oed. Hark, the Thebans come 
Therefore retire : and, once mot, if thou lov'ſt me, 
Let P horbas be retain'd. P 
. Foc. You ſhall, while I 
Have life, be ſtill obey d: | 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft endearments, 
And ſet the faireſt countenance to view, 
Your gloomy Eyes, my Lord, betray a deadneſs 
And inward languiſhing : that Oracle 
Eats, like a ſubtile Worm, its venom'd way, 
Preys on your Heart, and rots the noble Core, 
Hoe er the beauteous Gut- ſide ſhews ſo lovely. 
Oed. O, thou wilt kill me with thy love's exceſs! | 
All, all is well; retire, the 7hebans come. L Ex. Jocaſla. 
Ghoſt. Oedipus / | 
Oed. Ha ! again that ſcream of woe ! 
Thrice have I heard, thrice ſince the Morning dawn'd 
It hollow'd loud, as if my Guardian Spirit 
Call'd from ſome vaulted Manſion, Oedipus / 
Or is it but the work of Melancholly > 5 
When tht Sun ſets, ſhadows, that ſhew'd at Noon 
But ſmall, appear molt long and terrible; 
So, when we think Fate hovers o'er our 
Our apprehenſions {hoot beyond all bounds, 
Owls, Ravens, Crickets ſeem the watch of 
Nature's worlt Vermine ſcare her God-like Sons. 
Ecchoes the very leavings of a Voice, 
Grow babling Ghoſts, and call us to our Graves : 
Each Mole-hill thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, 
While we fantaſtick Dreamers heave and -* 


74 ; 


* 


5 


Cre. For me, alas, | 
My Life's not worth a thought, when weigh'd with yours! 
But fly, my Lord, fly as your Life is ſacred, 
Your Fate is precious to your faithful Cream, 
Who therefore, on his Knees, thus proſtrate begs 
You would remove from 7hebes that vows your ruine. 
When l but offer'd at your Innocence, 
They gather'd Stones, and menac'd me with Death, 
And drove me through the Streets with Imprecations 
Againſt your Sacred Perſon, and thoſe Traytors 
Which juſlify'd your Guilt : which curs'd Zireftas 
Told, as from Heav'n, was cauſe of their deſtruction. 

Oed. Riſe, worthy Creon, haſte and take our Guard, 
Rank em in equal part noon the Square, 

Then open every Gate of this our Palace, | 
And let the Torrent in. Hark, it comes, [Shout . 
hear em roar : 2 
The dams that would oppoſe their furious paſſage. [Ex. Cre. with Guards. 

Enter Adraſtus, bis Sword drawn. 
Adr. Your City 


Is all in Arms, all bent to your deſtruction : 
I heard but now, where was cloſe confin'd, 
A thundring ſhout, which made my Jaylors vaniſh, 
Cry, Fire the Palace ; where's the cruel King ? 
Yet, by th' Infernal Gods, thoſe awful Pow'rs 
That have accus'd you, which theſe Ears have heard, 
And theſe Eyes ſeen, I maſt believe you guiltleſs; 
For, ſince ] knew the Royal Oedipus, 
I have obſerv'd in all his Acts fuch trum 
And God-like clearneſs; that to the laſt guſh | 
Of Blood and Spirits, I'll defend his Life. 
And here have ſworn to periſh by his fide.  - 
Oed. Be witneſs, Gods, how near this touches me, [ Embracing him. 
O what recompence can Glory make? ; 
Adr. Defend your innocence, ſpeak like your (cl, 
And awe the Rebels with your dauntleſs virtue. 
But hark ! the Storm comes nearer. + 
Oed. Let it come. 
The force of Majeſty is never known 
But in a general Wrack: Then, then is ſeen 
The difference 'twixt a Threſhold and a Throne. 
| Enter Creon, Pyracmon, Alcander, Tireſias, Thebans. 
Alc. Where, where's this cruel King? Tbebant, behold 
There ſtands your Plague, tlie ruine, deſolation | 
Of this unhappy — ipeak ; ſhall I kill him? 
Or ſhall he be caſt out to Baniſhmept ? 
All Theb. To Baniſhment, away with him. 
Oed. Hence, you Barbarians, to your ſlaviſh diſtance, » 
Fix to the Earth ycur ſordid looks; for hje 
Who ſtirs, dares more than Mad-men, Fiends, or Furies: 
VVho dares to face _— & well {+ |; 
May brave the Majeſty of thund ring Jove. 
Did I for this relieve you when belieg'd 


By 
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By this eres Prince, when coop'd within Walls, 
And whe very brink of Fate — 99 
8 w'd copy wg more havock of you 
Than does the Plague? But rejoice I know you, 
Know the baſe ſtuff that temper'd your vile Souls : 
The Gods be prais d, I need not your 
Born to a , nobler of my own; 
Nor ſhall the Scepter of the Earth now wi mo 
To rule ſuch Brutes, ſo barbarous a People. 

Adr. Methinks, my Lord, I ſee a fad Repentance, 
A general Conſternation ſpread among em. 

Oed. My oy. oy at an end ; yet woe finiſh —— 
I'll do a juſtice becomes a M 
A Monarch who in the midſt of Swords and Javelins, 
Dares act as on his own Throne encompaſt round 
VVith Nations for his Guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born, therefore ſhall loſe your Head : [ Seizes bim. 
Here, Hæmon, take him; but for this, and this, 
Let Cords diſpatch ' em. — away with em. 

Tir. O Sacred Prince, pardon diſtracted Thebes, 
Pardon her, if ſhe acts by Heav'ns award ; 
It that the Infernal Spirits have declar d 
The depth of Fate, and if our Oracles 
May ſpeak, O do not too ſeverely deal, 

But let thy wretched Thebes at leaſt complain : 
lf thou art guilty, Heav'n will make it known ; | 
If innocent, then let Tireſſas die. 

Oed. I take thee at thy word. Run, haſte, and fave Akander, 
I (wear the Prophet or the King ſhall die. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebant, of my Oath. 
And Phorbas be the Umpire. 

Tir. ] ſubmit. 8 ſound. 

Oed. What mean thoſe Trumpets ? 

Hem. From your native Co 

Enter Hzmon with Alcander. 

Great Sir, the fam'd Ægeon is arriv'd, 
That renown'd Favourite of the King your father: 
He comes as an Ambaſſador from Corinth, 
And ſues for Audience. 

Oed. Haſte, Hæmon, fly, and tell him that I burn 
T'embrace him. 

Hem. The Queen, my Lord, at reſent holds him 
In private Conference; but Behold her here. 

Eurer Jocaſta, Euridice, &c. 

Joc. Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt of Kings; 
Henceforth be bleſt, bleſt as thou canſt deſire, 
Sleep without fears the blackeſt Nights _—y 
Let Furies haunt thy Palace, thou ſhalt 
Secure, thy Slumbers ſhall be foft and gentle 
As Infants Dreams. 

Oed. What does the Soul of all my * incend 2 
And whither would this Rapture / 

Foc. O, I could rave, 


Pull down thoſe lying Fanes, and bake that Vault, 
From whence reſounded thoſe falſe c_ 
That robb'd my Love of reſt : If we mult pray, 
Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 


Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice, 
And not a Grey-beard fo 


ing Frieſt come near, 


3 into the Bowels of the Victim, 


ith his do the gapi VVorld. | : o 
But ſee, the Ora Yee] wen 15 * . 


True as the Gods, "and affable 2 


Euter 


"OEDIPTS. 


Enter Ageon. Xneels. 


oft wh 
_ com; lt Focuſes tell hm 


Or VVater ? by 
Or did he languiſh under 
e. Of no Diſtemper, of uo dial de dy', 
But fell like Autumn fruit that melow'd long: 
Ev n wondred at becauſe he dropt no ſooner. 
Fate ſeem d to wind him up for fourſcore Years ; 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten VVinters more: 
Till, like a Clock worn out with eating time, 
The VVheels of weary Life a laſt tocd ill, 
Oed. O, let me preſs thee in my youthful Arms, 


And fmother thy ag in wy 

Yes Thebour , yes Adraſtus, 

Old Polybes, y Father's dead. 
Fires ſhall he ki in the midſt of Thebes: 


Ich midſt of Tumults, VVars, and Peſtilence, 
I will rejoice for Pelybus his Death. 0 
Know, A bo TVaid ; 


Vet farther fon of th God, ad rem 3 


Tho on 


8 Fate — Ia bende ui what 5 40 this VVorld ? 
Oed. Now, Dotard ; now, thou blind old V Vizard Prophet, 
Where are your boding Ghoſts, your Altars now, 
Your Birds of that in dusky Air, 
Chatter Futurity ; and where are now 
Your that calld me Parricde 
Is he not laid in's Monument ? 
1 bes when Fate attackt him 
Avant, begon, you Vizors of the Gods 
Were I as other Sons, now I ſhould weep 


But as I am, Fve reaſon to 
bokld riſe and blaſt me. 


And will, tho' his cold 
O, for this Death, let Waters break their Bounds, 
Rocks, Valleys, Hills, with ſplitting Jes ring: 
15 1 Io pear ſing. 
Who would not now conclude an 
tb — ne Moe - 
Your Royal Mother Merope, as 
Ste kad noSoul ace you forfook. the Land, 
Waves all the Princes that adore her. 
Oed. Waves all the Princes! poor Heart | for what? O ſpeak. 


Age. She, tho in full-blown Flow'r of glorious Beauty, 


end 


Grows - 


* 
— — 
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Grows cold, ev'n in the Summer of her on op 
And for your ſake has ſworn to die unr 7 ie 1 
Oed. How | for my fake die, and not matry, O 3 t 
My fit returns. „ 
, Age. This Diamond with a thouſand * 
With — Sighs and Wiſhes for your Safety. 
. rx vith the general Homage” | FO 
Of our int hian : _ tm "197 C 
Oed. Theres Magick in it, it 1 
There's e ei my es . CIR; £208 
Hot flaſhing Luſt, and Necromantick Inceſt : = ' e 
Take it from the ſick Eyes, Oh hide it from me. We ere gt 
No, my Jocaſta, tho Thebes caſt me out, 5 0 grid 
While r Tl ner return! © OE R! 
| O, rather let me walk round the wide World 
* r, than except a Diadem 
On fi — 
oc. You make, 1 jour een Unhappn, 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs, Fears: 
Oed. Needleſs! O, all you Gods! by Heav'n Fd rather ' 
Embrue my Arms up to my v — 04 | 8 * 2 
In the dear Entrails of the beſt „ el 
Than offer at the execrable Act 
8 . len, O Sacred Sir, — 
ge. And why, Sir u 
Preſume to look into their Monarch's 8 
Why ſhould the chaſte and ſpotleſs | 
Infaſe ſuch Thoughts as I muſt blaſh to name? 
Oed. Becauſe the God of Delphos did expert 
With thundring Oracles. 
=. May I entreat to know em: 
Oed. Yes, my Ægeon; but the fad remembrante 
Quite blaſts my ” Soul : ſee then the ſwelling Prieſt ! 
Methinks I have his Image now in view; * : 
He mounts the 7ripos in a Minute's ſpace, 
His clouded Head knocks at the Temple Roof, 
While from his Mouth 
Theſe diſmal Words are heard: 0. 


Fly, Wretch, whom Fae har dro Fry Bled ol 


* And with prepoſtrous Births my Mother's Womb to fill. 
Age. Is this the Cauſe 


ou refuſe the Diadem of Corinth 2 | 
Ihe Cauſe! why is it not a monſtrous one "off 

22. Great Sir, you may return; and tho you ſhould 

Enjoy the Queen (which all the- Gods e 

The Act would prove no Inceſt. 
Oed. How, Afgeon 2 

' Tho' [ enjoy'd my Mother, not Inceſtuous ! 
Thou rav'ſt, and ſo do l, and theſe all cateht 

My Madneſs; look, they're dead with deep Diſtraction: 

Not Inceſt ! what, not Inceſt with my Mother? | 
Age. My Lord, Queen Merope is not your Mother. 5 
Oed. Ha 400 | hear thee right 2 W . 

wy Mother ! 

K Nor was Polylus your Father. ä 

Oed. Then all my Days and Ni muſt now be ſpent 

* ſearch, 2 find on _ _ Parents 

Who gave me to the Wo Aer, 

By all the Gods Celeſtial and Infernal, 

By all the Ties of Nature, Blood and Frie 

Conceal not from this rack'd deſpai 

A Point or ſmalleſt Grain of what thou know ſt: 

Speak then, O anſwer to my Doubts directly. 

It Royal Polybus was not my Oy 


»4 
= 

* . 

oc. 


* 


OEDIPOS. 


4854 


81425 


e 72 5 0 


185 | OEDIPOS. 


Jocaſta knows him well; but if I may 
Adviſe, reſt where you are, and ſeek no farther. 
Oed. Then all goes well, ſince Phorbas is ſecur d 
By my Jocaſta. Haſte, and bring him forth: 
My Love, my Queen, give Orders. Ha! what means 


Theſe Tears and Groans, and Struglings ? ſpeak, my Fair, 
What are thy Troubles ? 


Joc. Yours ; and yours are mine: 
Let me conjure you, take the Prophets Counſel, 
And let this Phorbas go. 
Oed. Not for the World. 
By all the Gods, I'll know my Birth, tho Death 
Attends the ſearch : L have already paſt $A A 
The middle of the Stream ; and to return | 
Seems greater labour than to venture o'er. 
Therefore produce him. 
Joc. Once more, by the Gods, 
I beg, my Oedipus, my Lord, my Life, 
My Love, my all, my only utmoſt } 
I beg you baniſh Phorkba : O, the 
I kneel, that you may grant this firſt — 
Deny me all things elſe ; but for m 25 
And as you prize your own 
Never let Phorbas come into your Preſence. 
Oed. You muſt be rais d, an —_ deny <7 
Tho' his dead Eyes were Bafilisks : G 
Search rhe Queen's Lodgings ; find and force Ro, leo. 
Joc. O, Oedipus, yet ſend, 
And ſtop their entrance, ere it be too late : $3 | 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee Tecaſta rent * $7000 22 — 
With Furies, ſlain out · right with meer diſtraction," h 15107 , OVERS 
Keep from your Eyes and mine the desde Pie. 1.4 ere. Of 
| Forbear this ſearch, [11 think you more than mortal: E 
| Will you yet hear me 2 ena 
4 Oed. Tempeſts will be heard, ; IG Sen 
And Waves will daſh, tho Rocks their Baſis —— nid 
But ſee they enter. If thou truly lovſt me, . e .! 
Either forbear this Subject, or retire. de e len 88 1 | 
2 Hæmon, Guards, with Phiothas, 4d " +4 2 2. Bl 
3 en, wretched Prince, propere to ber it t buc -n bak 
11 t ſhall turn thee into Stone, NG OL 2.447 © 2! 
Could there be hewn a monſtrous Gap in Nane, ER vhs - noi 
A flaw made through the Center, by ſome God, | 
Through which the Groags of Ghoſts might cake ch . 
They would not wound thee, as this Story wil. 
Hark. hark ! a hollow * — out 


9 „ 
| * 


Jocaſla : yes, Ill to the Ro 


Where firſt the Myſteries pa our Loyes were acted, © 3 — £ 
And double dye it with imperial Crimſon; ES eee | 
Be ory'd with Fires ſtab" 21 LIL „ 1238 
O Wit Fire, every vital Say. Dus; ion o au oft 4-:11291 #7 
And when laſt En ſain, to crown the Horror, „ nt! 
poor tormented Ghoſt ſhall cleave the Ground," * UGG Cf ORG, 
To oy Hell can yet more deeply Wound. [ onoma % N17 of 
Oed. She's gone; and as ſhe went, r 111 7 
Grew larger, while a thouſand Fidntible Spirits 3 9:2 200 EA d 1120 
— wh riſing — on the brit, e ot: 1128 n: 
Peep d trom the w bri and 4 upon W 18 
III ſeek no more ; * huſh my. + rk = c 
That throus me on my Fate 8 | 
O wretched Man, whoſe too too buſie 5 21 
Ride fwifter than the galloping Heav uro ir eynind ol ol 
With an eternal hurry of the Soul : GY iim L104 
Nay, there's a time when ev'n the rowling Lear 


* 
” % 
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Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead Cums dle ftr U Oban,” ©! 

When not a breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves ey 287 By 

But Man, the very Monſter of the World, |” Death (0 at 
So wakes, O dN AH 


== 
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ze. My Lord it s*' 
With many furrows ſince I faw it fir: 

Vet I'm too well acquainted with the ground, quite to forget it. 
Oed Peace; - back a while. | 8 
Come hither, Friend, I hear thy Name is,Phorbas. 
y _ thou turn thy Face ? I char e cher anfiver 


Wh 
To what I ſhall ve : V Vert thou hot bnce whine: 
The Servant of King LJ here in Ticker * | 
Psb. I was, great Sir, his true and faithful Servant; 
Born and bred up in Court, no Foreign Shave. 
Oed. VVhat Office hadſt,thau? what was thy Employment; 
Phor. He made me Lord of all bis Rag Plealures ; © © 
For much he lov'd 'em : oft I entertain 
VVith ſporting Swain, o'er whom I had command. 
Oed. VVhere was thy Reſidence ? to what part o'th' Country 
Did'ſt thou moſt frequently reſort ? 
Phor, To Mount Citheron and the pleaſant Vallies, 
VVhich all about lie ſhadowing its large feet. | 
Oed. Come forth gen. Ba! why ſtarts thou, Phorbas ? 
Forward, I ſay, and Face to Face confront him 
Look wiſtly on him, h him if chou canſt, 
2 tell me, on thy Life, ſay, doſt thou know him; 
id ſt thou e er ſee him? converſe with him; 
Near Mount Citheron ? | | | 
Phor. VVho, my Lord, this Man 2 | 
Oed. This Man, tliis old, this venerable Man: 
didſt thou ever meet him there ? 
Phor. VVhere, Sacred Sir? 
Oed. Near Mount Citheron ; anſwer to the purpoſe : 
Tis a King ſpeaks; and Royal Minutes 
Of much more worth than thouſand Vulgar Years: 
Did ſt thou e er ſee this Man near Citheron ? | 
Phor. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen Lines like thoſe 
His Viſage bears; but know not where nar when. 
Ege. Ist pollible you ſhould forget your ancient Friend: 
There are perhaps | 
Particulars which may excite your e remembrance. 
Have you forgot I took an Infant you, 
Doom d to be murder d in that gloomy Vale: 
The Swadling-bands were Purple, wrought with Gold, 
Have you forgot too how you wept and begg'd 
That I ſhould breed him up, and ask no more ? 
Pbor. VVhat-cer I d; thou, like a Dotard, ſpeak'ſt 
More than is requiſite: and what of thus ? 
VVhy is it mention d now ? and why, O why 
Doſt thou betray the Secrets of thy Friend ? | 
Zge. Be not too raſh. That Intant grew at laſt 
A King: and here the happy Monarch itands. 
Phor. Ha! VVhither would'ſt thou? O what haſt thou utter'd! 
For what thou haſt ſaid, Death ſtrike thee dumb for ever. 
Oed. Forbear to curſe the Innocent ; and be 
Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytor, Villain, 
Damn'd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. 
Phor. O Heavens! wherein, my Lord, have I offended : 
1 a ſpeak you not according my Cay: 
2 


. r 


r —— — —— 
* 


Bring forth the Rack: . 1 iter 1 aan * 5 

Torment ſhall force. NY N 1 „ ion nah 
Phor. Hold, hold, O dreadful Sir; ro yo vt no, any och s“ 12 

You will not Rack an innocent old Man. 7 5 r 
Oed. Speak then. Bf nN ond aw: 200 
Phor. Alas, what would ou have: ins 151 ad at ade wer 2008 
Oed. Did this old Man ta your Ae e Hb r AS wats; tt] 
Phor. He did: And, Oh 1 ih ol the Gods, iv vw ae. 


Phorbas had periſh'd in that very 
Oed. Moment ! Thou ſhalt be Hours, 1 


Here, bind his Hands ; he dallies with 1 
But I ſhall find a Way 


Phor. My Lord, I ſaid A ht | hes e 
I gave the Infant to him. ee, 
Oed. Was he thy own, or given thee by another? | 
Phor. He was not mine; but given me by another. 
Oed. Whence ! and from whom 2 what City ? of what Honſe ? _ 
Phor. O, Royal Sir, I bow me to the Ground, 
Would 1 could fink beneath it : by the Gods, 
I do conjure you to enquire no more. | 
Oed. Furies and Hell! Hemon, forth the Rack ; NY | 
Fetch hither Cords, and Knives, and fulphurous Flames : SF: ae. 
He ſhall be bound, and gaſh'd, his Skin Os x 
And burnt alive. | 
Phor. O ſpare my A 
Oed. Riſe then, and ſpeak. 
Phor. Dread Sir, I wi 
Oed. Who gave that Infant. to thee2 _ 
Phor. One of King Lajas's Family. 
Oed. O, you immortal Gods but ay, de witty 
Which of the Family of Lajus 7 . 
A Servant; or one of the Royal Blood? 
Phor. O wretched State! 1 Ta, unleſs I ſpeak ; 
And, 35 Ton . — \arrends me | = 
Oe ou ſhalt not dye „ 
While I have ſenſe to underſtand the horror; 
For I grow cold. 
Phor. The Queen Jocaſta told me 
It was her Son by Lajus. 
Oed. O you Gods! But did ſhe give it thee? 
Phor. My Lord, ſhe did. 
Oed. Wherefore, for what? —— O break not yet my Heart, 
Tho? my Eyes burſt, no matter: wilt thou tell me, 
Or muſt 1 ask for ever for what end? 
Why gave ſhe thee her Child? | 
Phor. To murder it. 
Oed. O more than ſavage! murder her own Bowels! 
Without a cauſe ! 
. Phor. There was a dreadful one, 
Which had foretold that moſt unhappy Son 
Should kill his Father, and enjoy his Mother. 
Oed. But, one thing more, 
Jocaſta _ = thou ny the _ ot | 
When the old King was ſlain ? 8 I conjure thee, 
For [ ſhall never ak thee ought 
What was the number of — Aſlailinates > 
Phor. The dreadful deed was acted but by one; 
And ſure that one had much of your reſemblance. 
Oed. 'Tis well! I thank you Gods! tis wondrous well! 
Daggers and Poyſon; O there is no need 
For my diſpatch ; and you, you mercileſs Pow rs, 
Hoard up your Thunder-ſtones ; ; keep, keep your Bolts 
For Crimes of little note. [Fabs. 
Adr. Help, Hæmon, help, and bow him gently forward; 
Chaſe, chafe his Temples : how the mighty _ 
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again, 
And vigorous Nature breaks through all oppoſition. 
How fares my Royal Friend 
Oed. The world for you. | 
O barbarous Men, and oh the hated Light ! 
Why did you force me back to curſe the Day ; 
To curſe my Friends; to blaſt with this dark Breath 
The yet untainted Earth, andiciicling Air ::- 
To raiſe new Plagues, and call new Vengeance down, 
VVhy did you tempt the Gods, and dare to touch me: 
Methinks there's not a Hand that graſps this Hell 
But ſhould run up, like Flax, all blazing Fire: 
Stand from this Spot, I wiſh you as my Friends, 
And come not near me, leſt the gaping Earth 
Swallow you too —— Lo, I am gone already. 
Draws, and claps his —2 bis Breaſt, which Adraſtus 
ſtrites away with his Foet. 
Adr. You ſhall no more be trufted with your Life : 
Creon, Alcander, Hemon, help to hold him. 
Oed. Cruel Adraſtus / wilt thou, Hus too: 
Are theſe the obligations of my Friends, | 
O worſe than worſt of my moſt 'barbarous Foes ! 
Dear, dear Adraſtus, look with half an Eye 
On my unheard of VVoes, and judge thy ſel f, 
If it be fit that ſuch a VVretch ſhould live! 
O, by theſe melting Eyes, unus'd to ucep, 
VVith all the low ſubmiſſions of a Slave, - 
I do conjure thee give my Horrors way; 
Talk not of Life, for that will make me rave: 
As well thou may'ſt adviſe a tortur d wretch, 
All mangled or, from Head to Foot, with wounds, 
And his Bones broke, to wait a better Day. 
Adr. My Lord, you ask me things impoſſible; 
And I with Juſtice ſhould be thought your Foe, 
To leave you in this Tempeſt of your Soul. 
Tho' banith'd Thebes, in Corinth you may Reign, 
Th' Infernal Po rs themſelves exact no more: 
Calm then your Rage, and once more ſcek the Gods. 
Oed. Till have no more to do with Gods, nor Men: 
Hence from my Arms, avant. Enjoy thy Mother 
VVhat, violate with Beſtial Appetite, 
The facred Veils that wrapt thee yet unborn, 
This is not to be born; hence; off, I fay! 
For they who lett my Vengeance, make themſelves 
Accomplices in my moſt horrid Guilt. | 
Adr. Let it be ſo; we'll fence Heav'ns fury from you, 
And ſuffer altogether : This 
VVhen ruin comes, may help to break your fall. 
Oed. O that, as oit I have at Athens ſeen 
The Stage ariſe, and the big Clouds deſcend ; * 
So now in very deed I might behold 
The pond'rous Earth, and all yon marble Roof 
Meet, like the hands of Jeve, and cruſh Mankind: 
. For all the Elements, and all the Pow'rs 
Celeſtial, nay, Terceſtrial and Infernal, 
Conſpire the Rack of out-caſt Oedipus, 
Fall darkneſs then, and everlaſting Night 
Shadow the Globe ; may the Sun never dawn, 
The ſilver Moon be blotted from her Orb; 
And for an univerſal rout of Nature 


all the inmoſt Chambers of the Sky, 
i 2 glimpſe, one Starry ſpark, 
But Gods meet Gods, juſtle in the dark. 


190 OEDIPUS. 
That jars may riſe, and wrath Divine be hurl, „ ined alata 
VVhich may to Atoms ſhake the ſolid World. 1  [Encunt, 


ACT v. SCENE IL 


Cre, HEBES is at length my own; and all my wiſhes, 
Which fins woes SE CRT EY | u © 7: 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have d. ris, "77 
O Diadem, thou Center of Ambition, | 
Where all its different Lines are reconcil d, 
As if thou wert the burning-glaſs of Glory! 
Pyr. Might I be Counſellor, I wou'd intreat you 
To cool a little, Sir ; | 
And, with the reſolution of a Man 
Mark'd out for Greatneſs, give the fatal choice 
Of Death or Marriage. | ' . 
Alc. Survey curs'd Oedipus, =O 9 
As one who, tho unfortunate, s belov'd, 
Thought innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By all the Thebans ; you muſt mark him dead: 
Since nothing but his Death, not Bani 
Can give aſſurance to your doubtful Reign. | 
Cre. Well have you done to ſnatch me from the Storm 
Of racking Tranſport, where the little Streams 8 
Of Love, Revenge, and all the under Paſſions, 
As Waters are by ſucking Whirl-pools drawn, 
0 gs devour'd in the vaſt Gulph of Empire : 
Therefore Pyracmon, as you boldly urg d, | 
Eurydice ſhall die, or be my Bride. 
Alcander, ſummon to their Mafter's aid 
My Menial Servants, and all thoſe whom 
Ot State, and hope of the new Monarch's Favour, - 
Can win to take our part: Away. VVhat now? Ex. Alcander. 
Enter Hæmon. 


VVhen Hemon weeps, without the help of Ghoſts, 
I may foretell there is a fatal Cauſe. 

Hem. Is t poſlible you ſhould be ignorant 
Of what has happen'd to the deſperate King : 

Cre. I know no more, but that he was conducted 
lnto his Cloſet, where I ſaw him fling 
His trembling Body on the Royal Bed : 
All left him there, at his deſire, alone : 

But ſure no ill, unleſs he dy'd with Grief, 
Could happen, for you bore his Sword away. 

Hem. | did; and, having lock'd the door, I ſtood, 
And through a chink I found, not only heard, 

But ſaw him, when he thought no Eye beheld him: 
At firſt, deep Sighs heav'd his woful Heart, 
Murmurs and Groans, that ſhook the outward Rooms, 
And art thou till alive, O wretch! he cry'd 2 

Then groan d again, as if his ſorrowful Soul 

Had crack d the ſtrings of Life, and burſt away. 

Cre. I weep to hear; how then ſhould I have griev d 
Had | beheld this wondrous heap of Sorrow ! 

Bur, to the fatal period. 

55 
VVith is force, hi ow ing B 
And thus, with out-cries, to himſelf coats 
But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'ſt tis well, 
Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt Sorrow, 


7•—ů —— 


; Strings awa 
What then remains, but that I find Zareftas, 
Who, with his Wiſdom, may allay Furies 
That haunt his gloomy Soul 3 : 
Cre, Heav'n will reward 


[Exit. 


falſe Eury | 
Enter Adraſtug, Eurygice, 
ce, what fond raſh Man, 


— — ——— 
” — —— — 
* 
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Moſt abhorr'd of 
Adxaſtus will ha to anſwer FORT 


Thebans, to you I juſtifie my Love: 
| have adlba/d an 
But, if I ever meant a vi 


Or th t to Raviſh, as that Traytor did, 
What ted Adorations could not win 


Brand me, you Gods, 33 

And let Men curſe me by the name of Creon. 
Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the Wrath 

Of her whom Fate ordain'd to be your Queen, 

Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your Lives, 

To take the part of that Rebellious Traytor. 

A berg be Cogn t Oedipus, 

By Queen Focaſta's order, by what's more, 

My own dear Vows of everlaſting Love, 

I here reſign to Prince Adraſtus Arms . 

All that the World can make me Miſtreſs of. 

Cre. O perjur'd Woman 

Draw all; and when I give the word, fall on. 
Traytor, reſign the Princeſs, or this moment 
Expect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate Wretches, 

Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be en in pieces. 

Adr. No, Villain, no 
With twice thoſe 645 of Men, 
I doubt not in this Cauſe 
To vanquiſh thee. 

Captain, remember to your Care I gi 
My Love ; Ten thouſand thouſand times more Gear 
Than Life, or Liberty. 

Cre. Fall on, Alcander, 

racmon, you and I muſt wheel about 
22 nobler Game, the Princeſs. 

Adr. Ah, Traytor, doſt thou ſhun me? 
Follow, * PEE 
My brave Panions ; 

, [ Exit fighting : S Per ees of by du 

Enter Oedi — 

Oed. O, tis too little this : thy 1 of Sight, 
What has it done ? I ſhall be gaz d at now ' 

The more; be pofhted at, There goes the Monſter : 
Nor have I hid ＋— | 
Abb bade d 5 A. = 


The bright reflecting 

3 e black ev 
Doubling the proſpect my Crimes : 

Holds Fancy down, and makes her act again, ' 
With Wife, and Mother, Tortures, Hell, and Furies. 
Ha ! now the baleful Off-ſpring's brought to light! - 


In horrid form rank themſelves before me; 


What ſhall I call this Medly of Creation? % 
Here one, with all 9 a Son, 
Borrowing Jocaſta's look, kneels at my Feet, 
—E 4 me Father, there a ſturdy Boy, 
Reſembling Lias j jult as when I kat'd him, 
Bears up, and wich his cold Hand graſping mine, 
Cries out, How fares my Brother Oedipus ? | 
What, Sons and Brothers! Siſters and Daughter too? 
Fly all, begone, fly from my wirling Bran; 
Hence, Inceſt, Murder ; hence, you ghaſtly Figures! | 
O Gods! Gods, anſwer ; is there any mean ? 
Let me go mad, or dye. 

Euter Jociſta.-. 


Joc. Where, where is this moſt wrerchs! of Mankind, an Aa 


thee, 


OEDIPOS. 


O thou far worſe than worſt 
the Fiends, I c 


Y 


fly; begon : 


damning Charmers O abhorrd loath'd Creature 


By al my Fears, I think Jocafta's Voice 
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And Worlds, divide us! O thrice happy thou, 
Who haſt no uſe of Eyes ; for here's a 
Would turn the melting Face of Mercy's ſelf 
To a wild Fury. | | 
Oed. Ha! what ſeeſt thou there: 
Joc. The Spirit of my Husband ! O the Gods ! 
How wan he looks ! 
2 =_ rav ſt; ny Husband's here. 
oc. re, mounts, 
In circli fe, Imongſt che bl ing Clouds ! | 
And fe, be waves — orld! _ | ED | 
Ghoſt. Jocaſta ! Oedipus Vani Thunder. 
Oed. What would'ſt thou have? * 
Thou know'ſt I cannot come to thee, detain d 
In darkneſs here, and kept from means of Death. 
I've heard a Spirits force is wonderful 
At whoſe q—_ when ing from his Dungeon, 
The Earth ſhake, and the old Ocean groans, 
1 — — — T „ 
And Wa Braſs, Gates of Adamant, 
Are paſſable as Air, and fleet inds. 


My Murder'd Lajus / | 
Oed. Ha! how's this, og * 
4 


V Vil you not ſhow him? Are my Tears 

VVhy, then Ill thunder, yes, I will be 

And tright you with my Cries: yes, cruel Gods, 

Tho' Vultures, Eagles, Dragons tear my Heart, 

Fll ſnatch Celeſtial Flames, fire all your Dwellings, 

Melt down un golden Roofs, 

Of Cryſtal y from off their Diamond Hinges ; 

Drive you all out from your Ambroſial Hi 

To ſwarm like Bees about the field of Heavn; 

This will I do _— 1. * me Lat, | 

My dear, my Murder'd Lo O Liu Lajus / Laa { Ex. Tocaſta 
Oel, Excellent Grief! why, this is as it Fry ber Un) 

No Mourning can be ſuitable to Crimes. 

Like _—_ but _ —. makes, or Madneſs forms. 

I cou'd have wiſh d, m-thought, for Sight again | 

To mark the gallantry of her Bülrachen: * 

Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring 

Thave ſeen her mouth the Heav'ns and mate the 

VVhile with her thundring Voice ſhe menac'd high, 

And every Accent yay: with ſmarting Sorrow ; 

But what's all this to thee 2 thou Coward yet 

Art living, canſt not, wilt not find the Road 

To the great Palace of magnificent Death; 

Tho thouſand ways lead to his thouſand doors, 


2 


rumpets wit bor. K 


Drums and 7 


Swords! the ſound 
come oer me: 


of. Swords - 


ſbing 


claſhing 


him, and bear him to the Weſlern Tow. 


me, Sacred Sir; I am 
That Crea has 


a Battel would 


_— 


EE 


O, that 


graſp a Sword: or ureſt a ts: 
I make 5 evine with the firſt has Falls ». 


Which Day and Night 
Hark! tis the noiſe 
Comes near: 


3 


If I but 


[ Exit. 
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[Trumpets 2 


Ex. Tir. Manto. 
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upon your Lafee: 
ou from him, 


* you 
out, ſure 


Uingrivg ing Fate; 
all! 
thou ſtriv 


to part this Fray, 


Or fall together in the bloody Broil. 
barbarous Men 


our Lord, your Prince, your King, 


A. 


 Manto to the Tower. 


Pp 
his Cauſe, , 


thou, 
hy Arms have won, 
which trembles 
more than Life |, know | 
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Follow me all, and hel 
What would'ſt 


me then, 
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Euter Creon with Eurydice, 
| ground 


Hem. Seize 
Pardon 


BE 


g 888 5 


Adr 
Cre. See this brandiſh'd 


Hem 


512 


orgo 


8 E. 


Adr. O, I charge thee, hold. 8 200 
Hence, from my Preſence all: he's not my Friend 1 
That diſobeys: See, art thou now appeas d? [Ex. Attenidants. 
Or is there ought elſe yet remains to do 
That can attone to thee ? ſlake thy thirſt of Blood 
With mine: but fave, O fave that innocent wretch. 
Cre. Forego thy Sword, and yield thy ſelf my Priſoner. 
' Eur. Yet while there's any dawn of hope to fave 
Thy precious Life, my dear Adraſtus, 
Whate'r thou doſt, deliver not thy Sword ; 
With that thou may'ſt get off, tho' odds oppoſe thee : 
For me, O, fear not; no, he dares not touch me; 
His horrid love will ſpare me. Keep thy Sword ; 
Leſt I be raviſh'd after thou art ſlain. 
Adr. Inſtruct me, Gods! What ſhall Adraſtus do 
Cre. Do what thou wilt, when — | 
With numbers will o er- por thee. Ist thy wiſh | 
Eurydice ſhould fall before thee 2 | 
Adr. Traitor, no: 
Better, that thou and I, and all Mankind 
Should be no more. 
Cre. Then caſt thy Sword away, 
And yu thee to my Mercy, or I ſtrike. 
Adr. Hold thy rais'd Arm ; give me a moments pauſe. 
My Father, when he bleſt me, gave me this; 
My Son, ſaid he, let this be laſt refuge ; 
If thou forgot ſt it, — 41 thee : 
Yet Love now charms it from me; which in all 
The hazards of my Life I never loft. 0 
Tis thine, my faithful Sword, my only Truſt; 7 
Tho' my Heart tells me that the Gift is fatal. 
Cre. Fatal ! Yes, fooliſh Love-ſick Prince, it ſhall : 
Thy Arrogance, thy Scorn, | 
My * —1 . 
Turn all at once the point 
e to — Palace, . 2 " 
The King: Haemon up, is 
And will oppoſe me: Coins Sir, are . 
Adr. Ves, Villain, for whatever thou canſt dare. 
Eur. Hold Creos, or through me, me you wound. 
Adr. Off, Madam, — om od 
I'm not unarm'd, my Ponyard's in my hand: 
Therefore away. 
Eur. Ill guard your Life with mine. 


Eur. Ah, Prince, farewel ! farewel, my dear Adraftus. 


Down, to thy primitive Flames. 
Cre. Help, Soldiers, help : 
Revenge me. 
os i a 3 wounds 
pt us, to ing Furies. | 
[Adraſtus falls, till by the Soldiers. 


Enter Hzmon, Guards, with Alcander, and Fyracmon beand : 
=." Aer are driven off. 


O Hemon, I am ſlain; nor need I name 
The inhumane Author of all Villanies ; 
There he _ 

Cre. If I muſt plunge in Flames, 
Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, unfit 
To act the dictates of my daring Mind: 
Burn, burn for ever, O weak ſubſtitute 
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Bur ſee! the furious mad Nin harg -+ 
Scene draws, and diſcovers Jocaſta, hed, by ber K 


ſlain upon the Bed. 


as ever ſuch a fight of ſo much horror, 
pity, brought to view ! 
oc. Ah, cruel Women ! L 
not let me take my haſt farewel 
dear Babes? O let me run and ſeal 
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All ing rang d along the gloomy Shoes; 
End your as Cen rembrace me ; for 4 


Swift as a falling Meteor; 


And thus go 3 
- Thunder. 


O Prophet, Oel 1 

Hem. Oedipus is now/no more! 

O curs d effect of the moſt deep Deſpair!”  - 

Tir. Ceaſe your Complaints, and bet his 

The dreadful fight will daun the ans, | 

Whom Hearn dee o rae with Peace and Glory: 
theſe terrible Examples warn' | 

The 8 _— —— A 70 

8 one er ſo Virtuous, Great High, -- 
judg'd entitely bleſt before before they die. 
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TROILUS and CRESSIDA: 


R, 
Truth found too late. 


88 * — — * „ At. — — * — 


To the Right Honourable 


* 


jeſtys moſt Honourable 
Privy-Council, G Go. 


MY LORD, 
Ince I cannot promiſe you much of Poetry in my Play, tis 


ſhou'd ſecure from of it in my Dedication. 
di the exeRnes 5F your Tate rom that of other 
ry my H 
of 


4 
plainneſs 


ſincerity of my Addrefs. I muſt keep my 
Bows Poa ner wngman 1 ve cy, * ite after Praiſe : di- 
it, will bear the of that Diet: iti t as 
Lordſhip, who can juſt and proper in give 


undertaking. I more than ſuſpect, 


: 


that you wou'd nor do common Juſtice to your ſelf : and therefore, were I to give that 
n merit, I wou'd make my nd tom your 
t Reader, and wou'd juſtify my felf from by che publick Voice, 


i 


An ill tim' d, or an extravagant 
wou'd off ſuch a Dedicator at Arms end; 


if — — 

| i ic e, which might diſtinguiſh that 
from the Flatteries of thoſe who adore your Fortune. But 
Condition, in this is my unhappineſs : for it renders 
uſpected. n 


his Deſi 
There ic i 


— 


J 
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If cherefore there were one to whom I had the honour 


he was Loyal to his Prince, and a Lover Country; 
Moderation, and all his Counſels ſuch as tended to | 
of the Nation: that in all his Converſation there 
ſice of doing good in all his Actions; if 
the Helm, if he had riſen by his Merits, 
ſure of Affairs, to remedy our Conſuſions 
a ſtop to our ruine, when we were juſt 
then congratulate the Age in which I liv'd 
of the Republick, 
ſucceſs of ſuch an Action, as Vg did on the like. 
railing up his Country from the 

Hunc ſaltem everſs jwoenem ſuccurrere ſecla, © 

Ne ſuperi probibne. — I 


I know not whether I am in this extaſy 
ready to reaſſume the ancient Rig 
who was born for no leſs an Undertak 
iſhment. Methinks I am already. | 

him, under a borrow'd Name, the Heroes of an"Epique Poem. 
mine, or ſome more happy Genius, wane encouragement under ſuch a 

Pollio amat noſtram, quamrvis fit ruſtics Muſam. : 

But theſe are Conſiderations afar off, my Lord: the former part of the Prophecy muſt 
be firſt accompliſh'd : the quiet of the Nation muſt be — a mutual truſt, be- 
French is to the M Lord, bo 2 5 

is w 
laid che Foundations of fo and a' Dis- 


onary ; without which all 
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had been . 
Rooms the Contrivance of the Houſe. 
fures of Elegance can be taken. Neither is 


Twas the employment of the whole Academy 
of a Tongue was never attain'd by any 
— n — And as 
iving is requicr'd a perſect 
Latin, but of the Old German, the French and 
Converſation with thoſe Authors of our own, w 
in Proſe and Verſe. But how we 
and I am ſufficiently ſenſible in my own Engli 
conſidering whether what IT write be the Idiom 
nonſence couch'd beneath that ſpecious Name of 
clear my Doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Lati 
ſenſe the words will bear in a more ſtable. I 


1 
k 


A 
* 


7 
2 


| 


: 11 
5 


that we might all write with the ſame certainty of Words, to which 
the haliaxs firſt arriv'd, and after them the French : might advance ſo 
an Man to 


far, as qty ns is capable of ſuch a Standard. 
conſider, that the time of Boccace and of Perrærabe, 
And that the Engliſh of Chaucer, their Co ary, is 
help of an old Difionery. But their Goth and Vandal had the fortune to 
Roman Stock: Ours has the diſadvantage to be fuunded on the | 
Monoſyllables, and thoſe op, with Conſonants, and our pronunciation is 
All which are Enemies to a ſounding Language : Tis true, that to 

we have trafficked with our Neighbour Nations; by which means 
Words, as Amſterdam does in Religions ʒ but to order them, and 

their admiſſion, is the difficulty. A greater reſs has been made in 
Majeſty's Return, then perhaps ſince che Co to chis time. But the 
the Work remains unfiniſn d: And that which has been done already, 
been in the practiſe of ſome few Writers, muſt be digeſted into Rules and Method; 
fore it can be proficatile to the General. Will your Lordſſmp give me 
at laſt ? and to acquaint che World, chat from your Encouragement; 
may one day expect to ſpeak and write a Language, worthy of the, 
which Foreigners may not diſdain to learn. + Your Birth, your Education, 
Endowmencs, the former Employments which you have had abroad, and 
the joy of good Men; you now exerciſe at home, ſeem all to i 
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I neret will appes), 0 
C peck 


John Dryden. 


T be Prefqeo 16 the PLAY. 


was held in the (ame 


HE Poet Aale yeneration by the 4rbenians of after A- 

es as b by a6 and Hens hat judge a in favour of him, chat he 

| a noble boldneſs of <xpretion, and that his imaginations were and 

| ick: her fide Pyimilia afh it he was daring to extra- 

| Y i | that his ſenſe too often, was 
— Eigures: ading theſe operons, the value of his Writings after 
—.— was fuch, ain'd an equal reward to thofe Po- 
ets who could alter bis Plays tt an... ter, with thoſe whoſe productions 
were wholly nem, and of thew own. The 0 land, though the 
difficulcies of i and gur Rey ar m more juff, than 
chat of the Greci Seip, To the Age ct, the Gr ie was arriv'd 
Speaking: W Language is not ca 3 certainty ; we are a t ſo 
farfrom it, t. ing in che very rect Grammar. Yet ic 


much refin'd fince 


5 
7 


Shahefpear's tima, that many of is Phcaſes, are ſcarce intelligible. 
And of hoſe which we - and his whole 
ſtile is fo peſter d with Figur as it is obſcure. Tis 
true, that in his later Plays he a the Tragedy which 
Ihave undertaken to correct, was, in s of his firſt endeavours on the 
| ig was written by one a Lombard, in Latin Verſe, and Tranſla- 
* — 1 Nee Satyr 


liſh : 1 — K. Inconſtancy of Women : I 

ang the Ancients, not ſo much as the name once Cr mention'd. 
rrſver in the e his Writing, model d it into that Play, 
by che name af Trails pag Ov ; but ſo lamely is it leſt to us, that it 
Tinte Acts: Which faul I aſcribe to 


5 


Actors, who Printed it after Shake- 
ſo careleſly, that a more uncorre& Copy I never ſaw. For 


Play it Auchot ſeems to have begun it with ſome fige; the Characters of Pan- 
lars and 7 : bur as if he grew weary of his Task, after an 
—̃ — e 


Entrance ; And che layer pact of che Tragedy is nothing but 

— and Trumpetz, Exc bo 7 "The e 278 

name to the Tragedy, are left alive: 2 falſe, and is not puniſh'd. Yee after all, 
was Shakeſpear 's — ee i me places of it, the adm i- 


* 


rable 


Fe 
2 
if 


: 
Fs 


i 


Feed 
js 


þ 
i 
2 5 


: 


Ty 
+ 
: 


Hr 


with an example in : 

thence indeed, the laſt turn of it is borrow'd. The occaſion of which , Euripi- 
des, and Fletcher, have all taken, is the ſame grounded upon i ip: the quar- 
rel of two virtuous Men, rais'd by natural degrees, is Con- 
— 1 chrve, os — me — ith. a warm 
is — — beſt : uſe he has only choſen two the greareft Fievone af pn: 
rr Honors, who were 
the Redeemers of it, in this debate. And i was naturally a pati- 
ent Man, to fly into exceſs at firſt ; let it be that juſt before, he 


g 


e 


long been brooding in his mind; and that a 1 | 
K r r have follow 
ven it, t more ? 
— bet wixt two Br who were Friends. The foundation 2 
Grecians were wind · bound at the Port of Aula, and the Oracle: 
could not Sail, unleſs Agamemmom deliver d i gh 
his Brother Menelaw urges the publick ſafety 
Natural Affection, hereu 
miſes to deliver up Ipbigenia, 


the Grecians, that his Daughter migh 
largely, and with ſo much judgment deſcrib'd chis Scene, 
lantius and Amintor, that it is ſuperfluous to ſay mote of ic: I 
that any reaſonable Man might judge it was thence I model'd 
lus and Hector. I will conclude my Reflections on it, with a 


w 


ſpear alter d, and mingled with my own, three or four of the laſt al- 
—— And che whole Fifth Act, both the Plot and the Writing are my own Ad- 

But having written ſomuch for imication of what is excellent, in that part of the Pre- 
face which related only to my ſelf; merhinks it would neither be unproficable nor unplea- 
ſant, to enquire how far we ought to imitate our own Poets, Shakeſpear and Flacher in 
their Tragedies : And this will occaſion another enquiry, how theſe two Writers differ 
between themſelves : But ſince neither of theſe queſtions can be ſolv'd unleſs ſome meaſures 
be firſt taken, by which we may be enabled to judge truly of their Wricings : 1 ſhall endea- 
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Ariftetle, ( omirting what I thought unneceſlary in his De- 

of one intire, great, and probable action; not told, but 
err 
More us, Tragedy deſcribes or paints an Action, which 
— Firſt, it muſt be one or ſingle, that is, 
Life: Suppoſe of Alexander the Great, or Julia Ceſar, 
is condemns all Shakeſpear: Hiſtorical Plays, which are 
than Tragedies, and all double act ion of. Plays. As to a- 


ing Oedipus 
becauſe the love of Adrafus and Euridice has a 
incipal deſign, into which it is woven. The natural reaſon of this 
A Rent ant actions, diſtract the attention and concern- 


ther Tragical, the 
rpoſe. Therefore 38 in 
the lines terminate : 


the Roman : all his Plays have double Actions; 
Comedies, and to weave them into one of his, 
ical; and one was principal, the other but ſeconda- 
the Engliſh Stage, to give us the pleaſure of variety. 
ch, to have Order in it, that is, to have a 

: A natural beginning ſays Arifotle, is that which 
d after another thing, and fo of the reſt. This conſi- 
S model of Spaniſh Plots, where accident is heap'd 
which is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt An inconvenience not to 
by making one accident naturally produce another, otherwiſe tis a Farce, 
Of this nature, is the — where there is no Scene in the firſt 


171 


Act, which good reaſon be in the fifth. And if the Action ought to be 
one, che T ikewiſe to conclude with the Action of it. Thus in Aefepba, the 
Play ſhould naturally have ended with the death of Zanger, and have given us the grace Cup 
afrer Dinner, of Soma: divorce from Rexolana. 
C ger Fate, os Siagatlh Þ frcen Comty 

to be „and to great to it edy ; 
the Action 1 and the Perſons of inferior Rank. 


that ir 

i is more A 
oftner than ic miſſes. To invent therefore a probability, and to make ic wonderful, is the 
moſt difficule i the Art of Poetry: for that which is not wonderful, is not 
, and that which is will not delight a reaſonable Audience. This Action 
deſcrib'd, muſt and not told, to diſtinguiſh Dramatick Poetry from Epic: 
but I haſten of Tragedy; which is to rectiſie or purge out paſſiona, 
To ard age n the groea end of ILPoetry : Philoſophy inſtructs, butic per 
i a : , bt - 
8 : which is not — — or not ſo delightful as Example. To 
purge Example, is therefore the particular inſtruction which belongs to Tra- 


judicious Critic, has obſerv'd from Arifet/e, that pride and want of commi- 
predominant vices in Mankind : therefore to cure us of theſe two, the 

, have choſen to work upon two other paſſions, which are Fear and Pi- 
to fear, by their ſetting before our Eyes ſom e terrible example of Miſ- 
— ns the higheſt Quality; for ſuch an action demonſtrates 

jon is privitedg'd from the turns of Fortune : This mult of neceſſity cauſe 

and abate our pride. But when we ſee tnat the moſt virtuous, as 
reſt, are not exempr from ſuch misfortunes, that conſxleratioiſſmoves pity in 
| bus to be helpful to, and tender over the diſtreſs'd, which is the no- 
ike of Virtues. Here tis obſervable, that it is abſolutely neceſſary 
we defire he ſhould be pity d: We lament not, but deteſt a 

is Crimes are puniſh d, and that Poetical Ju- 
by che Criticks of his time, for making his 

Phedrs, though ſhe lov'd her Son in-Law with re- 
D da luctancy, 


* 


* 
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InRtancy, and that ie was » Cusſe pom ber Faimily for offending Vans: 
ill 4 Patrern for the Stage. we Gre barn ee I 
not of that opinion ; but it is neceſſary chat the Heroe of the Play be net a Villaia, 


the Characters which ſhould move r inclinations, 


— — 
- 


of moral goodneſs in them. As for a perſect Character of Viewe, it never was in 
and there can be no imirationof it: But there are allays of ſrailry to beallow'd 
the chief Perſons, yer ſo that the good which is in them, ſhall ocewelgh cho bed and 


quently leave room for puniſhment on the one fide, and pity on the other. 
After all, if any one will ask me, whether'a Tragedy cannot be made 
rounds, than of exciting pity and terror in us? Beſſa, the beſt of modern Criticks, an- 

firers thas in general? Thies excellent Arts, and particularly that of Poetry, 
invented and brought coperfe&tion by Men of a tranſcendent Genius: an 
who practiſe afterwards the ſame are oblig'd to tread in theis 
in their Writings the foundation of For it is not juſt that 
the authority of the old. But Repin writes more particularly thus: 

ry are ſo proper to move our concernment as Fear and Pity ; and | 
ment we receive our pleaſure, is undoubted; when che Soul becomes agitated with fear. for 
for another; then ic is that we are pleas d in Tragedy, by the 


r Excellencies — 
8 2 —— bus — — 


greater errors; 
countervail our 


ie ei muſt conclude. | 
think we may, that even in imperſect Plors, there of Nature, by which fore 


faint emotions of pity and terror are rais d in us: as a lefs Engi! will raiſe a lſĩ proportion 
of weight, though not ſo much —— nothing can move 
upon And ſince we 


ture, but by ſome natural Reaſon, which works 
the effect, there muſt be ſomerhing in the cauſe. ——— 


The difterence between 
Shakeſpear 
more M 


the Crime, is certainly the beſt, 
, there is but one, Ordipas, whi 
the Plot, which is the foundation of t 


f 


it 


apply our Judgment is the Mann 
Yo work indeed is chat which — — ths 
neſs of the whole Fabric; yet it ſtrikes not the eye beauties or imperfecti 


ons of the Manners, the Thoughts and the Expreſſions 
The firſt Rule which tans — an Heroic Poem, and 
too by the ſame reaſon in all Dramatic Poetry, is to 


15 
i 


1 
: 


| 
1 
115 
JH 
Wits 


perience : 
before, the Perſons are to be introduc'd with their Manners, Paſſions. 
| in a Poem, are underſtood co be thoſe inclinations, whether natural or ac- 
ich move and carry us to Actions: bad, or indifferent in a Play; or 
Dr 
„in i a Poet ought not to in dis beſt Per- 
— 9 but neither are they to be more wicked in any of his Characters, than neceflicy re- 
quires. To a Villain, without other reaſom than à natural inclination 3 
is in Poetry to produce an Effect wichout aCauſe : and to make him more a Villain than 
has juſt reaſon to be, is to make an Effet which is ſtronger than the Cauſe, Tube 
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By conſidering the Second quality of Manners, which is chat they be ſuitable #6 the Age, 
Quality, Country, ce. er a Þ 
has follow'CNature In this kind Sepbocles Gre 
a, @2 rev King, in both thoſe Pla — — - But imche | 
latter which is the Oedipus Colonens, he lets fall on his 


not in the Arbitrary tone; but remembers im the ſoſtneſa off hi 
unfortunate blind Old- an, thax he is baniſh'd from 1 
next Relations. The preſent French Poets are generally accus'd — 
the Scene, or in er Age, the manners of their Heroes are wholly: Frenth - Raciw! 
Bajazet is bred at A but his Civilities areconvey'd to him by ſome-lecrte pailage, 
from Foxes Be fog Bur our Shabypear, having aſcrib d to the Fourth the 
Character of a Ki of a Father, gives. the perfect mannen of each Relation, 
when either he s with his Son, or with his Subjects Hareber, on the other ſide gives 
neither to Arbaces, hor to his King in the Maid: 12. the qualities which are ſuitable to 
a Monarch : though he may be excus ꝗ a little in the latter ; for the King there is not upper- 
moſt in the Character; "tis the Lover of Evedve, who is King only, in aſecondconſideration; 
and t he be , and has other fauks which: be nameleſa, yet he is not the 
Herd of the Play: Tig true we find him a lawful Pritice, (though 1 never heard of any King 
that was in Rhodes ) and therefore Mr. Rymers Criciciſm ſtand good; chat he ſhould not he 
ſhown in ſo vicious a Character. Sopbocles has been more judicious in his Awigens, for though 
F et he makes him not a lawful King, but an Uſurper 
and Antigens her ſelf is the eroine of Trageny But when Philafer wounds Arethaſo and 
the Boy; and Periget his Miſtreſs, in the faithful Shepherdeſs, boch theſe are contrary to the 
character of Manhood: Nor is Yalentinian:manag'd. much better, for though Fletcher has ta- 
ken his Picture truly, and ſhown him as he was, an-effeminate 172 Man, yet he has 
n ven him none of thoſe Royal Marks, which 
t to appear in a lawful Succeſſor of the e. If it be enquir d, what Fletcher ſhould 
have done on this occaſion; ought he not to have repreſented Yaleminian'as he was? Baß 
ſhall anſwer this queſtion for me, by an inſtance of the like nature: Mexritins the Greek Em- 
, was a Prince far ſi V aleminien, for he was indued with many Kingly Vircues; 
was Religious, Merciful, and Valiant, but-withal he was noted of extittam Coy 


a Vice which is contrary to the character of a Hero or 4 Prince: Therefore ſays the Cri- 


ic, that Emperor was no fit Perſon to be in a Tragedy, unleſs his good qualities 
2 to be ſhown, and his (which ful ed cem all) were over by 
the Artificer of the Poet. To return once more to ; no Man ever drew ſo man 


* 
Characters, or generally di iſhed em better from one another, excepting only Jobſan: 
I will inſtance i or the copiouſneſs of his Invention, res wap] For Aer 
Monſter in the Tempeff. He ſeems there to have created a Perſon which was not in Nature, a 
boldneſs which at firſt ſight would n For he makes him a Species of him- 
ſelf, begotten by an Inc#hw on a Witch; but this as I have elſewhere-prov'd, is not wholly 
beyond the bounds of credibilicy, at leaſt the vulgar ſtill believe ic We have the ſeparated 
notions of a Spirit, and of a Witch; (aud Spirits according to Plate, att veſted wich a ſub- 
til Body; a to ſome of his wers, have different Sexes.) therefore as fro: 
che diftin& a enſions of a Horſe, and of a Man, Imagination has form d a Cenraur, 
from thoſe N ods ud aye nr egy Whether or no 
his Generation can be defended, I leave to Phi hy ; but of this I am cectain, that the 
Poet has moſt judiciouſly furniſh'd him with a 5 pag ante Character, which 
will ſuithim, both by Fathers and Mothers fide: He has all the diſcontents, and malice of a 
Witch, and of a Devil; beſides a convenient proportion of the deadly ſins ; Gluttony, Sloth, 
and Luft, are manifeſt ; the dejectedneſi of a Slave is likewiſe given him, and the i 
of one bred up in a Deſart Iſland. His Perſon is Monſirous, as he is the product 
Luſt ; and his Language is as hobgoblin as his Perſon : In all things he is diſti 
other Mortals. The Characters of Hancher are poor and narrow, in compariſon of Shekeſpears; 
I remember not one which is not borrowed him; ualcſs you will except chat ſtrange 
mixture of a Man in the King and no King: So that in this part Shakeſpear is generally worth 
our Imitation ; and to imitate Fletcher is but to copy after him who was a Copyer. 


iſh'd from 


. 


Audience 2 Plot; but of Anger, Hatred, Love, Ambition, Jealouſie, Revenge, c. 
as they are 


wn in this or that Perſon of the Play... To deſcribe theſe naturally, and to 


lofry Genizs. A Poet 
by an acquir'd knowledge of the 
Springs they are to be mov d, he 
be rais'd, or not to raiſethem by 


- p - not 
: in a W there is firſt requir d ſome — 2 of force, 
a well knit Body, and active Limbs, without which all Inſtruction would be vain ; yet, 
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which the Audience might otherwiſe have had for hin; for they could noe think the 
er near, e 2 | PE — 

muſt, to haue made bis Characters diftinet, 

the nature c che Paſſions: becauſe it has been p 


Characters: 1 that 
bis ing by his —— —— 
Sate I will not ä ͤ ͤ — i 
from true Sublimiy; but I may venture to maintain, the fury: of his Fan 
tranſſ him beyond the baunds of J either in coining of new 
Phraſes, or racking Words which were in uſc, into the vielence of a Catachreſis 
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is Faj : but 
he has {his Falings » 
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ing without a Metaphor 
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when it came to the Earth, is m 
Center. His 

and I chink no Man ever drew 
greater, theſe Eyes were 


in the Gods, but to excuſe the & ic | Wiſe 

Men would be glad to find a lictle Wen Bom 

is commonly the delight of that Audience, hi it not: 
Vriters, 


baſt 

And as y has been the practice of 
natural Paſſion into the Mind, have made it 
their Judges by the Noiſe. Shakeſpear does 


pt 3 NI 


Henry of Bullinbrook : the 
r 
8 una 

cclamations 
— conſider the wretchedneſs 
from pity if you can. 
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PROLOGUE. 0 EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Betterton, Repreſenting Spoken tet. 
© the Ghoſt of Shakeſpear. an 
| : "TP Hoſe cruel Critiques put me into Paſſion ; 
GEE my lov'd Brizons, ſee your Shakeſpear rife | Fx in their lowring looky I read jon : 
A nicks eee, eee 
Unman'd, methinks, diſtinguiſh 
From — by this — Green, _ | Tow Bricz, 940 
About whoſe Wreaths the vulgar Poets ſtrive, ] Thar 


Ang with à touch their wither d Bays revive. © Poet Cauſe to dread 
aught, unpraftis'd in a barberous Age, | When Culies 

I found not but created firſt the Stage. | 4s we ftrow Ratr-bane 

And, if I drain'd no Greek or Latin fore, "Twere worth our coft to 

"Twas, that my own gave me more. | 4nd after all our ju 

On Foreign Trade I needed not rely, Dull Poets too 

Like fruzful Brizan, rich without Such Reprobates 

In this my ro amn Play, you bebold Write on, and ne 

Some Myſter-ftrokes, ſo 22 Next, thoſe, t 

That be, who meant to alter, found em ſuch, Such 


if 


He ſhook ; and thanght it Sacrilege to touch, 
Now, where are the — — 
AA | 
e 20 4 3 
Scarce living to be Chriſten'd on the — f * 
For Humour, Farce ; for Love, they di/pence. 
Thar 28 he HIER cet td ſenſe. |. 
Dulneſs might thrive in any Trade but thx : 
Trou d recommend to ſome fat Benefice. 
Dulneſs, that in a P e meets diſgr 
Might meet with Reverence in its proper place. 
The fulſome clench that nauſeates the Town | 
und from a Fudge or A 0 down ! } 
IS 
| here you have, 
Might ſomewhere elſe be call'd a grave debate : * 
7 is decent in the Church and State. FF 
get that H "tix 1 


thy me : 


| from true Records ſhall ve 
How Trojan Valour did the Greek excel; * 


Tour great Forefathers ſhall their Fame 
_—_ . 


wie Repreſented, 


Truth 


— 
i _ ” n 
. — 
2 — - 
1 i a OY N * 
2 4 ® a. *y . * re 21 
* o = * = * 
. 7 * - 9 *«.# . A $ - 4 if . — — 
1 * 
| i — — — — — 0 
* 


1 Lib N. 
Truth fon 


444 7 £75 2. : 


. 
. * 
o 4 x 
N * 
9 1 , A : | : 4 
. £90 14 of ' . N 
* 6.4 % # % - 
* N 
f J ; | 
* . . 
, p +1 N 
* - — . : C3 , 
- - 
CES " . 11 9 2 
" , ? . , 
- — * " - : 
- : id &# * © T - — 7 * l. ® 
2 * . 
Te . . » = 
DOI 64 2117 C4134 . If 1 8 


— — — 7 
5 * 1 po ” " © 
( s T : 1 N ; 
E N E L. | A Camp. 
- - 0 i - 
* 1 — 8 ; . 7 15 1 2 1 . 
EF . . bus; £9 


: 


10 
1 


I 
1 


798 


5 
1 
f 
: 
i 


l 


5 
2. 
* 


vi 


| 


i 
: 


degree and on their folid baſe ? 
r ing reſolves to brutal force, 
like a ravenous Woolf, 


Will, 


Ee s Neff. 
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Neft. Moſt prudently & has diſgover'd | 3 
The malady whereof dur ſtate is ſick. W 
Diom. "7s truth be ſpe the Genera? dc DYE 
Lf one ſtep he by the 7 
50 _— So each Ha 
urns up CE SE Md 
e CY 
Troy in our weakneſs lives, N N 9 
Agam. The nature of this ſickneſs f OV a) > Of 


From whence I mondo ne F — — 
| Mes. t Ac whom opinion crowns | 1 
— If of 4 em He- 2 2: 
; * . 1 buzz d with his noiſy Fame, Ky r 
- charge, and in his Tent 
Lyes moc igns, with him Teel. 
Won a lay KA u Crcl Jedi 
And with ridiculous and award action, 
Which, ſlanderer, he. imitatioh calls 
Mimicks the Grecian chiefs. - © 
Kam. As how Ulyſſes > 
( Evin —_— of did tion ater, 
Aut pl” 16 
And makes of it Rehearſals: Like a Player 
Bellowing his Paſſion, all he break the for 
= his rack'd Voice -, 
repreſents Thee, though more unlike 
Than Vulcan is to Venut. 
And at this fulſom ſtuff, this wit of Ape: 
The large Achilles on his preſt Bed 
From his deep Cheſt roars out a loud A 
Tre 2 _ = 4 — F 
' Neſtor. Nor are you er i you peakin Coun - 
He hems ere he 4 then ſtrokes his 
Caſts down his 1 and winks with half an Eye; 


Has r 


But when he would dem Wiſe 
For all he ſays or do's from ſerious Thought, 
Appears ſo wretched, that he mocks his Title, 
And is his own Buffoon. thy 4 ei 
Ulyſſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool, | . 
Ajax is grown ſelf-will'd as broad Achilles, | 
He keeps a Table too, makes FaQtious Feaſts. 
Rails on our State of V Var, and ſets Therfites, 
. (A ſlanderous Slave of an o're-flowing Gall ) | 
| 4 15 with Cowardiſe, 
tax our Policy 
Count Wiſdom of no moment in the VVar, 
In brief, eſteem no Act, 
The ſtill and 5 


You who cou d ſhow whence the Diſtemper ſprings, 
Muſt vindicate * Dignity of Kings. Excunt . 


SCENE 


Trath fonnd too late. 213 


Ss ENE U Ty. 


” 


y'd2 - | 
kindling ; but you muſt ſtay the ſpitting of the Meat. 


not ſtay'd? | | a 
itting; but there s two words to a bargain, you muſt ſtay the 


ing of the Sawce, the Diſhing, the ſetting on the Ta- 
Grace; nay, you muſt ſtay the cooling too, or you may 


?) 
and ſhe look d Yeſterday moſt 


ſhe cut to the quick with every 


ſuch a ſtroke with her Eyes, 


is, 8 Helles neither; but there 


thought Taller, but as 

no more riſon between the VVomen— there was VVit, there was a ſweet 
T : How her words melted in her Mouth! Mercury wou d have been glad to 
have had ſuch a T in his Mouth I warrant him. 


had. heard her talk yeſterday, as | did. 


„when I tell thee I am Mad 


7. have had 


Troil. 


— <7 99 


214 | Trojlus and 7 1 


— — — * + =o — * 


— 


— —— 


— 


Troil. What art thou fel acer 

Pand. Becauſe ſhe's my qe fair as Hellen, and ſhe were 
not my Niece, ſhew me ſuch another piece gmans Fleſh ; rake her Limb 
by Limb, I ſay no more, but it Pars ad . boy et, Menelaus had been no 
Cuckold : but 2 1 if the were a  Blkekvirſobre, whar aun SOLOS. the 


her Face. x | 

Troil. Said 1 the was vor Beautiful? dee a to g vi eds not! 

Pand. I care not if you did, ſhe's AS TE ks 
her go to the Greeks; and ſo Ile ler on e 
no more in your Affairs. 


J 
Troil. But hear me! | _ 12207 0: | 
Pand. Not I. | : £ 21,110 '/v 11 5531520, ic 1200 


Troil. Dear I 1 51751 H,] 093 2! T ! rl 
Pand. Pray ſpeak no more on t, I 1 renn boch /s Hui 
neſs, le leave it as I found it, and there's an end. 0 1 Pandarus,, _ 
Troil. O Gods, 35 _ me? _ 


cannot come to Creſid but b y him, a . 
And he's as peeviſh to be wood to wooe, ; rn er 
As ſhe is to be won. $4 gw; Pax e 
Enter Aneas. trad of co 
2 How now, Prince Tal, why nor in the Batrelt _— 
Troil. Becauſe not there, this Womans anſwer ſuits me; - £5 
For Womanniſh it is to be from thence : E tne” 
VVhat news AFneas from the Field to day 5 | 
An. Paris is hurt. — | | 
Troil. By whom ? 2 5 WY 5. . 
i. By Menelaus. Hark what good Sport Alarum within. 
Is our Town to day, when I hear ſuch Mufick, 3 
Icamiot hold from Dancing. 
Troil. Vie make one, 


And try to loſe an * or two 
In heat of Action. 


L Afde ] Thus Coward- like from Love to War [ run, SY, * 
Seek the leſs Dangers, n Exit. Troil. 
Enter Creſſid | 


Creſid. My Lord Aneas ; who were thofe went by? I mean the Ladies! 
ZEn. Queen Hecuba, and Hellen. . 


Creſſi. and whither go they? 

En, Up the Weſtern Tower, 
Whoſe Height commands as ſubject, all the Valey; x 
To ſee the Battle, Hector whoſe patience | 
Is fix d like that of Heaven, to day was mov d: 

He chid Audromac he, and ſiroke his Armourer, 
And as there were good Husbahdry in War, 

Before W Ar 3 he * to 1 | 
Your Pa that's my Buſineſs too. | [ Exit, Eneas 
Creſſi. Hectors a gallant Wariour. . = . mW 
Enter Pandarus. 

Pand. VVhat's that, what's that? 6 

Creſi. Good morrow Uncle Pandarus. | ; 

Pand. Good morrow Couſin Creſida: when were you ar Court: 

Creſi. This morning Uncle ! 


Pand. What were you a talking when I came ? was Hector arnt'd, aud gone cre 
ye came? Hettor was ſtirring early. | 
! 


Creſt. That I was talking of; and of his 
Pand, Was he ſay you? true, enen He was 
erdey inthe Ban but he'll lay about him; he'll cry quittance 


_ * fl (wer for him: 4 
vi em to e anſwer and there s 7roilus will not come behind 
him; let e Troilus, I can tell em thar too. = 

Creſf. What was he ſtruck down too? 

Pand. Who, Troilus > Troilus is the better Man of nn 

Creſſ. Oh Jupiter ! There's no Compariſon, Troilur the better Man! 


Pand. What, «» „ do you know a Man 
if you ſee him: 


Crefh 


"Tra Toad, roo late. 15 


Nabe may look like - Man, and not be 
und. Well, 1 ſuy Troidas is Troitus. ru l 
ref. Sayer ty — bh. | 


beſt of that Neece! 
Creſf. "Tix true, for each of * em r 


Pand. Himſelf ! alas poor Trails 1 wou'd he were himſelf, well the Gods are 
all ſufficient, and time muſt mend or end: I wou'd he were himſelf, and wou'd I 
were s. Lady for his ſake: | 'Þ would-rot-anſwer for my Maidenhead, —— No, 
Hector is not a better Man than Trail. | 
Cre. Excuſe me. 


Tad Pardon me: 7roiles is in the bud; tis early day wich him, you ſhall tell 


me another Tate when 7roi/es is come 2 2 and yet he'll not bear neither 
in ſome” fence} No, Hiectur ſhall never ha 


Creſt. No matter. 
FF rn he ſhall have nothing of 


Creſf. They would not become him, his own are better. 
Fand. How, his own better]! you have no Judgment, Neece, Heller her ſelf 


ſwore Yother Day, that Troilus for a man — ; for ſo it is, 1 
muſt confeſs; ) not brown neither. K 0 


and. Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown : 1 to you, I think 
Helles loves him better than Paris : Nay, I'm fore ſhe does, ſhe comes me to him 


t other day, imo the bow Window, and you know Troilus has not above three or 
four Hairs on his Chin. 


5 

P But to prove to e me 

white Hand to his cloven Chin! 1555 _ 
Creſi. Has he been then? how came it cloven 2 

Pang, Why, you know it 1s dimpled: I cannot chooſe but laugh to think how 

ſhe rickled his cloven Chin: She hag s marvellous-white Hand, I muſt needs con- 


But let that paſs, for 1 hren who has « whiter: | 
Well, Couſin, I a thing Yeſterday, think ont, think on t. 
_ Creff, So Jo Unde. 
Pand. [ll be den tis true z he will weep ye, and 'rwere a Man born in 4pril. 
[_ A Retreat ſounded. 
9 
by, ſweet Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſſda 


p 


__ Er over the Stage. 
ä * 


Pand. s ZEneas, Is t not a brave Man that? he's s a Swigger, many a Gre- 
clan he has thi with Nis Face tans; but mark Frailus, you ſhall ſee anon. 
Enter Anthenor, 


That's Anthenor, he has a notable Head-piece, I can tell you, and he's the ableſt 


Man for] in all Trey; you may turn him looſe lab, and by my troth 
a proper : When comes 7roilus ? Tu ſhow you Troilus anon, i he ſee me, 
| 5 ſhall fee him nod at ma. 


That's Hedor, that, that, logk you ——_— of 


there's a brave Man Neece : O brave Hector, look how he * 
tenance ! Is t not a brave Man Neece? 

Creſſ. 1 always told you fo. 

Pand. Is a not? it does a Man's Heart good to look on him, look you, look you 
there, what hacks are on his Helmet ! was no Boys play i faith, he laid it on 
with a Vengeance, off who's will, as they ſay, there are hacks Neece 


Creſi. Were thoſe Swords: 

Pand, Swords, pas tun Faulchions, Darts, and Launces! any thing he cares 
not! and the Devil come tis all one to him, * 
am half afraid to praiſe hum. 

Vol. II. : Enter 


ab 


2 — 


=” Troilus and rc or, 


„ 


Euter Paris a od 

; Yonder comes Peri you comes Faris, Ea ye oats Neo, 3 
Prince too ? He draws the beſt Bow. in all Trey, he hits you to a ſpat twelve 
core level; who ſaid he came home hum to Day: n s Heart 
= now! Ha! that I cou d ſee Tos n], or a 1* 0. 

Eater: Helenus. 8 | 11 4 
Creſp. Who's that black Man Uncle? 1 sent lie 
Pand. That's Helenas, — nhwedrithe ts all ths while» that's lu, 

I think Troilas went not forth to day; that's Helens. 


Creſi. Can Helenus fight Uncle 
indiſſerently ell: a nes 


Pand.  Helenus ! yes he'll 
what's become of Troilus > Hark! do you not hear the People cy Trail? He- 


lenus is a Prieſt, and keeps 4 Whore; hell ght fors Whore, or hes no tr 


Prieſt I warrant him. 
rer Troilus piſſing over. 


Creſſi. What ſneaking Fellow comes y onder? 
Pand. Where, Youder}-dans Belphithe, No, Lye; Lye, that's 7/oilus, Poly 


* 


| * 


Fr Neece ! hem !” O brave Tul, W 
Fi . | 
Gel. for ſhame Pang 
Pand. Pract for ene HS, brave Treilus ! here's a Manof Þ A Neece 
| look you how his Sword is „ and his Helmet more hack d Hettors 
INS and how be goes! O admirable Youth! he o'r ſaw rwo and 
twenty. N Troilus, go thy way! had 1 A Siſter were a Grace, and a 
Daughter a ſhou'd e his choice of em, O admirable Man ! Paris / 
Par is dr 0 im, and | warrant Hed to hangs, or give all the Shoes 
TONE Tee) * 
22 | 11 1 95 7 
F an f 
Meat ? e Neer look Neece, ace oc the 
Lyons are Apes and Monkeys, the fu end of the Creation. I had rather 
be ſuch a a than L | 
'Creſſi. Theres Achilles among the Greeks, he's a brave Man! 
Pand Achilles ! a Carman, a Beaſt of Burthen; a very Camel, have you any 
Eyes Neece, . 5 hs demand wich Tenders | 
Page. Sir, my Lord Troilus wou d 9 intandy ſpeak with you 
Pand. Where Boy, where? 
Page. At his own Houſe, if you think convenient. | 
Pand. Good Boy tell him 1 come inſtantly, I doubt he's wounded, farewel good 
Neece : But I'll be with you by and by. . Fs bmp + 
Creſt. To me Uncle ! | \ 
Pand. I, a T from Prince Troilas. * 
Creſſi. By the fame token you are a Procurer Uncle, [ Exit Pagdarus. 
ſtrange diſſem Sex we Women are, 
Uwel may ue Men ts we our ſelves deceive | 
Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Treilas. one ard i ork 
I drunk his Praiſes from my Uncle's Mouth; , 8 
As if my Ears cou d ne er be ſatisſi d; Hi 1 
—— cen why faid I not, I love _ \—_— > 
cou my Tongue conſpire again * 
To ſay 1 lov'd him not, O childiſh love! wil) 
"Tis like an Infant froward in his play, | a IF 
4 *  [ Exit Creſſida. 
A C T 11. SCENE J. 
priam, Hector, Trollus Kuens 
Fter th expence of ſo much Time and Blood, 
Thus once again the Grecians ſend to Troy. 
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Spent more in her defence: But ch my Brother, 
bs > find of rom el 


And | preſume brave Hector wou'd nat loſe To! AMEN 

The rich ad of his future fame * . . : 

For the wide Wo G Revems eder beats, | | 

But glad I am to leave you thus | 5 þ 2 

When ſuch Arms ſtrike, ner doube of the a IgE. e | 
ee. May we not n Oi 205 Iii 94 11 
Troil. You may, be deceiv'd. 20 08 r on := Tree 
Het, A Woman on i on 0 . | 


good. 
Hect. Welcome [N your looks are chearfal; 
You bring ſome pleaſing News. 


Andro. Nothing that's ſerious. ELIE H 5 # 
Your little Son Afyanax has employ'd me 20 ene 2515 IB 
Hect. Upon what Errand ? 5 SONS. 
And. No leſs than that tis Grandfather this Day: 27h 0 1 
Would make him Knight : he longs to kill a Sr. 1 1 | 
For ſhou'd he ſtay to be a Man, he thinks 
You'll kill em all; and leave no work for him. 
Priam. Your own Blood, Hedlor. 


Andro. And therefore he defgns to fend 8 Challenge 
To Agamennon, Ajax, or Achilles, 


= 


Is not that Country ours ? thoſe fruitful. Fields 
| Waſh'd by yon Silver Flood, are they not outs? * | 
Thoſe teeming Vines that tempt our longing Eyes, : Debt bei n 
Shall we behold em? ſhall we call em durs 220 HU 912 9 
And dare not make em ſo 2 by Heavens I'll know | l 
Which of theſe haughty Grecians dares to think 
He can keep Hector Prisner here in Troy. 
Priam. If Hector only were a private; Man, 
N ed be Come but in him tis Madness. 
The general ſafety on your Life depends 
And ſhou'd you periſh in this raſh attempt, | 
Troy with a groan, would feel her Soul ga out: 
And breath her laſt in you. 
ZEne. The task you undertake is hazardous: 
Suppoſe you win, what wou'd the profit be} 
If Ajax or Achilles fell beneath 
Your thundring Arm, wou'd all the reſt depart? 
Wou'd Agamemnon, or his injurd Brother 
Set fail for this? then it r 
But, as it is, we throw our utmoſt 8 
Againſt whole heaps of theirs. 
Priam. He tells you true. 
Ene. Suppoſe one, Ajax or Achilles loſt, 71 
7 can repair with more that ſingle loſs; i 
To hes oat wap, ns fron V1. 
Whar then art thou; and, what i Tel e 
V Vhat will 4fyanax be? _ e 0 Send z (iu wor ban 


219 
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thou manlier Virtue come; 


[ Embrace.. 


ife 


DE 
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! wou'd'ſt thou not bluſh 


Royal Sir; 
rn, 
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— —— and ſhall one 
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Than ever Greet did compaſs in his Arms: 
And will to Morrow, with the Trumpets call, 
Mid- way, between their Tents and theſe our Val, 
Maintain what I have ſaid, if any come ke. 
My Sword ſhall honour him, if none ſhall dare, Foo b! 
Then ſhall I fay at my return to Trey, 
The Grecian Dames are Sun-burnt, and not worth. 
The ſplinter of a Lance. 
ZEneas. It ſhall be told em, | | 
As boldly as you gave it. . Hak uu 
Priam. Heav'n protect thee. * [Exeunt Omar. 


SCENE M. 


Pandarus, Creſſida. 

Pand. I/ Onder he ſtands wretch | 9 — wich fch « Look, and 

ſuch a Face, ſuch 

Creſt. VVhat a deluge of words 
Pand. Nothing do you call it, is bo n 

looks for all the VVorld, like one of your ra actors, 

* with his Cap down, his Arms ty'd down, his Feet prunting, his Body 
K. 7 nothing do you call it? this is nothing with a Ve 


ngeance. 
P eentroemnrmpor untgrys 2 broken 


but 
8 n 


Autumn. 
Os. Did 


one im ll hs — 


vVh 


— ont. 
— VVhere is this Monſter to be ſhown ? wha 9 begin for ſake of 


oy VVhy, ready Money, ready Money ; ; you tary it abour | — 
take is ſquare-dealing; fot in my Conſcience he's. as errant a — 1 
r to pull him hither : and he pull 2 4 ll l pad: 


ou muſt know he's abſolutely the ſtrongeſt Youth in 10 0 t other day he took 
in one hand, ad rs and dane d em at one another at Arms- 
— a twere two Moppets: there was, a Back, there were Bone and Shows : 


there was a back for you. 0 
Creſſ. For theſe g good procuring Offorsmev' you'll be damn'd one day Uncl: ad; 
Pand. VVho I daman'd 2 faith 1} y.my woth 1 chink 1 hall, nay 

if a Man be damn d for doing good, as how fy it may go hard wi me. 
Creſſ. Then Fl not ſee Prince Tra, Tl not be gar waſh. 

tion. 

Pand. How, not ſee Prince Troilus e why 1 have ang, ae prom, 

have paſt my word, I care not for let me alone for ; 


a mg 2 ONIONS If I am damn d it-ſhall 
dumoing ro thee Girl thou tal be, mp) Heir comp, "6s » vious Git, thaw 
ſhale help me to keep my word, thou ſee Prince Trothas ses 

_ The venture's | eul eb! 

Pand. No venture in the World, thy Mother mms in ar tes, 20d thow ſhale 
venture it for my little Couſin that muſt 

Creſſ. Weigh but my Fears, Prince 7; nab by A. 


Panxd. Marry is he, there's no fear in that i hops, the fur wen, if ware hd 
and feeble. 1 10 . 1 


Cre. 


Truth found 100 2 | 26s 


_— ES 


"Groff 'Ad Fx Woman, | . 1 
a e are « Woman, and he's a Man, put them two toge- 


— 
43 7 Maes de —— 2 
3 Wan ll my ber dar hon are nor fal: chou bonn be ral, all ft 
is 1 


Creſſ. Are you my Uncle, and cate ge this Counſel to your own Brother's 


Pand. If thou wert my own 
_ for thee, what wou'd'ſt thou 


Se 2: over, I cou'd do no 
ve y Prince, 
young Prince ! an Uncle doſt thou call we, by Capid 42 
e G thee in, ger the in Girl, L hear him coming And do you hear 
iece ! I give you leave 


to 9 but take heed of obſlinacy, thats a Vice; no 
obſtinacy ec. CINE » 
_ Enter Troilus. | 
Trail. Now Pandaras. _ 
- Pand/ Now, my Feet Prince! hare you c my Niece cid Cards hive 


"Troll, No Fee. daz above your Doors 
—ů tygian Banks 
e Kaen: O beak be thee ay Caves, ; 
* me + ſwift tragiportance to Elyſian, 
And fly with me to Creftda. 
Pand, Walk a moment more Tu being ber 
Fall. FRatHhe will not come: moſt Hare ine will not. 
. n why I tell 


; but prithee flatter | - ill; for. 1 wou'd 
Dream: oh hope how fiveet — IA 
what we hope * RE | 


ſo much as wi | > 
with i inv your Arms, I fey go more, but ſhe has ron ll Gras 


| ;——yet Lcare not: you may ſtand in your own light ; and 
o 

, me. | 
do 1 fo! do rte you nud, well, 1 will go. 


» fs 


1 


Elbows : and the did 


thou ſtay'ſt : + ik 
Why I made FEE eee Cor char I hinksro Creſt; 


Paid, 
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| Foal Nay | was dend we old as Iam, rer but for all that, 
Ines r make your Father ; —— 
by Jove when I think of that hand, 1 am . 
vas tortur d too. [ Troilus turns away diſcontented. 
Well, I go, I go; 1 feeck her, aii N 
1 her Uncle! * * 


Troil. Im giddy ; expectation whirls me round: 
The imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 


That it enchants my ſenſe : what will it be 
When I ſhall taſte that NeaR# > f 
It muſt be either Death, or Joy too fine > 
For the capacity of human Powers. ; 
I fear it much: and I do fear beſide, 1 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys : 


As does a Battel, when they — 


A fl Enemy. 
bs making her ready : = ſtreight, 
Pand. She's come 
ſhe does ſo bluſh, and fetches her Breath fo ſhort, as if 
Spright : tis the prettieſt Villain, ſhe fetches her 


Troll. Juſt ſuch a Paſſion, 3 

4 Heart beats thicker than a feveriſh Pulſe : 
not where 1 am, nor what I do: 

Joſt like a Slave, at unawares ; 
Ill follow. - 


The eye of Majeſty : :——Lead on, [Excust together. 
SCENE n. ee | 
— . 


n 
e were fri | 
S e 6 a 


_ * 


Be you my time 24 ls © 
Neft. What ist, 2595 vic 17 5 4 41 
Ulyſ. The ſeeded pride, «67 |» / t » > 


— 


In rank Achill. . — £0 
Or ſhedding, breed « we of like ill, 
To overtop us ES 
Neft. That's 28 b 
C. This Challenge which deen bring from Het, TASTE 
However it be ſpread in general terms, A 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
And will it wake him to the adde think you? 
Neft. It ought to do: whom can we elſe 
Who cou'd from Hector bring his Honour off. 
A et — al wht ok 
give an 5 
Of good or bad, ev'n to the general cauſe. „ 23 
Ulyſſ. Pardon me Neftor if I contradict you, 0 A 
Therefore tis fit Achilles meet not Hector. J 4200 
n e — 
not, 
The luſtre of our better, yet unſhown 
Will ſhow the better; let us not conſent rs *t 
Our greateſt Warriour ſhou'd be match'd:with Zedor. PR 
For both our Honour and our Shame in this, | | ne 
Shall be attended with ſtrange Followers. | CORE 
Neft. I tee em not with my old Eyes; what are they 411 
CM. What glory our Aebilles gains from Hector, 15 
Were he not proud we ee . 
But he already is too inſolent: | e 5 
And we had better parch in Africk Sun | ern vil 9 
Than in his Pride, ſhou'd be ſeape Heller fair. bas tet nt uk oo © 
But grant he ſnou d be foild; ' + rn 
Why then our common Reputation ſuſſer, 17 


* 


— 
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"F 
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- 
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ſenſe, 
Mad-men s hands. 


\ 


would ; 


the Soldiers Idol: 
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Neft. There's none ſo fit an Eagine': 
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liv'ſt by 


Joy 


the great 
to reliſh thy Adee: 


that 


og You 


in th 


will lean 


vſick 

loud 
brainleſs ax come ſaſe 
70 

begin 

P 


Courage is 


1 


ve contemptuous, 


pro 


I 


les and dull Ajax Friends? 


As much as Fools can be. 
the Law to cool and ſober 


the power of War in 


us, will draw too 


reach our ends 


ve 


That knot of Friendſh 


Now | 
Soul of our Mirth, and 
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Thou ſtump of Man, thou worn · out rom, thou Lumber. 


150 160 15 I (4 


Neſt. 1 I nk ae 
What, curſe me for gre! SA ft 02 e 

Ulyſ. Hold, you mi , "i his cuſtom; e ngen r 
What Malice is there in a ful Seene + N12 y Soituda r mr 401 
'Tis but a k 1 _— ſpread o'er wich bun. boot dn pen off 7 


To heal the wou 


- 1 , % 1 . 
K nnen I gi } 21H 


Therſ. Thou 14 c f bi 227 5 on t 
May*ſt thou quit then, WET OY £94 vend oval oy 368 1 
Who hang on thee ; thou lead'ſt him by the Noſe, | 1 07 aA 

Thou play' him like a Puppet, ſpeak ſt within un. > 02 0N en 1 „0e 
thou haſt contriv'd ſome dark deſign le mii mote 1 


To 18 a thouſand Greeks, make 


TATS; * * 
” # % 01 5 


Thou lay ſt thy Cuckow's Egg within Neſt, gos e 1 W 
And malt him hath e: Sac be remembrance, ib i neg i thi 
To lye ; and fay, the like of it mT i 226 ue u g U 
Two hundred Years ago; thou Rt the Brain, „„ 
And he brings only Beard to vouch n. og 515, en ng nag ll 
Neſt. Im 2 Fool. Ir eit N Mück. t 
Therſ. Then be thy own, that's worſmd. > Has ” 
Neſt. He'll rail all da itt to 190d ict N 
woe Then ve fl Tan all dy 10 cbs 190 15291. 065 e 1 
o forms to 2 graceful Carriage, | a 1815518 
Muſt imitate our axykard Motions firſt 1 #4. 741 
The ſame preſcription does the wiſe rio ls 
Apply to mend our Minds. The fume he . . 
To Ajax, to Achilles, to the reſt ;: 2 1 1.1 0 1 
Elis Satyrs are the phyſick of the Camp. b 


Ther. Wou d they were poyſon to t, Ramen lc, 
my elſe can mend you; nad choſe co benny Fagk. - 
He hits em right: 5 
Are _ not ſuch my Neſtor ? 
Therſ. Dolt-heads, 
And Beaſts of burthen; Ajax and Achilles 
The Pillars! no, the Porters of the War. 


chad aol Rome Tar: 
Puſh'd on to do 1 


Neft. They are indeed. 

Therſ. But what a R art thou- : 
To ſay they are indeed: Heav'n made em 
And - bi pur'ſt on their Harneſs, rid'{t and ſpur ſt 
Uſurp'ft upon Heav'ns Fools, and mak ſt em 1 

Neft. No; they are headſtrong Fools, to be.corrected 
By none but by Therfites : thou alone 
Canſt tame, and train em to their proper uſe; 

And doing this may't claim a juſt Reward 516 
From Greece, and Royal Agamemnon's hands. 
Therſ. Ay, when you need a Man, you talk of giving ; 


„ 1 


Truth found too. late. 


6... Much 


[Strikes him. 


lague of Greece, and Heben's Pox light on thee, 
mungril Maſtiff ; thou beef-witted Lord. 
Ajax. then, thou mouldy leaven of the Camp. 
Speak, or Ill beat thee into handſomneſs. 
Therſ. I ſhall fooner rail thee into Wit: thou can'ſt kick, can'ſt thou? 
A red Murrain on thy Jades tricks | 
Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation. 
Therſ. Thou art proclaim'd a Fool I think. 
Ajax. You whorſon Curr take that. [Strikes him. 


Euter Achilles, Patroclus. 
Acbil. Why how now Ajax / wherefore do you this? 
How now Therfites, what's the matter Man 1 
Ther. I ſay this Ajax wears his Wit in's Belly, and his Guts ins Brains. 
Achil. Peace Fool. 
Tberſ. I would hat peace; but the Fool will not. 
Patro. But what's the Quarrel ? | | 
Sax. I bad him tell me the Proclamation, and he rails upon me. 
Ther]. I ſerve thee not. 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your T ? 
rern 
d ere I come any more to your Tent: | W 's Wit 
1 — | [ Going, 
Achil. Nay, thou ſhalt not go Therfites, till we have ſquees d the Venom out of 
thee : prithee inform us of this Proclamation. : 
R IFRS engey fn balls your Heads are full of nothing elſe but Pro- 


;ax. Tell us the News, I fay. Ts 
r/. You ſay ! why you never faid any thing in all your Lic! 


But fince you will know, tis proclaign'd through the Army, twat Hector is to 


cudgel you to Morrow, | 
Achil, How .cudgel him, Therfites / : 
Tberſ. Nay, you may take a Childs part out, if you have ſo much Courage, for 
my 


tougheſt of the Greets: and tis in diſpute which of your 
68 two 
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two Heads is the ſoundeſt Timber. 

A knotty piece of work he'll have betwixt your Noddles. 
Achil. 1t Hector be to fight with any Greek, 

He knows his Man. 
Ajax. Ves; he may know his Man, without Art Magick. 


Therſ. So he had need : for to my certain . 
Conjurers to inform him. 


Achil. to Ajax.) You do not mean your felf, ſure. 
Ajax. I mean wo 

Therſ. Thou mean'ſt ſo always. 

Achil. Umh ! mean nothing 


Ther. Lafide.] Jove if it be thy Will let theſe too Fools quarrel about nothing : 
'tis a cauſe that's worthy of 'em. 


Ajax. You ſaid he knew his Man: is there but one 
One Man amongſt the Greeks / 

Achil. Since you will have it, 
But one to fight with Hector. 

Ajax. Then I am he. 

Achil, Weak Ajax. 

Ajax. Weak Achilles. 

Therſ. Weak indeed: God help you both | 

Patroc. Come, this muſt be no quarrel. 

Therſ. There's no cauſe for t. 

Patroc. He tells you true; you are both equal. 

Therſ. Fools. 

Achil. I can brook no Compariſons. 

ax, Nor I. 

4 Well Ajax. 

Ajax. Well Achilles. 

Therſ. So now they quarrel in MonoſySables : A moi and a blow, and 't be 
thy will. 

Acbil. You may hear more, 

Ajax, 1 wou'd. 

Achil, Expect. 

Ajax. Farewel. [ Exennt ſeverally. 

Therſ. Curſe on them, they want Wine: your true Fool will never fight with- 
out it. Or a Drab, a Drab: Oh for a commodious Drab betwixt em! wou'd 
Hellen had been here! then it had come to ſomething. ; 

„Lions, Bulls, for Females tear and gore: 

And the beſt Man, is valiant for his Whore. [Exit Therfites. 


Ac T H. SCENEI. 


Euter Therſites. 

Hall the Idiot Ajax uſe me thus ! he beats me, and@ rail at him: O wor- 
thy fatisfaftion! wou'd I cou d beat in and he raild at me! Then 

there's Achilles, a rare Engineer: if Trey be not taken till theſe two undermine it, 
the Walls will ſtand till they fall of themſelves : Now 2 on the whale 
Camp, or rather the Pox : for that's a curſe that fight as we 
do for a Cuckold's Queen. What ho, my Lord Achilles, 

Enter Patroclus. 
Patroc. Who's there, Therfites > Good Therfites come in and rail. 

Therſ. aſide.) If 1 cou'd have remembred an Aſs with gilt Trappings, thou hadſt 
; not ſlipt out of my Contemplation. But tis no matter; thy ſelf upon thy ſelf, the 


common Curſe of Mankind, Folly and Ignorance be "thine in great 
Heavens bleſs thee from a Tutor; and diſcipline come not near thee, 


I have ſaid my Prayers; and the Devil Envy ſay Amen. 
Where's Achilles ? 


— 


Ig 


Enter A 


Who's there, Tterfites 2 why my Digeſtion, why haſt 8 not ſerv d t 
Table, ſo many Meals ? come begin, what's ah : thy ſelf to my 


. her. Thy Commander, Achilles: then tell me Patroclus, what S Achilles? 
Patro. Thy Benefactor 7. herſi tes; then tell me prithee what's thy ſelf > 


1 Ther. 


=_ 


"OY 
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en, Thy knower, Patreclss ; then tell me, Pat as, what art thou z 
Pere. Thou mayf tell that ino. ae tho 
-_ This muſt be very fooliſh: and I dye to have my ſpleen 
c 

Therſ. ru decline the whole Queſtion. amemnon commands Achilles, Achill 
is my Benefator, I am angle knower ; and Feral i a Fool e 
eee 

Ac hi 8 2 d Man, Therfites. Ha! ha! ha! iche 
beef: And all gpeſs ela Mer ane : #77 gl 

Men are Fools: „ 8 Fool to offer t 

command Achilles Achilles is a Fodf to be 4 by him, Len « Foot to 
ſerve ſuch a Fool, and Patroclus is a Fool poſiti 

Patro. Why am I a Fool? | 

Ther. Make that demand to Heaven, it ade me thou art on 

Achil. Ha, ha, ha! O give me Ribs of Steel, or I ſhall fplic with pleaſure : 
Now play me Neſtor at a alarm: Mimick him rarely, make him Cough 
and it, and fumble with his Gorget, and ſhake the Rivet with his palſey Hand; 
in and out, in and out, gad that's exceeding fooliſh. | 
FR nya Neſtor ſhall not ſcape. fo, he has told us what we are; come, what's 

or ? 

Ther. Why, he's an old wooden Top, fit up by Father Time three hundred 
A and Ulyſſes, and ſleeps to all the World be- 
Achil. So let him ſleep, for Fil no more of him: O my Patroclas, I but force 
en nn Se hon, 
f r ope to ſee his Praiſe upon in Blows Arms, 
Thighs, and Body all full of Fame ; ſuch Fame as he gave me, and a wide hole 
elf full in his Boo, to ls in Dey upon him, and be the e of a 
F 
8 How he firus in expedution of ner he knows not what be 


to practiſe ſuch another time. 
built Caſtles Fe Air and he treads — 
himſelf, as twere to look for Ajax: 
„ nay, he knows no OO — 


to him Therfires. 
5 and 


Achil, To him KEDS tell him 1 humbly deſire the valiant 4jax to invite 
the Noble Hector to my Tent; and to procure ſafe n for him from our 
Captain General Agamenuon. 

Patroc. 1 

Therſ. Humh 

Patroc. I come from the great Achilles. 

Tberſ. Ha! 

Patroc. Who molt humbly deſires you to invite Hector to his Tent. 

Therſ. Humbh ! 

Patroc. And to procure him: ſafe conduct from Aamemnon. 

Therſ. - Agamenmon ? 

Patroc. |, my Lord. 

Ther). Ha! 

Patroc. What ſay you to't ? 

Therſ. {1 = 

Patroc. Your anſwer Sit 

Therſ. If to Morrow be a 
rother, however lic ſhall 

Achil. Why, but he is not in 

Therſ. No, but he's _—_ 
has knocked out his Brains 


* 
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And I my (elf ſee not the bottom on t. 
Therſ. Wou'd the Fountain of his Mind were clear; that he ſee an Aſs 
in't. [Afide.] I had rather be a tick in a Sheep than ſuch a Ignorance. 
Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. a 
Patroc. Look, who comes here. 
Achil. Patroc lus, Fll 19 with no body, come in after me Therfites. 
s? 


Agam. Where's Achi LExexnt Achill. Therſites. 
Patro. Within, but ill diſpos d, my Lord. 


Menel. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent. 
Agam. Let it be known to him we are here. . 
Patroc. I ſhalt fay ſo to him. J . [Exit Patroclus. 
_ | know he is not ſic. 


Ajax. Yes, Lyon ſick, ſick of a proud Heart, you may call it Melancholy, if 
ou _— him : but on my honour 'tis no more than Pride : and why ſhou'd 
be proud? 
Meuel. Here comes Patroclus ; but no Achilles with him. 
Euter Patroclus, 
Patroc. Achilles bids me tell you he is ſorry 


If any thing more than your _ and — 
Did — you to this Viſit 

And begs you wou d excuſe him as — 

For preſent buſineſs. 

Agam. How! how's this Patroclus ? ny 
We are too well acquainted with theſe Anſwers 
Though he has much Deſert, yet all his Vertues 333 
Do in our Eyes begin to loſe their gloks. $3642 
We came to ſpeak with him; you ſhall not err 4 2 
If you return we think him over proud . 
And under-honeſt. Tell him this; and add, 
That if he over-hold his Price ſo much, 

We'll none of him: but let him, like an 

* 25 58 lie | ie lagg of all the Camp. 
arf is of more uſe to 

Th l ant: tell him ſo. 

Patroc. I ſhall, bring his Anſwer preſently. 

Agam. IIl not be ſatisfi d but by himſelf. 
So tell him, Meuelaus. Us Menelaus, Patrocles. 

Ajax. What's he more than another 2 

Agam. No more than what he thinks himſelf. 


Ajax. Is he ſo much do you not think be thinks bimſelf a better Man than 
me 


Diom. No doubt he does. 5 
Ajax. Do you think fo? 
Agam. No, noble. Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as valiant ; but much more cour- 


teous. 


Ajax. Why ſhou'd a Man be proud? I know not what Pride is: I hate a proud 
Man, as I hate the ingendring of Toads. 


Diom. LAſidr.] Tis ſtrange he ſhould; -and love himſelf ſo well. 
Re-enter Menel. 
Men. Achilles will not to the Field to Morrow. 
Agam. What's his excuſe ? 
Men. Why he relies on none 
But his own Will; poſſeſt he is ith Vanity: 
V Vhat ſhou'd 1 ay, he is ſo plaguy proud, 
That the death tokens of it are upon him; 
And bode there's no recovery. 
Enter Ulyſſes, Neſtor. 
Agam. Let Ajax go to him. 
Ulyſ. O Agamemnon, let it not be ſo. 
VVe'll cchſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes 
VVhen they go from Achilles: ſhall that proud Man 
Be worſhip d by a greater than himſelf, 
One whom we hold our Idol? 
Shall 4jax go to him? No, pve forbid, 
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And fay in thunder, go to him Achilles. == | 5 
Neft. [Afide.) O this is well; he rubs him where it itches. 
Ajax. If I go to him with my Gauntlet clench d, 
III daſh him oer the Face. 

Agam. O no, you ſhall not go. . | 
| Hex. And he be proud with me I'll cure his pride: a paltry inſolent Fel- 
ow | 

_ oo, <1 1 gr a ? 1 

Ade. Crow chides blackneſs. here is a but tis before hi 
Face, and therefore I am ſilent. —_ 25 
Neft. VVherefore are you? He is not envious as Achilles is. 
Ulyſ. Know all the V Vorld he is as Valiant. 


| 4jax. A whorſon Dog that ſhall palter thus with us! wou'd a were a 77o- 
J 


an. 

Ulyſ. Thank Heav'n, my Lord, you're of a gentle Nature, 
Praiſe him that got you, her that ä you forth; 
But he that taught you firſt the uſe of Arms, 

Let Mars divine Eternity in two, 
And give him half. Iwill not praiſe your wiſdom, 
Neſtor ſhall dot; but pardon Father Neſtor, 
VVere you as green as Ajax, and your Brain 
Temper d like his, you never ſhoud excel him; 
But be as Ajax is. 

Ajax. Shall I call you Father: 

Ulyſ. 1, my good Son. 

Diom. Be rul'd by him Lord Ajax. | 
Ulyſ. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Achilles 
Keeps Thi e it our great Gen 
I ſhall impart a Counſel, which obſervd 
May cure this Madman's pride. 
Agam. In my own Tent our talk will be more private. 
Y. But ing without 4jax : 
He is the ſoul and ſubſtance of my Counſels, 
And I am but his Shadow. 
Ajax. You ſhall fee 
I am not like Achilles, | 
Let us confer ; and I'll give Counſel 


SCENE L 


Pandarus, Troilus, Creſſida. 

Pand. Come, come, what need you bluſh > ſharge's a Baby; ſwear the Oaths 
now to her, that you ſwore to me: what are you gone again 2 you muſt be watch'd 
ere you are made tame, muſt you? why don't you ſpeak to her firſt Come 
draw this Curtain, and let's ſee your Picture: alas a day, how loath you are to 
offend day-light they kiſs) that's well, that's nay you ſhall fight your 
Hearts out e re I part you. ſo ſo ſo ſo 

Troil. You have bereft me of all words, fair Creſſida. 

Pad. VVords, pay no Debts; give her Deeds: — what billing again! here's 
in witneſs whe the Parties interchangeably come in, come in, you loſe 


Troil. O Creſida, how often have 1 wiſh'd me here: 

Creſi. VVidh'd my Lord! the Gods grant! O my Lord 

Troil. VVhat ſhou d they grant > what makes this pretty interruption in thy 
words ? 


Creſi. I peak I know not what! 
- Troil. Speak ever ſo; and if I anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhews the more of love. 
Love is a Child that talks in broken Languzge, 
Yet then he (| moſt plain. 
Creſi. I find it true, that to be wiſe and love 
F hiking fil, have you azt done talking yer! 
Pand. ing ſti e you not ing yet 
Creſſi. VVell Cate, Chee Folly I commit, I dedicate to you. 


 [Exeunt Ones. 


Pand 
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Pand. I thank you for that: if my Lord get a Boy of you, pry oe i 

me. Be true to my Lord, if he flinch I'll be hang d for him——— (Now am I 

in my Kingdom! 3 8 
Troil. You know your Pledges now, your Uncle s word, and my firm faith. 

Pand. Nay, I'll give my word for her too: our Kindred are conſtant : they are 
burrs I can aſſure you, they'll ſtick where they are thrown. 

Creſſi. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak : 

Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you long. ; 

Troil. Why was my Creſſida then fo hard to win? 
| Creſſ. Hard to ſeem won; but I was won my Lord. 

What have I blabbd, who will be true to us, 

When we are ſo unfaithful to our ſelves ! ; 

O bid me hold my Tongue; for in this rapture 

Sure I ſhall ſpeak what I ſhou'd ſoon repent. 

But ſtop my Mouth. | 
Troil. A ſweet command; and willingly obey'd. (Kiſſes. 
Pand. Pretty, Ifaith ! 

Crefi. My Lord, I do beſeech you pardon me, 

"Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg © Kiſs. 

Lam aſham'd: O Heavens what have I done? 

For this time let me take my leave, my Lord. Ne SL 
Pand. Leave! and you take leave till to Morrow Morning, call me Cut. 
Creſii. Pray let me go. 

Troil. Why what offends you Madam: 

Creſi, My own Company. 

Troil. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 

Creſi. Let me go and try: 

I have a kind of {elf reſides in you. 

Troil. Oh that I thought truth cou'd be in a Woman 
(As if it can, I will preſume in you) 
That my Integrity and Faith might meet 
The fame return from her who has my Heart. 

How ſhou'd I be exalted ! but alas 

I am more plain than dull ſimplicity ! 

And artleſs as the infancy of truth. 

Creſſ. In that I muſt not yield to you my Lord. 

Troil, All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
Approve their truth by Troilus : when their Verſe 
Wants Similes, as Turtles to their Mates: 

Or true as flowing Tides are to the Moon ; 

Earth to the Center: Iron to Adament : 

At laſt when Truth is tir d with repetition ; 

As true as Troilus ſhall crown up the Verſe, 
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Creſſi. Prophet may you be! 

If I am falſe, or — from truth of love, 

When Time is old, and has forgot it ſelf, 

In all things elſe, let it — me; 

And after all compariſons of Falſhood 

To ſtab the heart of Perjury in Maids; 

Let it be ſaid as falſe as Creſſida. | 
Pand. Go to, little ones; a Bargain made : here I hold y 

my Couſins : if ever you prove falſe to one another, after I have" taken ſuch pains 

to bring you together : let all pitiful goers between, be call'd to the World's end 

after my Name, Pandars. | 570! 

-Creſſ. And will you promiſe that the holy Prieſt . 
Shall make us one for ever ? | | | | 
Pand. Prieſts! marry hang em] they make you one; go in, go in, and make 
your ſelves one without a Prieſt : I'll have no Prieſts work in my | 
Creſſ. Fl not conſent unleſs you ſwear. | @ 
Pand. I, do, do, ſwear; a pretty Woman's worth an Oath at any time. Keep 
or break as time ſhall try; but tis good to ſwear, for the ſaving of her Credit: 
Hang em ſweet Rogues, they never expect a Man ſhou'd keep it. Let him but 
ſwear, and that's all they care for. | FO 
rot 


our Hand, and here 
ve 


— — 
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Pand. Whereupon I will lead you int Chainber - 
* e know not : but | OR up ps ere Bad 


Huldiogs? get 8 ger you bo HEY Ah you W 0 
you leer indeed at one another! cg Re ene at him ? get you — 


ger yow eee 2 enn L Leads them ont. 
Enter at one d Knees with» 
eter 07 52. 4 N Dankes with Torches. 


Prince Hettor ! + 1 4s Socks 
_ Dion, Good morrom; Lon aBnoae 1 #1 
Td — peech within ; CHRIS 
You told how — a whote VVeek k by Dore as 5 
Did haunt pr in the Field. N 
ue. Hea 2 valiant Ss, ; ual 
all buſineſs of the Tr 
But when -I nyger- you arm as black debanec ; 
As Heart can think, or Qaurgge exerums 7 
Dion. — — embraces. 
Our Bloods are now in Calm; and ſo long health; 
But when Contention and occaſion meets, n 
By Jove, Fll play the Hunter for thy Life, 
Dee. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that will y 
vie his Face backward : welcome 
VVelcome to Trey naw-by Auchifes Soul, 
No Man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, 
The thing he means to hi moet lady. 
Diom. VVe know each other well. | 
ue. Ve do; and long to know euch other work... 
To Het.) M Lord, the King, has ſent for me in haſte; 


Know you reaſon ? 


Hett, Ves; his purpoſe 
It was to bring this Geek to Call Houſe, 


VVhere Pandarus his Brother, and his — 
Fair Creſſida reſide : and there to render, 
For our Aut henor, now redeem d from Priſon, 


The Lady Creſſida. PS 
Aer. VV hat | reſolv'd to gratific 
That _ Colchos ; ED 
And turn d to them, by giving \Plodgot 
Is ſuch, though Colchos as a — > — 
Deſerve it not, that we muſt free Aus benor, 
On whoſe wiſe Counſels we can moſt rely. 
And therefore Creſida muſt be return d. 

ue. A word my Lord— (Your pardon Diowede) 
Your Brother 7roilus, to my certain knowledge 
Docs lodge chis Night i in Pandarw his Houle ; 

He. Go you before: tell him of our approach, 
Which will, I fear, be much 
Unwelcome to him. 

Exe. I aſſure you 
Troilus had rather 175 A born to Greece, 
Than Crefida from 

Hef. . und how he is beſide, 


„ 
e 1 . 
/ * Sg % 

* 


Le Piamede. 


Your 
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Your Company affords me; but U n. 

With joy will undertake to ſerve you hae, 3 | 

And to ſupp L —— 3 7 0 h wm 

Ann Lord. 1 = Exeunt. ever, 
277 — Hector at another Door. 
4 WH: Ivey Datdaras: a Strvant : 

|  Pand. Soy, Villain, ſoftly ; I would not for half Troy the Lovers ſhould be 

diſturb'd under my Roof, liſten Rogue, liſten, do they breathe ? " 

Serv. Yes, Sir, I hear by ſome certain Signs, are both awake. - 

Pand. That's as it ſhould be : that's well aboth | [ Liſtens. 
Yes faith they are both alive : —-there was 4 Creak! there was a.Creak : they 
e and alive like; there das a Creak : aber, Es 1 
. Shall they ſtrike up, Sir? 455 | 

Pand. Art thou ſure they do not r _w—_ 

Serv. They play to the Man in the Moon, for ought they know. 

Pand. To the Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! do they ſo? _ 
Indeed Rogue! I underſtand thee: thou art a wag ; thou art a wag. 
Come towze rowze ! in the name of Love, ſtrike up Boys! 


Muſick, and then Song" e 2 


SONG. 


An Life be a bleſſing, 
Or worth the poſſe 2 
"a a bleſſ GS. ue ane 
Ab no! though our love al eep us waking, 
And though he torment us 2255 o == . the Day, 
Tet he ſweetens, he ſweetens our pains in the taking, 
There's an bour at the laſt, E er n 


In every poſſeſſi 

The raviſhing 2 ng, 

In every poſſeſſing the 2 of 1. pain, 

Poor Lovers forget long A 72 1 
Whate'er they have ſuffer'd one to obtain; 
'Tis a pleaſure, a pleaſure to 7 and to languiſp, 
When we hope, when we hope to be happy again. 


Pand. Put up, and vaniſh; they ere coming war; what a "Wag will you 
when the Dance is done? I I fay van | [Exit 741 
Peeping.) Good I faith; good I faith! . hand in hand 
a fair Quarrel, well ended * do, walk him, walk him; A good C. 'a diſereer 
Girl: 1 ſee ſhe ll make the molt of him. 
Enter Troilus and Cxeſſida. 
Troil. Farewel my Life! leave me, and back to Bed: 
Sleep ſeal thoſe Eyes; 
And tie thy Senſes in as ſoft a band 
As Infants void of Frars py | 
Pandar. | ſhewing himſelf] How now, how now, how go matters? hear you 
Maid, hear you; where's my Couſin Crefida ? 
Creſſ. Go hang your _ you naughty mocking Uncle : 
You 3 e to do ill, and then you jeer me 
Pand. What ill have I brought you to do? ſay what if you dare now ! my Lord, 
have I brought her to do ill? 
Creſſ. Come, come, beſhrew you Heart ; you'll neither be good your ſelf, nor 
_ 4 * h, alas il ; haſt not ſlept Night d 
Pand. Alas poor Wench, a poor Dev not to ? wou'd agot 
( a navghty Man) let it ſleep one twinkle! Ah bugbear take him! 
Knock within. ] Creſſ. Who's that at door? g | Uncle go and ſee: My Lord, 
come you again into my Chamber ; 
You ſmile and mock as if I meant 'naughtily. 
Troil. Indeed, indeed : 
Creſſ. Come, y are deceiv'd ; I think of no ſuch ching: 
Kuock again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come in : 


%”. 


' Iwou'd 


—— 2 
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| wou'd not for all 7; 4 he. - Exeunt Troil. Creſſi 

Pand. Who's thees 3 what's the matter ? 888 ” 
Will you beat down the Houſe there: 

Enter Hector. 

Hed. Good morrow my Lord Paxdarus ; good Morrow. | 

Pand. Who's there, Prince Hector > what news with you ſo early: 

Hef. Is not my Brother Troilus here 2 

Pand. Here! what ſhould he do here?: 

Hef. Come, he is here my Lord, Sen dup ln; 
It does import him much to ſpeak with-me. £ 

Pand. Is he here ſay you ? tis more than I know, I'll be rom; 
For my own part I came in late :——what ſhou'd he do here: 

Het. Come, come, you do him wrong e're y are aware; you'll be ſo true to 
him, that you'll be falſe to him : you ſhall not know he's here; but yet go fetch 


him hither : —.— go. Exit Pandarus. 
Exter Troilus. as 


bring you Brother, moſt unwelcome neus; 
But ſince of force you are to hear it told, 
I thought a Friend and Brother beſt might tell it: 
Theretore, before I ſpeak, arm well your Mind, 
And think y are to be touch'd evn to the quick; 


nad N 


e Sos ae, what it is to be your Brother, 
I ſtand prepar d already. 
Hett. Come, you are not, 
I know you, Troilus, you are hot and fiery : 
You kindle at a wr ; and catch it quick | 
As Stubble does the F 
Troil. "Tis heat of Blood, 
And raſhneſs of my Youth ; ru mend that Error: 


Begin and try my Temper 


a think 
2 which moſt cou d urge your Anger, 


Drive you to Madneſs, plunge you in Deſpair, 
And make you hate even me? 

Troil. There can be nothing. 
I love you, Brother, with that awful love 
bear to Heavn, and to ſuperiour Vertue, 


And when quit this Love, you muſt be that 
Which Hector ne er can be. 


oo . well 


Heft. Nor grieve beyond a Man. 
Troi. 4 1 
Hect. Do not, Brother: 
Aid 1 will tell my News, in tems & mild, 
Sd tender, and ſo fearful to 
As Mothers uſe to ſooth their froward Babes ; 
Nay, I will ſwear as you have ſworn to 
That if ſome guſt of Paſſion ſwell your 
To words intemperate, I will bear with you. 
Troi. What wou d this pomp of Preparation mean 
Come you to bring me news of Priay's death, 
Or Hecuba's ? 
He#. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd; .. 
But what T bring is nearer you, more cloſe, 
An ill more yours. 
Troi. There is but one that can be. 
He. Perhaps tis that. 
Vol. Il. H E 
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So far, 1 know I ſtand poſſeſt of that. 
Filedt. Tis well; conſider at whoſe Houſe I ſind you. 
Troil. Ha ; 

Hef. Does it ſtart you? I muſt wake you more: 
Anthenor is exchang d. 
Troil. For whom? 

Held. Imagine. ; 8 

Troil. It comes like Thunder grum in a Cloud, 
Before the dreadful break : if here it 
The ſubtile Flame will lick up all my Blood, 
And in a moment turn my to 

Hef, That Creſida for Anthenor is exchang'd, 
Becauſe I knew 'twas harſh, I wou'd not tell; 
Not all at once; but by degrees and glimpſes 
Llet it in, leſt it might ruſh upon you . 
And quite o'erpower your : In this I think 
I ſhow'd a Friend: your muſt follow nexr: 
Which is to curb your Choler, tame your Grief, 
And bear it like a Man. 

Troil. I think I do, f 
That | yet live to hear you; but no more: 
Hope for no more: for ſhou'd ſome Goddeſs offer 
To give her ſelf and all her Heaven in change, 
I wou'd not part with Creſida : fo return 
This Anſwer as my laſt. 

Het. "Twill not be taken: 
Nor will I bear ſuch News. 

Troil. You bore me worle. 


Troil. You wou'd ſay, 

That I'm the Man mark'd out to be unhappy ; 

And made the publick Sacrifice for- Troy. 

. Hef. I wou'd fay ſo indeed; for can you find 

A _ glorious than to be that Victim: 
parting om a Miſtreſs can procure 

A Nation's Happineſs, ſhow me that Prince, 

Who dares to truſt his future fame ſo far 

To ſtand the ſhock of Annals, blotted thus, 

He ſold his Country for. a Woman's Love? 


Hef. Suppoſe ſhe were, whi 
You ought to give her up. 
Troil. For whom: 

Hef. The Publick. 

Troil. And what are they that I ſnou d give up her 
To make them happy? let me tell you, Brother, 

The Publick is the Lees of vulgar Slaves: 
Slaves with the Minds of Slaves: ſo born, fo bred; 
Yet ſuch as theſe united in a Herd, 

Are call'd the Publick : Millions of ſuch Cyphers 
Make up the publick Sum : an Eagles Life 

Is worth a world of Crows: are Princes made 

For ſuch as theſe ?. who, were one Soul extracted 
From all their Beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man. 

Hef. And what are we, but for ſuch Men as theſe : 
'Tis Adoration, ſome ſay, makes a God: 

And who ſhoud pay it? where wou'd be their Altars, 
Were no inferiour Creatures here on Earth? 7 
Ev'n _ _ _ * _ 3 
Degrees ppi whic y muſt ſhare, 
Or they'll refuſe to ferve us. 

Troil. Let em have it. 


* 4 _—_ py 


; — Truth found too late, 


Let em eat, and ; the oa ue | 
Let 'm eat, drin, 1 of 


| Hetl. You take all theſe ny, 


Unleſs Creſſida. 
Troil. RC. * 


Let Paris give up Hels : ſhe's the cauſe, 

And root of all this Miſchief. 

Hel. Your own 

Condemns you there : you wed for hr tay, 
Troil. If one muſt ſtay, — 


— 


Fett. She ſha not: 
Troil. Once „1a | toe eld wen; 1 
Het. Our Fa has it otherwiſe. 


Troil. No matter. | 
He#. How, no matter Troilus ? 
A King, and Father's Will ! 
Troil, When tis unjuſt. 
Hed, Come, ſhe ſhall go. po! 
* 3 — then. am dar'd. 
Hed. If nothing 
Troil. Anſwer me firſt ; 
And then Til anſwer that? be fare 1 will. 
Whoſe Hand ſeal'd this exchange: 
Hef, My Father's firſt ; 
Then all the Council's after. 
Troil. Was yours there? 
Hef. Mine was there too. 
Troil. Thea you's no ne! jo 
And for your ſake, now mark me what I ſay, 
She ſhall not go. 
Hef. Go to, you are 2 
Troil. A Boy! rm gled 1 am 808 fick.« Mas, 
Not ſuch as thou; a Traitor to thy Brother: 
Nay more, thy Friend : but Friend's a facred Name, 
g N brave and honeſt Men ſhou'd wear; 
In tis tis proſtitute; tis Air; 
And thus I puff it from me. 
Fed. Well, y Man, 
Since Ten no Friend e oh that e. l was 
To one ſo far unworthy ) her in 
Or by our Father's Soul, of w no part 
Did e er deſcend to thee, I'll force her hence. 
Troil. J laugh at thee. . 
Hef. Thou dar ſt not. 
* Ao , 
bey 3 re wy daring, 
And fe __ 21 


3 22 . 
Troil. I do; 5 nd know my ſelf. 


Hed, All this, | 
And- for n a Fupitive, 
A Traitor to his Country? 


Troil, Tis too much. 
Hef. By Heaven too little; for I think her common. 
Troil, How, Common ! 
Hed. Common as the tainted Shambles, 
Or as the Duſt we tread. 
Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy. Audromache. ; 
(Hector lays bis hand on Troilus his Arm ; and Troilus dies ds bb 
Hef. What! nam ſt thou them together? 
Trail. No; 1 do not: 
For Creſida is firſt : as chaſte as ſhe, 
But much more fait. 
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Hef. O patience, patience, Heaven ! 
Thou tempt'ſt me ſtrangely, ſhou'd I kill thee now, 
I know not if the Gods can be offended 
Or think I ſlew a Brother; but be gone, | . 
Be gone, or 1 ſhall ſhake thee into Atomes : 
Thou know'ſt I can, 

Troil. I care not if you cou'd. 

Hef. [walking eff.] I thank ye Gods for calling to my mind 
My Promiſe, that no words of thine ſhou d urge me, 
veal the 12 of Reaſon : but in thee 
Tas brutal baſeneſs, ſo — d to * 
Beneath the name of Man: to ſpurn En 
And when I offer thee (thou know'ff how loth ! ; 
The wholſome bitter Cup o friendly Counſel 
To daſh it in my Face: farewel, farewel, 

Ungrateful as thou art : hereafter uſe 3 
The name of Brother; but of Friend no more. [going bat. 

Troil. Wilt thou not break yet Heart? ſtay, nn ſtay ; 
I promisd too, but I have broke my Vow, 
And you keep yours too well. 

AK would' ſt * more ? nn. 
Take young Man, how you too tar pro me: 
For Heaven can witnel,” tis with much conſtraint 
That I preſerve my Faith. 

Troil. Elſe you wou d kill me; 

Hed. By: all the Gods I wou'd. 

Troil. I'm ſatisfied. 
You have condemn'd me, and I'll dot my (elf; 
What's Life to him, who has no uſe of Life ? 
A barren purchaſe, held upon hard terms 
For I have loſt (ch what have I not loſt ! ) 
The faireſt, deareſt, 2 of het $ 
And loſt her ev'n by him, b y hum, ye 
Who only cou'd and only ſthow' od pet me 
And if I had a jo — that love, 
A _— _ 

He Speak again: 
(For I cou'd hear it ever) ſaid'ſt thou not 1 
That if thou had ſt a joy beyond that fove, 0 . 
It was a Friend? O füt thou not a Friend » t 
That doubting if was kind: then dhourt divided; | b 
And I have ſtill ſome part. 1 (38 

Troil. If ſtill you have . 
You do not care to have it. n 

Hef, How, not care 

Troil. No, Brother, care not. $74. | 

Held. Am I but thy Brother: | Led 57 5 4 

Troil. You told me I muſt call you Friend no more N 

Hef. How far my words were diſtant from my Hear! 104K | 
Know then I told whee ſo I lov'd whee moſt. - 
Alas ! it is the uſe of humane frailty 
To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 
To whom we moſt are kind. 

Troil. Ist poſlible ? 
Then on you are ſtill my Friend 

Heaven knows I am. 1 

Troil. And can forgive the Sallies of my Paſſionn 
For I have been too : oh much too blame: | 
Have faid ſuch words, nay done ſuch Actioos „„ B 
(Baſe as I am) that ny u d, conſcious Soul | 
Sinks in my Breaſt, nor dare I lift an'Eye re 
On him I have offended. 

Het. Peace be to thee, 
And calmneſs ever there. I blame thee not : 


1 ' 
\  Þ know 
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I know thou lov'ſt; and what can Love not do? 
I caſt the wild diſorderly account 


b joys of all thy Y 
One who deſerv'd th A n 


Hef. She did. 

7 N no common creature. 

eck. I ſaid it in my R L thought not ſo. 

Troil. That thought has bleGs'd me! but toloſe this love 
After long pains, and after ſhort poſleſſion. 

Hed. | feel it for thee: Let me go to. Priam, 

Fle break this Treaty off, or let me Fight; 
le be thy Champion; and ſecure both her, 
And thee, and Troy, 

Troil. It muſt not be my Brother ! 

For then your Errour would be more than mine: 
Ile bring her Corth, and you ſhall bear her hence; 
That you have pitied me is my reward. 

Hef, Go then; and the good Gods reſtore her to thee, 
And with her all the quiet of thy Mind; 
The-Triumph of this kindneſs be thy own ; 

And Heaven and Earth this Teſtimony yield, 

That Friendſhip never gain'd a nobler Field. Exeunt ſeveratty, 


A TW. SCENE I 


Euter Pandarus, Creſſida meeting. 
Pand. S't poſſible ! no ſooner got but loſt 2 
The Devil take Antenor : the young Prince will go mad: 
A pl upon Anthenor! would they had broke's Neck. 
22 How now! what's the matter]! who was here? 
Pand. _ 
Creſt. Why ſigh you ſo? O where's my Troilus? tell me ſweet 

Uncle what's the matter ? 

Pand. VVoud I were as deep under the Earth, as I am above it. 
Creſi. Oh the Gods, what's the matter 
Pand. Prithee get thee in, wou d thou hadſt never been born 4 

I knew thou would'ſt be his Death ; oh poor Gentleman ! 

A plague upon Antenvr ? | 
Creff. Good Uncle, I beſeech you on my Knees, tell me what's the matter? 
Pand. Thou muſt be gone Girl; thou muſt be gone, to the fugitive R 

Prieſt thy Father, (and he's my Brother too, but that's all one at this time:) a 

g W 3 5 

reli. O ye Immortal Gods, I will not go. 

hor; 2 5 Father 

| . not: ve quite my 3 
I have no touch of Birth; 222 Nature: 

No Kin, no Blood, no Life; nothing ſo near me 


As my dear Troilus ? 
72 Enter Troi lus. 
Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck 
Creſſi. O Troilus, Troilus / [They — weep over each other, ſhe running 
| into bis Arms. 


Paxd. VVhat a pair of Spectacles is here! Let me embrace tos Oh Heart, 
fings (as the ſaying is) O Heart, 2 why ſighſt thou without break- 
ing ( where he anſwers again ) becauſe canſt not caſe thy ſmart, by Friend- 
ſhip nor by Speaking, there was never a truer Rhime ; let us caſt away nothing; 
for we may live to have need of ſuch a Verſe: We ſee it, we ſee it, how now 


X Troil. 
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Troil. Creſſida, I love thee with ſo ſtrange à Purity, 

That the bleſt Gods, angry with my Devotions, | 
More bright in Zeal, than that I pay their Altars, 
Will take thee from my ſight > 

Creſi. Have the Gods Envy? 

Pand, I, I, I, tis too plain acaſe! . b 

Creſs. And it is true that J muſt go from Troy? 

Troil. A hateful Truth. | 

Creſs. What, and from Jroilus too? 

Troil. From Troy and Troilus: and ſuddenly, 

So ſuddenly 'tis counted but by Minutes. | 

Creſs. VVhat not an hour allow d for taking Leave ? 

Troil. Ev'n that's bereft us too: our envious fates 
Juſtle betwixt, and part the dear adieu's 
Of meeting Lips, claſp'd Hands, and lock'd Embraces. 

Aneas within. 

My Lord, is the Lady ready yet ? | 

Troil. Hark, you arecall'd : ſome ſay the Genius ſo 
Cries come, to him who inſtantly muſt die. 

Pand. Where are my Tears? ſome Rain to lay this Wind: 
Or my Heart will be blown up by th Roots. 

Troil. Hear me, my Love; be thou but true like me. — 

Creſi. I true ! how now, what wicked thought is this ? 

Troil. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 

For it is parting from us : | 

I ſpoke not, be thou true, as fearing thee; 
But be thou true, I ſaid to introduce 

My following Proteſtation: be thou true, 
And I will ſee thee. 

Creſi. You'll be expos d to dangers. 

Troil. I care not: but be true. 

Creſſi. Be true again ? ; 

Troil, Hear why 1 ſpeak it, Love: 5 
The Grecian Y ouths are full of Grecia Arts: 2 
Alas, a kind of holy Jealouſie, . 
Which I beſeech you, call a vertuous Sin, l 
Makes me afraid, how far you may be tempted. 

Crefi. O Heavens! you love me not. 

Troil. Die I a Villain then. 

In this I do not call your Faith in queſtion, 
But my own Merit. 

Creſſi. Fear not, Ill be true. 

Troil. Then Fate, thy worſt; for I will ſee thee, Love, 
Not all the Grecian Holt ſhall keep me out, | 
Nor Troy, though wall'd with Fire, ſhou'd hold me ig. 

Aneas within. 
My Lord, My Lord Troilus: I muſt call you. ; 

Pand. A miſchief call him: nothing but Schreech-Owls ? do, do, call again ; you 
had beſt part em now in.the ſweetneſs of their Love: I Il be hang d if this Zu- 
as be the Son of Yenus, for all his Honeſt Venus was a Punk: wou'd 
ſhe have parted Lovers: no, he has nor of Yexus blood in him: honeſt 


Venus was a Punk. | 
Troil. To Pand. Prithee go out, and gain one Minute more. 
Pand. Marry and I will: toltow you your buſineſs; loſe no time, Tis very preci- 
ous ; go, Bill again: I'll tell the Pages his own I warrant him. [ Exit. Pandarus. 
Creſſi. What, have we gain d by this one Minute note | 
Troil. Only to wiſh another, and another, * 
A longer ſtruggling with the s of Death. | 
Creſſ. OGoke who do not know what parting is, 
Can never learn to die | 
-* Troil. When I but think this ſight my be our laſt, 
If Jove cou'd fet me in the place of Atlas, 
And lay the weight of Heav'n and God's upon me, 
He cou d not preſs me more. 


Creſl. 
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And I, methinks, 
To watch the laſt low 


to laſt for grief; 8 - 
But thou ſhalt hear what gricf has done with me. 

Crefs. If I could live to hear it, I were falſe, 
But as a careful Traveller, who feaging 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind, 
I truſt my Heart with thee; and to the Greet: 
Bear but an empty Casket. | 

Troil. Then, I will live; that I may keep that Treaſure: 
2 OO let thee go 

yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk, 

When whiſtled off ſhe mounts into the VVind: 
Our Love's, like Mountains high above the Clouds, 
Though Winds and Tempeſts beat their Feet, . 
Their peaceful Heads nor ſtorm nor thunder know, . 
But ſcorn the threatning rack that rowls below, Exeunt Amboa- 


SCENE I. 
Achilles and Patroclus, fending in their Tent. 


Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, paſſing over the Stage. 
_ Ub. Chiles in th entrance of his Tent : | 
Pleaſe it 9 1 wn” porn, oo beds. 
As if he were forgot, and Princes all 
Look on him with Neglectful Eyes and Scorn : 
= 9 by Pride. „ 
am. We ll execute your "I put on 

A form of —__—_ < 
So do each Prince, either ſalute him not, 
Or elle diſdainſully, which will ſhake him more, 
Than if not look d on: I will lead the way. 

Achill. What, comes the General to ſpeak with me 
You know my Mind; Ill fight no more with Trey. 

Agam. What ſays Achilles, wou'd he with us? 


Neft. Wou'd you, my Lord, ought with the General? 
2 | 

Neſt. Nothing my Lord. 
7 war ood ages how do 
 Mene you? ou? 
Achill. What Joes the Cuckold 
Aiax. How now Patroclus ? 


ſcorn me? 


ax: I and good next day too. [ Exexnt all but Achilles, and Patroclus. 

. What mean theſe Fellows, know they not Achilles? | | 

Patroc. They paſs b ſtrangely ; they were us d to bow; 

To come at as they us d to creep to holy Altars. 
Achill. Am I poor of late? 

'Tis certain, Greatneſs once fall n out with Fortune, 

Muſt fall out with Men too: What the declin'd is, 

He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 

As feel in his own Fall: For Men like Butter- flies, 

Show not their mealy Wings but to the Summer. 


Patroc. 
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Patroc. "Tis known you are in love with Helo s Siſter, 
And therefore will not fight : and your not fighting, 
Draws on you this Contempt: I oft have told you, 

A Woman impudent and manniſh grown, 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate Man 
In time of Action: Im cAdemnd for this: 
They think my little Appetite to V Var, 
Deads all the fire in you: But rowſe your ſelf, 
And Love (hall from your neck unlooſe his Folds; 
Or like a Dew drop from a Lions Mane, 
Be ſhaken into Air. 
Achill. Shall Ajax fight with Fedor 2 


Patroc, Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much hongur by him. 
Achill. | ſee my Reputation is at ſtake. 


Patroc. O then beware, thoſe wounds heal ill that Men have giv'n themſelves, 
becauſe they give 'em 


Achill. Fl do ſomething : 
But what I know not yet, ——No more our 


Re-enter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menelaus, yk Neſtor, Diomede, Trumpet. | 
Agam. Here art thou daring Combatant, valiant Ajax. 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud note to Tro, 


Thou Noble __ * the — Air, 
May pierce the 0 great lenger, 
And Al him hither. 
Ajax. Trumpet, take that Purſe : 
Now crack thy Lungs, and ſplit the ſounding Braſs : 


Thou blow'ſt for Hector. [ Trumpet ſounds, and is anſwer'd from within. 
Euter Hector, Aneas, and other Trojans 
Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. | 
Eneas, coming to the Greeks. 
Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhall be done | 
To him that ſhall be vanquiſh'd? or do you purpoſe, 
A Victor ſhould be known? will you the — 
Shall to the edge of all extremity, 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
By any Voice, or Order of the Field; 
Hector bad ask. 
Agam. Which way wou d Hector have it ? 
ZEne. He cares not, hell obey Conditions. | 
Achill. Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely done; 
A little proudly, and too much deſpiſing 
The Knight oppos'd, he might have found his match. 
ue. If not Achilles, Sir, what is your name? 
Achill. If not A. billes, 
ue. Theretore Achilles, but who ere knew this; 
Great Hector knows no Pride, but weigh him well. 
And that which looks like Pride is Courteſie. 
This Ajax is half made of Hectars blood, 
In love whereof half Hector ſtays at home; 
Achill, A Maiden Battel ! I perceive you then. 
Agam. Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax : 
As you and Lord AEneas ſhall conſent, 
So let the Fight proceed or terminate. 


L TheTr Jounds on both. fides, while Anees ad Dinaindapakorhiir plas, 
_ WES of the Field : The Trojans and Grecians rank themſeFves on either fide. 
ey are 


d already. 
1 Fight equal at at feſt: r}t : then Ajax bas Hettor at diſadvantage at laſt Hector cloſes, 
Ajax falls on one hnee, Hector ſtands over him, but firikes not, and Ajax riſes. 
Eneas throwing his Gauntlet betwixet them. 
Princes enough, you both have ſhown much Valour. 
Diomede. And we as Judges of the'Field declare ; 
The Combat here ſhall ceaſe. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us fight again, 
ZEne. Then let it be as Hector determine. 


Hel. 
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Hed. If it be left to me, I will no more, 
Ajax, thou art my Aunt Hefen s Son: 
The obligation of our Blood forbids us. 
But were thy mixture Greet and 7rojax ſo, 
That thou coud'ſt ſay, this part is Grecias all, 
And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou'd'ſt not bear 
One Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword 
Had not impreſſion made, but Heav'n forbid, 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from my Mother, | 
Shou'd e er be drain d by me, let me embrace thee, Couſin: 
re 8 
wou d have em fall upon him thus Embrace. 
Thine be the honour, Fs 
Ajax. I thank thee for, I 
Thou art too gentle, and to free a Man: 
3 kill thee, Couſin, and to gain 
A great addition from that Act: 
But thou haſt quite diſarm 
Hef. I am glad: 
For tis the only way I cou d diſarm thee. - 
Ajax. If I might in intreaty find ſucceſs, 
1 ſee thee at my Tent, 
Diom. Tis Agamennon's wiſh, and great Achilles, , 
Both long to ſee the valiant Zedor there. 
1 uc, hay Rare Hathe . 
you two ſign t interview [ Agam. and the chief of both 5 approach. 
Agam. | to Hef. ] Worthy of Arms, as welcome as to one | fi a 
Who wou d be rid of ſuch an Enem 2 
Tet Thong, tha 18 — 
Nef. I have, thou gallant Trojan thee often 
er A 


your 

Ah Sir, there's many a Greet and Trojan 

Since firſt I ſaw your ſelf 

In ior, on your Greekiſh 
Achil, Now Hector | have e 

I have with exact view perus d thee H 

uns uoted Joint by. Joint. 

. s . 7 


= I am Achilles. 

Hef. Stand fair, _ let nie look on thee. 
Achil. Behold thy fill. 

Hef. Nay, I have done 

Achil. Thou art too brief, * $a 


Hes. 
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Hef. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me this, 
d not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
III kill thee every where. 
Ye Noble Grecians pardon me this boaſt, - 
His Inſolence draws Folly from my Lips, 
But I'll endeavour Deeds to — theſe Words; 
Elſe may I never--—— 
Ajax. Do not chafe thee, Couſin. 
and you, Achilles, let theſe Threats alone: 
You may have every 1 of Hector, 
If you have Stomach, the General State I fear 
Can ſcarce intreat you to perform your boaſt. 
Hef. I pray you, let us ſee you in the Field; 
We have had paltry Wars ſince you refus'd 
The Grecian Cauſe. 
Achil. Doſt thou entreat me Hector? 
To Morrow will I meet thee, fierce as Death : 
To Night all Peace. 
Hell. Thy Hand upon that Match. 
Agam. Firſt all you Grecian Princes go with me, 
And entertain t Hector; afterwards, R 
As his own leiſure ſhall concur with yours, 
You may invite him to your ſeveral Tents. : 
Exeunt Agam. Hect. Menel. Neſtor, Diomede, together. 
Troil. My Lord Ulyſſes ; 
Tell me, I beſeech you, | 
In what part of the Field does Calchas lodge ? 
C. At Menelaus Tent ; 
There Diomede does Feaſt with him to Night : 
Who neither looks on Heaven or on Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, 
On Creſida alone. 
Troil. Shall I, brave Lord, be bound to you ſo much, 
After we part from Agamenmon's Tent, -. 
To bring me thither. gy” 
Ulyſ. I ſhall wait on you. 
As freely tell me of what Honour was 
This Creſida in Troy 2 had ſhe no Lovers there 
Who mourn her Abſence ? 


Troil. O Sir, to ſuch as ling ſhow their Scars, 
Reproof is due, ſhe lov'd and was Bere * 


Thats all I muſt impart, Lead on my Lord. [Exewnt Ulyſſes, Troilus. 

Achil. [to Patro.) VII heat his Blood with Greekith Wine to Night, 
Which with my Sword I mean to cool to Morrow. | 
Patroclus, let us Feaſt him to the height. 
| Enter Therſites. 

Pat. Here comes Therfites. . 

Achil. How now thou Core of Envy, 

Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what's the News ? 

Therſ. V Vhy thou Picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, thou Idol of 
Ideot VVorſhippers, there's a Letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, Fragment: . 

Therſ. VVhy thou full diſh of Fool, from Iro. | 

Pat. VVell ſaid Adverſity, what makes thee ſo keen to Day ? 

Therſ. Becauſe, a Fools my Whetſtone. 

Pat. Meaning me ? 

Therſ. Yes, meaning thy no meaning; prithee be ſilent, Boy, I profit not by 
thy Talk : Now the rotten Diſeaſes of the South, Seeler Ruptures, Ca- 
tarrhs; loads of Gravel in the Back, Lethargies, cold es, and the like, take 
thee, and take thee again; thou green Sarcenet flap for a ſore Eye, thou Taſſel 
of a Prodigal's Purſe, thou: Ah how the por VVorld is peſterd with ſuch 
V Vater-flies : ſuch diminutives of Nature. 

Achi. My dear Patroclus, I am quite prevented 
From my great purpoſe bent on Hectors Life: 


Here 


i 


Here is a Letter from my Love Polixena, 
Both taxing and ingaging me to * 
An Oath I have ſworn : and will not break it 
To fave all Greece: let Honour go or ſtay, . 3 | 
There's more Religion in my Love then Mims. [Exeunt Achilles, Patroclus. 
Tterſ. With. too much Blood, and too little Brain, theſe two are running mad 
before the Dog-days. Theres. Agamemmon too, an honeſt Fellow . ow 
a Brimmer heartily ; but he has not ſo much Brains as an old Gander. But his 
Brother Menelaus, there's a Fellow; the goodly transformation pf Jupiter when he 
lov'd Europa : the primitive Cuckold, a vile Monkey ty d p hs to his Bro- 
ther's Table, to be a Dog, a Mule, a Cat, a Toad, an Owl, a Lizzard, a Herring 
without a Roe, I wou'd not care; but to be Menelaus I woud conſpire againſt 
Deſtiny Hey day ! Will with a Wiſp and Jack « Lanthprn ! “! 
Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, Ulyſſes, Troilus, going with 
* v Tiorcbes over the Stage, 
am. We go we go wrong. 
Ajax. No, yonder tis, there where we ſee the Light. 
Hef. I trouble you. | | 
Ajax. Not at all Couſin ; here comes Achilles himſelf to guide us. 
: nl * Enter Achilles. 
Achil, Welcome brave Hector, welcome Princes all. 
Agam. So now, brave Prince of Trey, I take my leave; 
Ajax commands the Guard to wait on you. | 
Men. Good Night, my Lord. 
HFedt. Good Night ſweet Lord Mene/aus. ER 
Therſ. [ afide. ] Sweet quoth a! ſweet Sink, ſweet Shore, ſweet Jakes 
Achil. Neſtor will ſtay ; and you Lord Diomede 
Keep Hector company an Hour or two. 
 Diom. I cannot Sir, I have important buſineſs. 
Achil, Enter my Lords. 
C. [to Troil.] Follow his Torch: he goes to Calchas's Tent. 
, [ Exeunt Achill. Hector, Ajax at one way, Diomede another, 


| and after him Ulyſles, Troilus. 
Therſ. This Diomede's a moſt falſe-hearted Rogue, 
An unjuſt Knave: I will no more truſt him when he, winks with one Eye, then l 
will a Serpent when he hiſſes: he will ſpend his Mouth and Promiſe, like Brab- 
bier the Hound: But when he performs, Aſtronomers ſet it down for a Prodigy; 
| h I long to ſee Hector, I cannot forbear dogging him : they ſay he keeps a 
Trojan Drab, and uſes Calchas Tent, that Fugitive Pneſt of Trey, that Canonical 
Rogue of our ſide. I'll after him, nothing but Whoring in this Age ; all incon- 
tinent Raſcals. a [ Exit Therſites. 
Enter Creſlida. 


Caleb. O, what a bleſſing is a vertuous Child 
Thou haſt reclaimd my Mind, and calm d my Paſſions 
Of Anger and Revenge: my love to Trey 
Revives within me, and my loſt Dara 
No more diſturbs my Mind. 

Creſſ. A vertuous ueſt. 

Calch, I have a Womans longing to return, 

But yet which way, without your Aid I know not. 
Creſj. Time muſt inſtru@ us how. 
Calch. You muſt diſſemble love to Diomede (till : - 

Falſe Diomede bred in Ulyſſes School, 

Can never be deceiv'd | 

But by ſtrong Arts and blandiſhments of Love, 

Put em in practice all, ſeem loſt and won, 

And draw him on, and give him Line again ; 

This Argus then may cloſe his hundred Eyes, 

And leave our flight more eaſie. 

Creſſ. How can I anſwer this ta Love and Traun? 

Caleb. Why, tis for him you do it, promiſe largely; 
That Ring he ſaw you wear, he much ſuſpects 
Was given you by a Lover; let him have it. 

Diom. [wit hin.] Hoa, Calchas, Calchas / 3 
Vol. II. | Ii z | Calch. 
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Calch. Hark! I hear his Voice. 
Purſue your Project, doubt not the Succeſs. | 
Creß. Heaven knows againſt my will; and yet my hopes 
This Night to meet my Troilus, while tis Truce 
Aﬀord my mind ſome cafe. | 
Calch. No more, Retire. | L Exit Creſſida. 
Enter Diomede; Troilus a Ulyſles appear liſtening at one Door, and Therſites 
watching at another. 
Diom. I came to ſee your Daughter, worthy Calchas. 


Calch. My Lord Tl call her to you. Exit Calchas 
Ulyſſes to Troil. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us. 
Enter Creſlida. | 


Troil. Creſida comes forth to him 
Diom, How now my charge? | 
Creſſ. Now my ſweet Guardian, hark a word with you. Whiſper. 
Troil. I, fo familiar | 
Diom. Will you remember ? 
Creſſ. Remember, yes. 
Troil, Heav'ns! what ſhou'd ſhe remember? plague and madneſs ! 
Ulyſſes. Prince, you are mov d; let us depart in time, 
Leſt your Diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it (elf 
To wrathful Terms ; this place is dangerous, 
The time unfit, beſeech you let us go. 
Troil. I pray you — ; by Hell, and by Hell Torments, 
I will not f. a W 
Diom. III hear no more; good Night. 
Creſſ. Nay, but you part in 2 
Troil. Does that grieve thee 2 O wither'd truth 
Diom. Farewel Couſener. | 
rr 
. You m at : Wi ? 

You will break out. g N 
Troil. By all the Gods I will not. | 
There is between my Will and all my Actions, 
'A guard of patience ; ſtay a little while. 

berſ. afide. How the Devil Luxury, with his fat Rump, and 

rickles theſe together! put him off a little, you fooliſh Harlot, 
him rhe more. 

Diom. But will you then? 

Cres. 1 will as as Cer the War's concluded. 

Diom. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it, 
The Ring | ſaw you wear. 

Creſſ. Giving it. If you muſt have it. 

Troil. The Ring! nay then tis plain, O beauty where's thy Faith ? 

Th You have * 9 

Therfi. That's well, that's w pledge is gi hold her to her word good 
Devil, and her Soul's thine I warrant thee. 1 

Diom. Whoſe was't ? 

Creſſ. By all Diana's waiting train of Stars, 
And by her ſelf, I will not tell you whoſe. 

Diom. Why then thou lov'ſt him ſtill, farewell for ever; 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomede again. 

Crefſ. You ſhall not go, one cannot ſpeak a word, 
But ſtrait it ſtarts you. 

Diom. I do not like this fooling. 


Therſ. Nor I by Pluto: but that which likes not me, pleaſes me beſt. 


Diom. I ſhall expect your promiſe. 
Creſſ. I'll perſorm it, 


potato Fingers, 
twill ſharpen 


Not a 7 more | good 1 hope 22 ever: L Ade. 
Thus to deceive deceivers is no frau Exeunt Diomede, Creſſida, ſeveraly. 
Ulyſſ. All's done my Lord. | * 


Troil. Is it? 
Ulyſ. Pray let us go. 
Trail. Was Creſſida here: | 8 
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Ulyſ.: 1 cannot Conjure Trojax. 
Troil. She was not ſure ! ſhe was not. 
12 14 145 womanhood: 
ink we Mothers, do not give advantage 
To biting Satyr, apt without a 
For Defamation, to ſquare all the Sex 
By Creſidt Rule, rather think this not Creſida. 
Therſ. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own 
Trail. This ſhe ! no, this was Diemedes Crefiida. 
Let ng Reine os 
cannot ing was mine, 
By Heaven I gave it in that + xo 
| 1 leſt ! ——if he keeps it, 
Let us. | | 


? 


eat Troi 
Therſ. Hell tickle it for his Concupy : this will be ſport to ſee 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of this Whore; a Parrot 
will not do more for an Almond, thgn he will for a commodious Drab: I wou'd 
I cou'd meet with this Rogue Diomede too; I would croke like a Raven to him; 
I woud bode: it ſhall go hard but i'll find him out. Exit Therſites. 

| Enter Aneas. 

Ax. I have been ſecking you this hour, my Lord: 

Hector by this is arming him in Troy. 

Ulyſ. Commend e Troilus to your Brother: 
Tell him I hope he ſhall not need to Arm: 
The oo Polixena has * ys po 
Diſarm d our Achilles of his Rage. 

Troil. Th 1 ſhall ſay to Hetlor. 


Ulyſ. So I hope; 
Pray Heaven Therfites have inform'd me true, —— ; 2 
roil. Good Night, my Lord; accept diſtracted thanks. Exit Ulyſſes. 


PRE 4 9 ——— 

Hear ye, my Lor e; I have been ſeeing yon Gir 

—_ have bee old doing there Chih 8 8 
roil. aſide. Hold yet, my Spirits; i it in, 

The Poylon's kind, the more I drink of it, 28 

The ſooner twill diſpatch me. 

ue. to Pand. Peace you babbler ! 

Pand. She has been mightily made on by the Greeks : She takes moſt wonder- 
fully among em: Achilles kiſs d her, and Patroclus kiis d her: Nay, and old Neſtor 
put aſide his gray Beard and bruſh'd her with his Whiskers. Then comes me Aga- 
memnon with his Generals Staff, diving with a low bow ev'n to the Ground, and 
riſing agaify juſt at her Lips: And after him came Ulyſſes, and Ajax, and Me- 
nelaus: and they ſo pelted her i faith: pitter patter, pitter patter, as thick as 
Hail-ſtones. And after that a whole rout of 'em: Never was Woman in Phry- 
gia better kiſs d. 

Troil. afide. Hector ſaid true: I find, I find it cow ! 

Pand. And laſt of all comes me Diomede ſo demurely : that's a notable ſly Rogue 
I warrant him ! mercy upon us, how he laid her on upon the Lips ! for as I told 
you, ſhe's moſt mightily made on among the Greeks. VVhat, cheer up I fay 
Man! ſhe has every ones good word. I think in my Conſcience, ſhe was born 
with a Call my her Head. 

Troil. afide. Hell, Death, Confuſion, how he tortures me. 

Pand. And that Rogue-Prieſt my Brother, is ſo courted and treated for her ſake : 
the young Sparks do ſo pull him about, and haul him by the Caſſock: Nothing 
but Invitations to his Tent, and his Tent, and his Tent. Nay, and one of 'em 
was ſo bold, as to ask him if ſhe were a Virgin, and with that the Rogue my 
Brother, takes me up a little God in his hand, and kiſſes it; and rears Srontly 
that ſhe was, then was I ready to burſt my ſides with Laughing, to think what had 
paſs'd betwixt you two. | 

Troil. Ol can bear no more, ſhe's falſhood all; 

Falſe by both kinds, for with her Mothers Milk, 
She ſuck d th infuſion of her Fathers Soul: 
She only wants an opportunity, 


Her Soul's a Whore already. 
Pand. 


246 Troilus and Creſſida or, 


Pand. VNhat would you make a Monopoly of a Womans Lips; a K 
lation or ſo, might be allow'd one woud think, in a Lovers ablence! ———_ 
7Troil. Hence from my ſight, let Ignominy brand thy hated name 
Let Modeſt Matrons at thy mention ſtart ; | 
And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, 
Skip o'r the guilty page that holds thy Legend, 
And blots the Noble work. | | 
Pand. O World, World; thou art an ungrateful patch of Earth: 
Thus the poor Agent is deſpis' d, he labours painfully in his Calling, and trudges be 
tween Parties: but when their turns are ſerv d, come outs too good for him. I 
am mighty melancholy : I'll en go home, and ſhut up my Doors; and dye o'th 
ſullens like an old Bird in a Cage. Exit Pandas 
Py OE Diomede and Therſites. 4 
Therſ. afide. There, e is; now let it work: Now 
louſy, and twinge em; put em between thy Milſtones, 1 As — 
together. 5 — 
Diom. My Lord I am by 4jax ſent to inform you, 
This hour mult end the Truce. 
ZEneas to Troil. Contain your ſelf ; 
Think where we are. | 
Diom. Your ſtay will be unſafe. 
Troil. It may for thoſe I hate. 
Ther. aſide. Well ſaid 7rojan: there's the firſt hit. 
Diom. Beſeech you Sir make haſt, my own Affairs 
Call me pag wy: * VOIR 
Therſ. aſide. What Affairs? what irs? demand that Dolthead : 
will loſe a quarrel for want of wit to ask that queſtion. . — 
Troil. May 1 enquire where your Affairs conduct you: 
Ther. ofide. well faid again, I beg thy pardon. 
Diom. Oh, it concerns you not. 
Troil. Perhaps it does. 
Diom. You are too inquiſitive; nor am I bound 
To fatisfie an Enemies Requeſt. 
Troil. You have a Ring upon your finger Diomede, 
And given you by a Lady. | 
Diom. If it were; twas given to one who can defend her Gift. 
Tberſ. afide. So, fo, the Boars begin to gruntle at one another: ſet up your Bri- 
ſtles now a both ſides: whet and foam Rogues. 
Troil. You muſt reſtore it Greet, by Heaven you muſt : 
No ſpoil of mine ſhall grace a Traitors hand. 
And with it, give me back the broken Vows 
Of my falſe fair; which, perjur d as ſhe is, * 
I never will reſign, but with my Soul. wg 
Diom. Then thou it ſeems art that forſaken fool, 
Who wanting Merit to preſerve her Heart, 
Repines in vain to ſee it better plac d; 
But know, (for now I take a pride to grieve thee ) 
Thou art fo loſt a thing in her Eſteem, 
I never heard thee nam'd, but ſome ſcorn follow'd : 
Thou wert our table-talk for laughing Meals: © 
Thy name our ſportful theme for Evening walks : 
And intermiſſive hours of cooler Love: 
When hand in hand we went. L Troll. Hell and Furies 
Therfr. - O well wang Scorpion ! 
Now Menelaus his Greek horns are out of doors, there's a Cuck | 
on the Trojan ſide. — bald ſtart up 
Troil. Yet this was ſhe, ye Gods that very ſhe, 
VVho in my arms lay melting all the Night; 
VVho kiſs d and ſigh d, and ſigh d, and kiſs d again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her Lips, 
To meet mine there, and panted at the paſſage. 
VVho loth to find the oreaking day, look d out, 
And ſhrunk into my boſom, there to make 
A little longer darkneſs. a 
Diom. Plagues and Tortures ! Therſ 


* 
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Therfi. Good, good, by Plate! their fool's mad to loſe his Harlot: 
fool's mad, that t other fool had her firſt: if 1 ht peace now, 
there's punk enough to ſatisſie em both: whore ſufficient! but let 
another, the fooliſh Currs ; they thirſt they can never have enough of Carrion. 
ZEneas, My Lor 3 
jur 


In time of Truce ; if either ſide be in 
To morrow's Sun will rife apace and then— 
Troil. And then! but why ſhould I defer till then? 
My blood calls now, there is no Truce for Traytors. 
My Vengeance rowls within my Breaſt, it muſt, , 
It will have vent. * L Draws. 
Diom. Hinder us not ucat, 
My blood rides high as his, I truſt thy honour; 
And know thou art too brave a foe to break it. —.— [ Draws. 
Therfi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon! let em have juſt light enough to 
make their paſſes : and not light enough toward 'em. 
ue. Drawing too. by Heaven he comes on this who ſtrikes the firſt, 
You both are mad, is this like gallant Men, 
To fight at Midnight ; at the Murderers hour? 
When only guilt and rapin draws a Sword? 
Let Night enjoy her dues of ſoft Repoſe; 
But let the Sun behold the brave Mans 
And this I dare engage for Diomede, 
Foe though I am, he ſhall not hide his Head, 
But meet you in the very face of Danger. 
Diom. putting ap. Be t ſo: and were it on ſome precipice 
= as Olympus, and a Sea beneath, 
Call when thou dar'ſt, juſt on the ſharpeſt point 
T2 wn and —_— thee - Deſtruction. 5 
roil. A gnawing cience haunts not guilty 
As Tle haunt thee, to ſummon thee to this, gu 
Nay, ſhould'ſt thou take the Stygian Lake for Refuge, 
Ile plunge in after, through the boiling Flames, 
To puſh thee ** down the vaſt Abyſſe. 
Diom. Where ſhall we meet? 
Troil. — of — 
Thither, thro your Troops, 1 my way ; 
And in the ſight of perjur'd 22 * 
Give death to her through thee. 
Diom. Tis largely promis d. 
But I diſdain to anſwer with a boaſt ; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. : 
Troil. And thou be found. [| Exeunt Troilus, Aneas one way: Diomede the other. 
Therſ. Now the furies take rea, for . em ſleep upon their quarrel: 
who knows but Reſt may cool their Brains, and make em riſe maukiſh to miſ- 
chief upon conſideration 2 May each of 'em dream he ſees his Cockatrice in 
rothers Arms, and be ſtabbing one another in their to remember em 
of their buſineſs when they wake: Let em be to the point of Ho- 
nour ; and if it were poſſible let both be firſt -at the place of Execution. Let 
neither of em have cogitation h, to conſider tis a Whore they fight for: 
And let 'em value their Lives at as little as they are worth. And laſtly, let no 
— — take warning by em; but in imitation of them when a Strum- 
is in ion, 
* _ beneath their Feet all Reaſon trample ; 
And thiak it great to periſh by Example. 


ATTY. SCENES TL 


Hector, Trojans, Andromache. 
HE blew Miſts riſe from off the acther Grounds, 
| And the Sun mounts apace : to Arms, to Arms : 
I am refolv'd to put to th' utmoſt proof, 
The fate of Trey this day. 


Het. 


Andro. 


-m 
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Andro. [afide.) Oh, wretched Woman, oh! 
Hef. Methought I heard you ſigh, Audromac he 
Andro. Did- you my Lord ? 
el Did you my Lord? you anſwer indiredly, 
Juſt when I ſaid that I wou d put our Fate 
Upon th' extreameſt f, you fetch d a Groan; 
And, as you check 'd your ſelf, for what you did, 


You ſtifl'd it, and ** Come, you are ſad. 
Andro. The Gods forbid ? 


Hef. What ſhould the Gods forbid 


Andro. That I ſhou'd give you cauſe of juſt offence. 
Hef. You ſay well: but you look not chearfully. 
mean this Day to waſte the ſtock of War, 
And lay it prodigally out in Blows : 
Come gird my Sword, and ſmile upon me, Love; 
Like Victory come flying to my Arms; 
And give me earneſt of defir'd ſucceſs. 
Andro. The Gods protect you: and reſtore you to me. 
Hef. What, grown a Coward ? thou wert us d, Andromache, 
To give my Courage, courage : thou would'ſt cry, 
Go Hector; day grows old; and part of Fame 
Is raviſh'd from thee, by thy ſlothful Nay. 
Andro. Lafide.] What ſhall I do, to ſeem the fame I was ? . 
Come let me gird thy Fortune to thy fide : 
And Conquelt fit as cloſe, and ſure as this. 
[She goes to gird his Sword, and it falls. 
Now Mercy, Heaven ! the Gods avert this Omen ! 
Hef. A fooliſh Omen ! take it up again 
And mend thy Error. 
Andro. | cannot: for my Hand obeys me not. 
But as in ſlumbers, when we fain wou'd run 
From our imagin'd Fears, our idle Feet . 
Grow to the Ground, our ing Voice dies inward 
So 15 when I wou'd force my ſelf to chear you, 
My faltring Tongue can give no Preſage 
Alas, I am no more 3 * g Rr 
Hef. Why then thy former Soul is flown to me: 
For l, methinks, am lifted into Air? | I, 
As if my Mind, maſtring my mortal part 
Wou'd bear my exalted Body to the Gods. 
Laſt Night I dreamt Jove fate on Idas 
And beckning with his hand divine from far, 
He pointed to a Quire of Demi-Gods, 
Bacchus, and Hercules, and all the reſt | 
Who, free from humane Toils, had gain'd the pitch FE 
Of bleſt Eternity: lo there he ſaid; 8 
Lo there's a place for Heclor. 
Andro. Be to thy Enemies this boding Dream. 
Hef. VVhy it portends me Honour and Renown. 
Andro. Such Honour as the Brave gain after Death. 
For I have dreamt all Night of horrid Slaughters, 
Of trampling Horſes, of Chariot V Vheels 
VVading in Blood up to their Axel-Trees. 
Of fiery Demons gliding down the Skies, 
And Ilium brighten d with a Midnight blaze; 
O therefore, it thou lov'ſt me, go not forth. 
Hef. Go to thy Bed again; and there dream better. 
Ho, bid my Trumpet Sound. | 
Andro. "No Notes of Sally for the Heaven's ſweet ſake. 
'Tis not for nothing when my Spirits droop : 
This is a Day when thy ill Stars are ſtrong, 
VVheg they have drivn thy helpleſs Genius down 
The ſteep of Heaven to ſome obſcure retreat. 
Hett. No more; ev'a as thou lovſt my Fame, no more: 


— 


Like ſpotted Livers in a Sacrifice. 
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My Honour ſtands ingag d to meet Achille: 

What will the Gries think, or what will 

Or what will Trey, or what wilt thou thy 

When once this Ague-fit of Fear is oer; 

If I ſhould loſe my Honour for a Dream: | 
Andro. Your Enemies too well your Courage know, 

And Heaven abhors the forfeit of raſh Vows; 


I cannot ; O I dare not let you go: 
For when you leave me, my ing Mind 
Says, I ſhall never, never ſee you more. 
Hef. Thou excellently good, but oh too ſoft, 
Let me not ſcape the danger of this Day, 
e 
To ſee thoſe m Tears, aſham d to fall, 
And witneſs any of Woman in thee ! 
And now l fear, thou ſhould'ſt think it fear, 
If thus diſſwaded I refuſe to fight, 
And ſtay inglorious in thy Arms at home. 
Andro. Oh! cou'd I have that thought, I ſhou'd not love thee ; 
Thy Soul is proof to all things but to kindneſs. 
And therefore 'twas that I forbore to tell thee 
How mad Caſſandra, full of Prophecy 
Ran round the Streets, and like a Bachanal, 
Cry'd, hold him Priam, 'tis an ominous Day, 
Let him not go; for /7eftor is no more. 
Hed. Our Life is ſhort, but to extend that ſpan 
To vaſt Eternity is Virtue's work. 17 
Therefore to thee, and not to fear of Fate, 
Which once muſt come to all, give I this Day; 
But ſee thou move no more the like Requeſt: 
For reſt aſſur d, that to regain this Hour, 
To Morrow will I tempt a double danger: 
Mean time, let Deſtiny attend thy leiſure. 
I reckon this one Day a blank of Life. 
| Enter Troilus. : 
Trail. Where are you, Brother? now in Honour's Name, 
What do you mean to be thus unarm'd ? ; 
Th' imbattel'd Soldiers throng about the Gates: 
The Matrons to the Turrets tops aſcend- 
Holdi n Arms, 
To you early known*to their young E 
And Hector is the univerſal ſhout. 85 2 


is Change proceeds, 
Some frantick Augur has obſerv Skies; 

Some Victim wants a Heart, or Crow flies wrong; 

By Heav'n twas never ſince ſawcy Pri 

Grew to be Maſters of the liſt ni Herd : 

And into Miters cleft the Regal Crown. 


; 


Then as the Earth were ſcanty for their pow r, 


They drew the Pomp of Heav'n to wait on them ; 
Shall I go publiſh Hector dares not | 
Becauſe a Mad-man dreamt he talk d with eue? 
What cou d the God fee in a brain-fick Prieſt, 
Vol. II. K k That 
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That he ſhou'd ſooner talk to him than me: 
Hef. You know my Name's not liable to fear. 
Troi. Yes, to the worſt of fear, to fuperſtition. 

But whether that or fondneſs of a Wife, 

(The mare unpardonable ill) has ſeiz d you, 

Know this, the Grecians think you fear Achs, 

And that Polixena has beg'd your Life. 
Hef, How ! that my Life is beg d, and by my Siſter ? 

Troil. Ulyſſes ſo inform'd me at our parting, | 

With a malicious and diſdainful Smile: 

Tis true, he ſaid not in broad words you fear d, 

But in well manner d terms twas ſo 

Achilles ſnou d avoid to meet with Hector. 

He#. He thinks my Siſter's Treaſon, my Petition, 

That largely vaunting in my heat of Blood - 

More than I cou'd, it ſeems, or durſt perform, 

I ſought evaſion. . 

Troil, And in private pray d. 

Hiect. O yes, Polixena, to beg my Life. 

Andro. He cannot think fo, do not him thus. 

Hiedt. Not urge me! then thou think'ſt I need his urging. 

By all the Gods, ſhou'd Jove himſelf deſcend, 

And tell me, Hector thou deſerv'ſt not Life, 

But take it as a Boon; I wou'd not live. 

But that a mortal Man, and he of all Men 

Shou'd think my Life were in his pow'r to give; 

I will not reſt till proſtrate on the Ground, 

I make him, Atheiſt-like, implore his Breath 

Of me, and not of Heaven. 

Troil. Then you'll refuſe no more to fight. 
Hef. Refuſe! Ill not be binder'd, Brother. 

Tl through and through em, ev'n their hindmoſt Ranks, 

Till I have found that large ſiz d boaſting Fool, 

Who dare preſume my Life is in his Gift. 

Andro. Farewel, farewel : tis vain to ſtrive with Fate. 

Caſſandra's raging, God inſpires my Breaſt, - | 

With truths that muſt be told and not btliev'd. 

Look how he dies! Jook how his Eyes turn pale ! 

Look how his Blood burſts out at many vents ! 

Hark how Troy roars, how Hecaba cries out, 

And widow I fill all the Streets with Screams 

Behold diſtraction, frenzy, and amazement, 

Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon heaps! 858 | 

And all cry Hector; Hectors dead | Oh Hettor / Exit Andromache. 
Fett. What ſport will be when we return at Evening, | 

To laugh her out of count'nance for her Drearns ! 

Troil. I have not quench'd my Eyes with dewy ſleep this Night; 

But fiery fumes mount upward to my Brains, 

And when [I breathe, methinks my Noftrils hiſs 

I ſhall turn Baſfilis! and with my ſight | 

Do my Hands work, on Diomede this Day. 

Hef. To Arms, to Arms, the V s are ingag d: 

Let us not leave one Man to guard the Walls, 

Both Old and Young, the Coward and the Brave, 

Be ſumimon'd all, our utmoſt Fate to try ; | 

And as one Body move, whoſe Soul am J. [ Excunt. 


SCENE I. The Cp. 


Alarm within. Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Menelaus, Soldiers. 


Agam, Hus far the promiſe of the Day is fair ; 
| ZEneas rather loſes Ground than gains, 
I ſaw him over-labour'd, taking Breath; 
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Euter Neſtor. 
am. Now, Neſtor, what's the news: 
J...... 

A cloud of Duſt that mounts in Pillars upwards ; 
Expanding as it travels to our , 
and from the midſt I heard a burſting ſhout, 
That rent the Heavens, as if all Trey were ſwarm' d, 
And on the wing this way, 8 

Menel. Let em come, let em come. 

Agam. VVhere's great Achilles 2 

UF. Think not on Achiles : 
Till Hector drag him from his Tent to fight, - 
(VVhich ſure he will, for I have laid the Train.) 

Neft. But young Patroclus leads his Myrmidons ; 
And in their Front, ev'n in the face of Hefor, 
Reſolves to dare the Trej ans. a 255 
Agam, Haſte Ulyſſes, bid Ajax iſſue forth and ſecond him. 

* dy N . let it not be 4 
Oppoſe not Rage, w age is in its ; 
inen 

riſing is not ſtopt wi 

Thoſe it o erbears, and drowns the hopes of Harveſt. 
But wiſely manag d its divided 
Is ſluc'd in Channels, and ſecurely drain'd : 
Firſt, let ſmall Parties dally with their Fury. 
But when their force is ſpent and unſupply'd, 
The reſidue with Mounds may be reſtrain'd, 
And dry-ſhod we may paſs the naked Ford. 


Enter Therſites. 

Therſ. Ho, ho, ho | ; 

Menel. VVhy doſt thou la unſeaſonable Fool > . TE. 

Therſ. VVhy thou Fool in ſeaſon, cannot a Man laugh, but thou think'ſt he 
makes Horns at thee > Thou Prince of the Herd, what thou to do with laugh- 
ing? Tis the Prerogative of Man to laugh! Thou Riſibility without Reaſon : 
thou ſubject of laughter; thou Fool Royal. 

CM. But tell us the occaſion of thy Mirth ? 3 | 

Therſ. Now a Man asks me, I Fare not if I anſwer to my own kind: why 
the Enemies are broken into our Trenches : Fools like Menelaus fall by thouſands ; 
yet not a humane Soul departs on either ſide. Troilus and Ajax have almoſt beaten 
one anothers Heads off ; but are both Immortal for want of Brains. Patroclus has 
kill'd Sarpedon ; and Hefor, Patroclus ; So there's a towardly ſpringing Fop gone, 
off: He might have made a Prince one Day: but now he's nipt in the very bud 
and promiſe of a moſt prodigious Coxcomb. +» | * 

Aam Bear off Patroclus Body to Achilles : 
Revenge will arm him now, and bring us aid. 
Th' Alarm ſounds near ; and ſhouts are driv'n upon us, 
As of a Crowd confus'd in their retreat. 5 

Ulyſ. Open your Ranks, and make theſe Madmen way: 
Then cloſe again, to upon their backs ; V 
And quite conſume the Reliques of the VVar. [ Exeunt all but Therſites. 

Therſ. VVhat FRE - Fools ——— 2 away * | | 
How it Families of younger ! Highways of Robbers, and Cities of 
1 there s nothing like a ch Battel, for theſe brisk Addle - 
e Your Phyſician is a „ but his Fees make him tedious 3 

ol. II. 2 he 
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he rids not faſt enough; the Fools graw upon him, and their Horſe Bodies are 
poyſon proof. Your Peſtilence is a 22 but it has nat the grace to 
make Diſtinction; it huddles up honeſt Men and Rogues ROT, Bur your Bat- 
tel has Diſcretion ; it picks out all the forward Foals. And ſbuſes em together in- 
to Immortality. |  [ Shouts and Alarm within, 
Plague upon theſe Drums and Trumpets! theſe ſharp Sawces of the War, to get 
Fools an Appetite to Fighting; what do I among em I ſhall be miſtaken for ſome 

Valiant Aſs, and dye a Martyr in a wrong Religzon. | | 
| Here Grecians fly over the Stage, purſued by Trojans : One Trojan tures back 

«pon Therſites, who is flying to. * N 

Trojan. Turn Slave and fight. | | h 

Therſ. turning. What art thou ? | "og | 

Troj. A Baſtard Son of Priam's. - 

Therſ. 1 am a Baſtard too: 1 love Baſtards; 1 am Baſtard in Body, Baſtard in 
Mind, Baſtard in Valour ; in every thing Illegitimate. A Bear will not faſten 
upon a Bear ; why ſhould one Baſtard, offend anot 55, 05 6 part tir; Me hrs 
Sons of Whores; and have the fear of our Mothers before our Eyes. 

Troj. The Devil Take thee Coward. Exit Trojan. 

Therſ. Now wou'd I were either Inviſible, or Inyulnerable ; theſe God's have a 
fine time on't ; they can ſee and make Miſchief, and. never feel ir. 

[ Clattering of Swords at both Doors; be runs each way, and meets the Neiſe. 

A pox clatter you; Iam compaſs d in: Now wou'd 1 were that Blockhead 4jax 

for a Minute: Some ſturdy Trajan will poach me up with a long = oy 
fre body le 


F420. 


en 
the Rogues may kill one another upon free colt, and have no to laugh 
at em: 
Now Deſtruction! now Deſtruction. 
Enter Hector and Troilus driving in the Greeks. 
Hef. to Ther. Speak what part thou on? 
T her. 1 fight not at all: I am for neither (ide. 
Hef. Thou art a Greet: Art thou a match for Hefor ? 
e fileby Rogue. 
r/. No, I am a 2 il ve ; a very filthy 
Het. I do believe thee; live. * | 
Therſ. God a mercy, that thou wilt believe me: but the Devil break thy Neck 
for frighting me. 
Troilus returning, What Priioner have you there: 
Hect. A gleaning of the War: a Rogue he fays. 
Troil. Diſpatch him and away. | : [going to kill bin 
Therſ. Hold, hold: what is t no more but, diſpatch a Man and away? I am in 
no ſuch haſt: I will not dye for Greece; I hate Greece, and by my good Will 
wou d nere have been born there; I was miſtaken into that Country, and betray d 
by my Parents to be born there. And beſides I have a mortal oy mongſt the 
© Conttience 


Grecians, one. Diomede a damned Villain, and cannot dye with a £ 
till I have firſt Murther d him. | 
Troil. Shew me that Diomede, and thou ſhalt live. 
Therſ. Come along with me and lle conduct thee to Calchas his Tent, where 1 
believe he's now making War with the Prieſts Daughter. 
Hef. Here we muſt part, our Deſlinies divide us; 
Brother aad Friend, farcucll 
Troil, When ſhall we meet ? 
Hef, When the Gods pleaſe: if not, we once mult part. 
Look; on yon Hill their ſquander d Troops unite. 
il. If I miſtake not, tis their Jaſt Reſerve: 
Te Storm's blown oer; and thoſe but after drops. 
Het. 1 wiſh our Men be not too far ingag d: 
For few we are and ſpent ; as having born 
The burthen of the Day: but hap what can, 
They ſhall be charg'd : Achilles muſt be there; 
And him I ſeek, or Death. 
Divide our Troops and take the freſher half. 
Troil. O Brother, 
Hed. No diſpute of Ceremony, 
Theſe are enow for me; in faith enow : 
Their Bodies ſhall not flag while I can Lead; 


— 
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rr EET. | 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all yoo E. „ | 
3 Farewell. : [Exit Hettor, 
De Farexell ; come Greek. 

Therſ. Now theſe Rival Rogues GL one another, and I ſhall have 
the ſport on't. | Exit Trail. with Therſites. 


+ = 
Achill. Mhich way went Hefor ? FN | 
Myrmid. Up yon ſandy Hill: ut) 

You may diſcern 'em by their ſmoaking track ; 

A uavering Body working with beat Hams * 

Againſt the riſing, ſpent wh puiaful March, 

And by — on heaps together. 
44446, O theu art gone! ihou ſwocteſt, boſt of Friends; 

Why did I let thee temps the ſhock of War 

Exe 1 the tender —— thy Limbs, 
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And knotted into Strength. Yet, 
I will, I will revenge thee, my Patroclas! 
Nor ſhall thy Ghoſt thy Murtherers 
But thou ſhalt nay © calling Charon 
Er thou art wafted to the f ſhore. - 
Make haſt, my Soldiers : give me this pains, 
For my dend Friend ſtrike every hand with mine, 2 
Till 22 breathleſs, on the iy ; 5 
Revenge is Honour, 1 2 i 55 © Exit with Myrmidons. 
Enter Troilus, Trojans, 
Therſ. That's Calchas's Tent. "mm 
Troil. Then that one ſpot of Eatth contains more falſhood, 
Than all the Sun ſees in his Race beſide. 
That I ſhou'd truſt the Daughter of a Prieſt ! 
Prieſthood, that makes a Merchandiſe of Heaven; 
Prieſthood, that ſells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bleſſings, 
And forces us to pay for our own couſenage 
Therſ. Nay cheats Heav'n too — with offals ; 
Gives it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, 
And keeps the beſt tor private Luxury. 
Troil. Thou haſt deſerv'd thy Life for curſing Prieſts : - 
Let me Embrace thee; thou art Beautiful : 
That Back, that Noſe; thoſe Eyes are Beautiful : 
Live, thou art honeſt ; For thou hart a Prieſt. 
Therſ. afide. Farewell Trojan ; if with Life, as 1 ; and thou 
knock d oth Head, as l hope tos: I be the baſk chat ever capy the Revenge 
of a Prieſt, after curſing him; and thou wilt not be the laſt, I prophecy, that 
Prieſt will o Ruin. [ Exit, Ther. 
Troil. M my Soul is rowz'd to her laſt Work : 


Has much to do, and little time to ſpare. 
She ſlarts within me, like a Traveller, 


VVho ſluggiſhly our-ſlept his Morning hour, 
And mends in his pace, to reach his Inn detimes. 


Noiſe within, —. follow. 
A Noiſe of Arms! the Traitor may be 
Or elſe, perhaps, that conſcious Scene of Love, 
The Tent may 7 hold him, yet I dare not ſearch, 3 
fein | [ Exit Troilus. 
Enter Calchas, Creſſida. 
' Crefs. Where is he? T'le be juſtify'd or dye. 
Calch. So quickly vaniſh'd ! he was here but now: 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for Diomede, 
For Diomede told me, here they were to Fight. 
Creß. Alas! (Calch.) you muſt prevent, _ not complain. 
Creß. If Troilus dye, I have no ſhare in Lif 
Calch. If Diomede fink beneath the Sword of Truilus, 
We loſe not only a Protector here, 
But are debarr d all future means of Flight. 
Creſt What then remains ? Calch. 


5 Tron eee or, 


— 
— 8 — 


Calch. To 3 betimes 27 It 
Betwixt their Swords ; or if that ned “. 


To intercede for him, who ſhall be vanquilh'd,- mey da 2 10 


Fate leaves no middle courſe. - 


Wen clin | 
Off 'Ab'me} 1 beer n 


And fear tis paſt prevention. 1. e 


„ # 7 "has #1 7 . G L 
3 [Exit Calchas 
. 
CY * % 
4 
* - 


Enter Diomede, retiring before WIE Ni . as beiearers, 


Troil, Now beg thy Life, or Dye. 
Diom. No: uſethy Fortune 
I loath the Life, which thou canſt give, or a 


Troil. Scornſt thou my Mercy Villain — ein al 
Creſi. Hold, hold 4 hand my Lord, and hear me ſpeak. 


Troilus turns 
and rank themſelves on both . — of their Captains. 
FTroil. Did I not hear the Voice of perjur d . 
Com'ſt thou to give the laſt ſtab to my Heart? | 
As if the proofs of all thy former falſhood, ' © 
Were not enough convincing, com ſt thou now. 
To beg my Rivals Life ? * 
Whom, oh, if any ſpark of Truth ebend U ee 
Thou could'ſt not thus, ev 'n to my face prefer? 
Creſi. What ſhall ſay ? that you ſuſpect me falſe 
Has ftruck me dumb ; but let him live my __—_ 
By all our Loves, by all our paſt Endecoments, 
I do adjure thee ſpare him. 1 „ 41 
Troil. Hell, and Death ! 
Creſi. If ever | had power to bend your Mind, © 
Believe me ſlill your Faithful Creſfda : 
And though my Innocence a like Guilt, 
Becauſe I make his forſeit Life my Suit, 
'Tis but for this, that my return to you. 
Wou'd be cut off for ever by his Death, 
My Father, treated like a Slave and ſcorn, 
My ſelf in hated Bonds a Captive held. 
Troil. Cou'd I believe than cou'd I think thee toe, 
In Triumph wou'd I beat thee back to T 
Though Greece could rally all her ſhatte ed Troops, 
And ſtand embartel'd to oppoſe my way. 
But, oh, thou Syren, I will ſtop my | 
To thy rig rem. _ 2 ids ſhall bear 
Upon their Wings, t s more light than 
: Creſſi. Alas I but di ire res * 
If ever he had any proof beyond 
What Modeſty might give. — : 
Diom. No witneſs this ( the ſhow. 
There, take her Trojan; thou deſerv' — , 
You good, kind-natur'd, well- n 
Are Treaſures to a Woman. 
I was a jealous, hard vexatious Lover, 
And doubted even this Pledge till full Poſſeſſion : 
But ſhe was Honourable to her Word; 
And I have no juſt reaſon to Complain. 
Creſi, O, unexampled, frontleis Im pudence! 


k in which thhe-Diomede''rifes : Trojan aw Gros ee, 


Troil. Hell ſhow me ſuch another — wretch, as Troilas. 


Diom. Nay, grieve not: Ireſign her freel 
I'm fatisfi'd : and dare engage for Creſida, 128 
That if you have a promiſe of her Perſon, 
She ſhall be willing to come out of Debt. 

Creſſi. [kneel; — 


Which if there — a Pow'r above, are bin 
Or, if there be a Hell below, are fearful, 
May every lmprecation, which your Rage 
Can wiſh on me, take place, if I am Falſe. 


My only Lord, by all thoſe holy Vows, 


— 
— 
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Diom. Nay ſince you r ſo concern d to be believ d, 


me ſorry preis d my 7 far; 
Be what you wou d be thought: I can be Grateful. 

Troil. Grateful! Oh Torment, now flells hleweſt Flames 
Receive her quick; with all her Crimes upon her 


Let her ſink ſpotted down. Let the dark Hot 
Make room; and point, andbif her asſhe goes. 


- 


Let the moſt Ghoſts of A her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker Fiend. 
* Ler her 


Creſi. Enough my Lord; you us ſuid enough: 
This Faithleſs, Per d, Hated Creſida, 
Shall be no more, the Subject of your Curſes : 
Some few hours hence, and Griet had done your Work; 
But = ou Eyes had —_ the Satisfaction is 
Which thus I give you ——thus— She Stabs her 
Diom, Help, ſave her, help. . 1 an — 
Creſſ. Stand off; and touch me not, thou Traitor, Diomede - 
But you, my only Troilus come ner: 
Truſt me the Wound which I have giv'n this Breaſt 
Is far leſs painful, than the Wound you gave it. 
Oh, can you yet believe, that I am wrue? © 
Troil. This were too much, en if thee hadft been falſe : 
But Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt Innocenee, *' ' | 
(For ſuch I knowthee now too late I know it. 
May all = _— 33 Thouſand more 
Heavier than they, v Head, 
Pelion and — the — | | 
Be torn by avenging Deity, . 1 K 
And , 2 bolder wretch than they, 
Who durſt invade the Skies. 
Crefi. Hear him not Heavens, 
But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt Breath : 
And ſince I 12 not your hard Decree, 
That doom'd my days unfortunate and few, 
Add all to him, you take away from me; 
And I dye happy that he thinks me true. [ Dyes. 
« Troil. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying : 
Cou'd ſhe have cursd me worſe? ſhe dy'd for me ; 
And like a Woman, I lament for her. | 
Diſtraction pulls me ſeveral ways at once, 
Here pity calls me to weep out my Eyes; 
Defparr then turns me back upon my felf, 
And bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here: | [ Sword to his Breaſt. 
Ha, ſmil'ſt thou Traitor? thou inſtruct ſt me beſt, 
And turn ſt my juſt Revenge to puniſh thee. 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been beforehand with thee, y 
triumph in thy vain Credulity, 
Which levels thy deſpairing State to mine : 
But yet thy folly to believe a Foe, 
Makes thine the ſharper, and more ſhameful loſs. 
Troil. By my few Moments of remaining Life; 
did not hope for any future Joy, | 
But thou haſt given me pleaſure e re I dye, 
To puniſh ſuch a Villain. ——Fight apart. LT. his Soldiers. 
For Heaven and Hell have mark'd him out for me, - 
And I ſhou'd ev'n his leaſt drop of Blood, 
To ” other hand. 


Troilus and Diomede fight, and both Parties engage at the ſame time: the 
Trojans make the Greeks retire, and Troilus mates Diomede give ground and 
burts him, Trumpets ſound , Achilles enters with his Myrmidons, on the 
backs of the Trojans, who fight in a Ring encompaſs'd round: Troilus fingling 
Diomede, gets him down and kills kim: and Achilles kills Troilus por him. 
All the Trojans dye upon the place, Troilus loft. 

Enter 


— —— 2 A. Pry” 
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„ 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Ajax, and Attendants. | 


Achill. Our Toils are done, and thoſe aſpiring Walls 
(The work of Gods, and almoſt mateing Heaven,) 
Muſt crumble into Rubbiſh on the Plain. 

Agam. When mighty Hector fell beneath thy Sword, 
Their old Foundations ſhook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, the amaz d Inhabitants : 

And Guardian Gods for fear forſook their Fanes. 

Achill. Patroclus now be quiet: Hector s dead: 

And as a ſecond Off ring to thy Ghoſt, 
Lies Troilw high upon a heap of ſlain: 

And noble Diomede beneath ; whoſe Death 
This Hand of mine reveng'd. rey ith 

Ajax. Reveng d it baſely. f | a 
For Troilus fell by Multitudes oppreſt ; 
And ſo tell Hector, but tis vain to talk. 

Ulyſ. Hail Agamemnon ! truly Victor now, 
While ſecret Envy, and while open Pride, 
Among thy factious Nobles diſcord threw 
While publick Good was urg'd _ #_— 
And thoſe thought Patriots who diſturb'd it moſt ; 

Then like the Horſes of the Sun, 


Eg Wo = WY 257 
The SPANISH FRYAR: 


„ | 
The Double Diſcovery. 


TO 


The Right Honourable 
JOHN 
Lord Haughton. 


MT LORD, 


HEN I firft deſign'd this Play, 1 found, or thought I found ſomewhat 
ſo moving in the ſerious part of it, and ſo pleaſant in the Comick, as 


might e a more than ordinary Care in both: Accordingly I us d 
the beſt of my endeavour, in the management if roo Max, © very (is 
ferent from each other, that it was not perhaps the Talent of every Writer, to have made 
them of a Piece. Neither have I attempted other Plays of the ſame Nature, in my O- 
pinion, with the fame Judgment; though with like Succeſs. And though many Poets 
may ſuſpe& themſelves for the fondneſs and partiality of Parents to their youngeſt Chil- 
dren, yet I hope I may ſtand exempted from this Rule, becauſe I know my ſelf too 
well, to be ever with my own Conceptions, which have ſeldom reach'd to choſe 
Ides's that I had within me: and conſequently, *. pwr I may have liberty to judge 
when 1 write more or lefs pardonably, as an ordinary Markſ man may know certainly 
when he leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the Care and Pains I have beſtowed 
on this beyond my other Tragi-Comedies, may reaſonably make the World conclude, 
that eicher I can do nothing tolerably, or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few good 
Pictures have been finiſh'd at one fitting ; neither can a true juſt Play, which is to bear 
the Teſt of Ages, be-produc'd at a heat, or by the force of Fancy, without the maturity 
of Judgment. For my own part, I have both ſo juſt a diffidence of my ſelf, and fo great 
a Reverence for my Audience, that I dare venture nothing without a ftrit Examinati- 
on; and am as much aſham'd to put a looſe indigeſted Play upon the Publick, as I ſhould 
be to offer Braſs Money in a Payment: For though it ſhou'd be taken, (as it is too often 
on the Stage,) yet it will be found in the ſecond telling: And a judicious Reader will diſ- 
cover in his Cloſet that traſhy ſtuff, whoſe glittering iv'd him in the Action. I have 
often heard the Stationer ſighing in his „and wiſhing for thoſe Hands to take off his 
melancholy Bargain which clapp'd irs Performance on Stage. In a Play-Houſe ev 
thing contributes to impoſe upon the Judgment; the Lights, che Scenes, the Habits, 
above all, the Grace of Action, which is commonly the beſt where there is the moſt need 
of ir, ſurprize the Audience, and caſt a Miſt upon their Underſtandings ; not unlike the 
cunning of a Jugler, who is always ſtaring, us in the Face, and overwhelming us with 
Gibberith, only that he may gain the opportunity of making the cleaner conveyance of his 
Trick. But theſe falſe Beauties of the Stage, are no more taſting than a Rainbow, when 
the Actor ceaſes ro ſhine upon them, when he gilds them no longer wich his Reflection, 
vaniſh in a twinkling. I have ſometimes wonder'd, in the reading, what was be- 
come of thoſe glaring Colours which amaz'd me in Buſy Damboys upon the Theatre: 
but when I taken up what I ſuppos d, a fallen Star, I found I had been cozen'd 
wich a Jelly: nothing but a cold dull Maſs, which glitter d no longer than ic was 
ſhooting : A dwarfiſh Thought, dreſsd up in gigantick Words, repetition in — 
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looſeneſs of Expreſſion, and groſs Hyperboles ; the Senſe of one Line expanded prodigi- 
ouſly into ten: and to ſumm up all, uncorrect Engliſh, and a hideous mingle of 

Poetry and true Nonſenſe z or, at beſt, a ſcantling of Wit which lay gaſping for Life, 
and groaning beneath a heap of Rubbiſh. A famous modern Poet us'd te Sacrifice every 
Year a Statia to Virgil's Manes: and I have Indignation enough to burn a D'ambeys 
annually to the Memory of Fobyſon. But now, My Lord, I am ſenſible, perhaps too late, 
that I have gone too far; for I remember ſome Verſes of my own, Aar win and Alman- 
zor, Which cry, Vengeance upon me for their. n and which I wiſh heartily 
in the ſame Fire with Stati and Chapman: All I can ay for chef which are, . 
I hope, not many, is, that I know they were bad to pleaſe, even when I writ 
them: But I repent of them amongſt my Sins: and if any of *their Fellows intrude 
by chance into my preſent Writings, I draw a ſtroke over all thoſe Dalilabs of the 
Theatre; and am reſolv'd I will ſettle my ſelf no Reputation by the Applauſe of Fools. 
"Tis not that I am mortified to all Ambition, but 1 ſcorn as much to take it from half- 
witted Judges, as I ſhou'd to raiſe an Eſtate by cheating of Bubbles. Neither do I diſ- 


higher than Virgil ; for, | 
Que ſuperimpeſit moles geminats Coloſſo. 

carries a more thundring kind of ſound than, 
Tityre tu patule recubans ſub tegmine fakt: 


Yet Virgil had all the Majeſty of a lawful Prince; and Statias 1H bluſtring of a 


Tyrant. But when Men affect a Vertue which they cannot reach fall into a Vice, 
which bears the neareſt reſemblance to it. Thus an injudicious Poet who aims at Lofti- 
neſs runs eaſily into the ſwelling puffie Style, becauſe it looks like Greatneſs. I remem- 
ber, when I was a Boy, I thought inimitable Spencer a mean Poet in compariſon of $yl- 
wveſter's Nubartas : and was rapt into an ecſtaſie when I read theſe Lines: 


Now, when the Winter's keener breath began 
To Chryſtallize the Baltick Ocean ; : 
To glare the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 

periwig with Snow the baid-pate Woods : 


T am much deceiv'd if this be not abominable Fuſtian, that is, Thoughts and Words ill 
ſorted, and without the leaſt relation to each other : yet I dare not anſwer for an Audi- 
ence, that they wou d not clap it on the Stage: fo little value there is to be given to the 
common Cry, that nothing but Madneſs can pleaſe Mad-men, and a Poet muſt be of a 
Piece with the Spectators, to gain a reputation with them. But, as in a Room, contriv'd 
for State, the height of the Roof ſhou d bear a proportion to the Area; ſo, in the Height- 
nings of Poetry, the ſtrength and vehemence of Figures ſhou'd be ſuited to the Occaſion, 
the Subject, and the Perſons. All beyond this is monſtrous ; tis out of Nature, tis an 
Excreſcence, and not a living part of Poetry. I had not ſaid thus much, if ſome young 
Gallants, who pretend to Criticiſm, had not told me that * wanted the 
dignity of Style : but as a Man who is charg d with a Crime of which he thinks himſelf 
innocent, is apt to be too eager in his own —— ſo R I have vindicated my Play 
with more partiality than I oughc, or than ſuch a Trifle can e. Let, whatever Beauties 
it may want, tis free at leaſt from the groſneſs of thoſe Faults I mention d: What Credit it has 
in'd upon the Stage, I value no farther ti an in reference to my Profit, and the ſatisfaction 
Thad in ſecing it repreſented with all the juſtneſs and gracefulneſs of Action. But as tis 
my intereſt to pleaſe my Audience, ſo tis my Ambition to be read ; that I am ſure is the 
more laſting and the nobler Deſign : for the propriety of Thoughts and Words, which are 
the hidden beauries of a Play, are but confus'dly judg'd in the vehemence of Adion: All 
things are there beheld, as in a haſty motion, where the Objects only glide before the 
Eye and diſappear. The moſt diſcerning Critick can judge no more of theſe ſilent 
Graces in the Action, than he who rides Poſt through an unknown Country can diliin- 
guiſh the ſcituation of Places, and the nature of the Soil. The purity of Phraſe, the 
clearneſ of Conception and Expreſſion, the buldneſs maintain d to Majeſty, the fienifi- 
cancy and ſound of Words, not ſtrain d into Bombaſt, but juſtly elevated; in — 
thoſe very Words and Thoughts which cannot be chang'd but for the worſe, muſt of 
neceſlity eſcape our tranſient view upon the Theater : and yer without all theſe a Play 
may take. For if either the Story move us, or the Actor help the lameneſs of it with 
his Performance, or now and then a glittering beam of Wit or Paſſion firike through 
the obſcurity of the Poem, any of theſe are ſufficient to effet a preſent liking, but not 
to fix Ter admiration; for nothing but Truth can continue; and Time is the 
ſureſt Judge of Truth. I am not vain enough to think I have left no Faults in this, 
which 


- 
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which that Touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indeed is it poſſible to avoid them in 
Play of this nature. There are evidently two Actions in it; But ic will to any ju- 
dicious Man, that with half the pains, I could have rais d a Play from eicher of them: 
For this time I ſatisfied my own humour, which was to tack two Plays together ; and to 
break a Rule for the þ oe Cong. The truth is, the Audiencogre grown weary. of 
continu'd. Melancholy Scenes: And I dare venture to , that few 
cept thoſe in Verſe ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if chey are nor | 
For the Feaſt is too dull and ſolemn without the | 


fo trivial an Undertaking, to 2 
than tis to kill The 
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PROLOGUE. 


De 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit : 
= of „ of City Treats beftow i 
, s 173 
The e, 2 is bedriſe 4 Poet : 
But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow, 
Tou dubb to day, and 4 Men to morrow ; 
Tou cry the ſame Senſe up, and down again, 

Fuſt like braſs Money once year in Spann 
op = —_ what c er baſe Metal come, 
0in as & Groats at Bromingam : 
Though t no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 

qty Religion liks St. Peter: 2 
In t, ſo [wi udgments turn wind, 
Tl of or font 923 

we in P ? 5 
1 — 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your 
Are try'd, and cannot ſcore 'em on the Stage, 
Unleſs each Vice in ſbort-hand they Indite, 
Ev'n as noteht Prentice: whole Sermons write 


ftill change, but here's the Curſe, 
for better, and we change for worſe ; 
b F : 
c to France repair, 
And they fir change wil 2ey coy Ragfith 6 
As Children, when they throw one Toy away, 
Strait a more fooliſh Gugaw comes in play: 
So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinks 


SIRE ens 


To fright the Ladies faſt, parted. - 

A fair Attempe bas twice or thrice been made, 

To hire Night-murth'rers, and make Death 4 Trade. 
When Murther's out, what Vice can we advance ? | 

Unleſs the new-found Pois'ning Trick of France: 

And when their Art of Rats-bane 2 

By way of Thanks, we'll ſend em o'er our 


| 


1 


S 


NA 
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EPILOGUE. 
By a Friend of the Authors. 
TP He's none Fam fire, whe & 4 Friend to Love, 
The abe $ 
Theſe Ghoſt Ca, fr the {ring Sets 
7 orts : 
Tha pains t . 
One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. 
So Mahomer's Religion came in Faſhion, 
By the large leave it pave to Fornication. 


e) does Want - 


ir Gate, and lets bim in; 
„ 4 mortal Sin. 
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CT 1 
Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with Soldiers on each fide, Drums, &c. 
Tand: give the Word. | 
Pedro. The Queen of Arragon. 
Alph. Pedro how goes the Night 


Pedr. She wears a 


Alph. 


! her Father's Crimes 
Sit heavy on her ; and weigh down her Prayers : 
A Crown t 
In Bondage ; debarr'd the common Light; 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends 'd: 
What can we leſs than what we feel, 
And what we fear will follow ? 
Alph. Heav'n avert it . 
Pedro. Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n : Judge the event 
By what has paſs'd : Th' Ufurper joy'd not long 
N 'Tis true, he dy d in peace: 
rere r, 
ent Queen, engag d, upon , 
To marry with y Bertran, whoſe curs'd Father 
Had help'd to im Great. J 
Hence, you well „this fatal War aroſe; 
Becauſe the Moore, Abdalia, with whoſe Troops 
Th' Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, was refus'd ; 
And, as an Infidel, his Love deſpis d. 
Alph. Well; we are Soldiers, Pedro; and, like Lawyers, 


Pedro 


323 Spaniſh Fryar : or, 


Pedro. It muſt be ſwift, or it will come too late. 
Alph. No more: — Duke Ber##an. 
Enter Bertran, Attended. 
Bert. Relieve the Cent'rys that have watch'd all Night. 
To Ped:) Now, Colonel, have you diſpes'd your Men, 
That you ſtand idle here ? 


To take a ſhort repoſe. 
Bert. Short let it be : 


Alph. Never was known a Night of ſuch diſtraction : 
Noiſe ſo confus'd and dreadful : Juſtling Crowds, 
That run, and know not whither : Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors, by each other in the Streets. 

Ped. I met a reverend, fat, old, gouty Fryar : 
VVith a Paunch ſwoln fo high, his double Chin 

reſt-upon't: A true Son of the Church; 
Freth colour d, and well thriven on his Trade, 


Like Victory: then Groans again, and Howlings, - 
Like thoſe of vanquiſhd Men: But every Echo 
| Goes fainter off; and dies in diſtagt Sounds. 

Bert. Some falſe Attack: expect on tother fide : 
One to the Gunners on St. Jago's Tow'r ; bid em, for ſhame, 
Level their Cannon lower: On my Soul, - 

They're all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary, 

To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. 
Enter ſecond Captain. 

. Capt. My Lord, here's freſh Intelligence arri d: 

Our hom, by Valiant 8 | 

Is now in hot Engagement wi Moors; 

Tis ſaid, within their Trenches. F 

Bert. I think all Fortune is reſerv d for him. 
He might have ſent us word th 
tad tos we cou'd have favour'd his attempt 
VVith Sallies from the Town. | 

Alph. It cou'd not be: | 
VVe were ſo cloſe block d up that none cou'd peep 


* 
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Upon the Walls and Tive: But yet tis time: 
Bert. No, tis too late: I not hazard it: 
On pain of Death, let no Man dare to Sally. 
Pied. [ afide.) Oh Envy, Envy, how it works withia hin! 
How now ! means this Show? 
Alph. 'Tis a Proceſſion : 
The Queen is : io to the erect Ohadial 
To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moogs. 
Ped. Very good: She uſu the Throne; keeps the old King in Priſon ; and, 
22 is praying a Bleſling : Oh Religion and Roguery, how they 


89 0 4 2 of Priefts and Cboriſlert in white, with Tapers, 
follow'd by the Queen and Ladies, goes oer the Stage : 
the Chorifters finging. 


Look down, ye Aue above, look down, 
Behold our weeping Matrow's T, ears, 
Behold our tender Virgin's Fears, 


And with ſucceſs our Armies crown. 


Look down, ye Bleſs'd above, heb due : 1 
0 * 7 . 

Fer pity, pity, 7.95 we implore ; 

For pity, pity, pity, we implore. 


[ The Proceſſion oes — 117615 
Thee enter Lorenzo, who kneelsYo fn ger of ou 
Bert. [eo Alph.] — 7 and ſee your Son Lorento: 
Good news kind Heav'n ! 
Alph. [to Lorena] O, welcome, welcome ! ls the General ſafe : 
How near our Army: When. ſhall we be ſuccourd ? 
Or, are we ſuccour'd? are the Moors remov'd ? 
Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt; and then a thouſand more: 
Anſwer 'em all together. 
Lorenzo. Yes, when I have a thouſand Tongues, I will. 
The General's well: His Army too is. ſafe . 
i rough Ir in ng 7g 
1 n 


By my computation now, the victory was gain'd before the Proceſſion 
nnen 


14. n 
_ —_— give us welcome : — 
then found their Body 

ey lay confard, we ſtumbl'd oer em; 

what Joint came next ; Arms, Heads, or Leggs ; 

Somewhat undecently : Bur when Men want Light 

They make but bungling work. 

Bert. I'll to the Queen, 
n * 
Pe 's young Loremzo's 
Bert. Tl ſpare his trouble. 

E faſt; 


He muſt be mine, or ruin Aid. 4 35 
Lor. Pedro a word : — [M hiſper. Ieexir Bertrail. 
Alph. _—_— —— — 7 ] it ſtung him, | 


In ſpight of his diſſem 
To Lorenzo.) How many of the Enemy are ſlain? 
Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte ; and cou'd not ſtay 
To ſcore the Men we kilfd: But there they lie. | es 
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Beſt ſend our Women out to take the tale; * 

There's Circumciſion in abundance for em. [Tarns to Pedro again. 
Alph. How far did you purſue em? yy 
Fedf Good fore of Hale . r 

To Ped] Good ſtore o ots, and ? 

Pedro, they muſt be had; and r "_ 

ve kept a tedious Faſt. Whiſper again. 

Alph. When will he make his Entry 2*He deſerves 

Such Triumphs as were givn by ancient Rome - 

Ha, Boy, What ſay ſt thou ? 


Lor. As you ſay, Sir, that Rome was ent ——— 
To Ped.) I leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, low : 
Let her but have a Noſe : -— — and you may tell her 
I'm rich in Jewels, Rings, and bobbing Pearls 
Pluck d from Moors Ears. 
Alph. Lorenzo ? 
Lor. Somewhat buſie 
About Affairs relating to the Publick. 
——A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the nick now: [to Pedro) [Trumpets within. 
Ped. I hear the General's Trumpets : Stand, and mark 
How he will be receiv'd ; I fear, but coldly : 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertrans Brow. 
Lor. Then look to ſee a Storm on Torri 82 
Looks fright not Men: the General has ſeen Moors, 
With as bad Faces; no diſpraiſe to Bertran's. 
Ped. "Twas rumour d in the _ he loves the Queen. 
Lor. He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph. That may breed bad Blood twixt him and Bertrav. 
Ped. Yes, in priyate : 
But Bertran has been taught the Arts of Court, 
To gild a Face with Smiles; and leer a Man to ruin. 
O here they come. | 
Enter Torriſmond and Officers on one fide : Bertran attended on the other. 
1 They embrace; Bertran bowing low. 
Juſt as I prophecy'd ——— , . TT 
Lor. Death and Hell, he laughs at him :——n's Face too. 
Ped. O, you miſtake him: twas an humble Grin; 
The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of | —_ 
Lor. | Afide,] Here are nothing but Lyes to be expected: Fll een go loſe | 
ſelf in ſome blind Alley; and try if any courteous Damfſel will think me w 
the finding. . [ Exit Lorenzo. 
Alph. Now he begins to open. | 
Bert. Vour Country reſcu d, and your Queen reliev'd ! N 
A glorious eſt ; Noble Torriſmond / 
The People rend the Skies with loud applauſe ; 
And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours. 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you paſs; 
And, with their eager Joy, make triumph ſlow: 
Tor. My Lord, I have no taſte 
Of popular Applauſe ; the noifie Praiſe - 
Of giddy Crowds, as changeable as Winds; 
Still vehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe : 
Servants to Chance ; and blowing in the tyde 
Of ſwoln Succeſs ; but, veering with its ebb, 
It leaves the channel dry. 
Bert. So young a Stoick ! 
Torr. You wrong me, if you think Tl ſell one drop 
Within theſe Veins for Pageants - But let Honour 
Call for my Blood; and fluce it into ſtreams ;- 
Turn Fortune looſe again to my-purſuit; 
And let me hunt her through embatrell'd Foes, 


In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons roar, 
There will I be the firſt. h 
Bert. Ill try him farther ——— La. 
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Suppoſe th aſſembled States of Arragon 
Decree a Statue to you thus inſcrib'd, . 
To Torriſmond, who freed his Native Land. . 
Alph. [ to Pedro.) Mark how he founds and fathoms him, to find 
The ſhallows of his Soul! | 
Bert. The juſt Applauſe 
Of God-like Senates, is the ſtamp of Vertue, 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the World : 
Theſe Honours you deſerve ; nor ſhall my ſuffrage 
Be laſt to fix em on you: If refus d, 
You brand us all with black tude ; 
— times — . ee n i Rome, 
8 ampions, after Noble A 
pos. grow — wither on their Heads. 
Tor. A Statue, for a Battel blindly fought, 
Where Darkneſs and Surpriſe made Conqueſt cheap ! 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Arms of Chance, 
And ſtruck a random blow ! 'twas Fortune's work; 
And Fortune take the praile. 
Bert. Yet Happineſs 
Is the firſt Fame : Vertue without Succeſs, 
Is a fair Picture ſhown by an ill Light: 
But lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven : be 
And whom ſhould Kings eſteem above Heaven's Darlings ? 
The Praiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 
Shall crown your glorious Act 
Ped. [to Alphonſo. ] There ſprung the Mine. 
Tor. The Queen ! that were a happineſs too great 
Nam'd you the Queen, My Lord? | 
Bert. Yes: You have ſeen her, and you muſt confeſs, 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is worth 
The ſhouts of thouſand Amphitheaters : 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you; for I can oblige her: 
To morrow will deliver all her Charms 
Into my Arms; and make her mine for ever. 
bes ſtand you mute ? 
or 


You 
Tor. So I fay too; 5 
I ought not: Madmen ought not to be mad. 
But who can help his Frenzy ? | * 
Bert, Fond young, Man 
The wings of your Ambition muſt be clipt : 
Your ſhame-fac'd Vertue ſhun'd the Peoples Praiſe, 
And Senates Honours : but *tis well we know 
What price you hold your ſelf at: you have fought 
With ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal d your Pardon. 
Tor. Pardon from thee! O, give me patience, Heav'n ! 
Thrice ind Bertran; if thou darſt, look out 
Upon yon ſlaughter d Hoſt, that Field of blood: 
There ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt. 
Ped. He & ruin d, paſt redemption ' 
Alph. [to Tor.) Learn reſpect 
To firſt Prince o'th' blood. : 
Bert. O, let him rave! 
I'll not contend with Madmen. 
Tor. I have done: | 
I know 'twas Madneſs to declare this Truth: 
Vol. II. Mm And 
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And yet twere baſeneſs to deny my Love. | 
Tis true, ny OAT CY ing as clouds; 
Lighter then Childrens bubbles blown by Winds : 
My Merit's, but the raſh Reſults of Chance: 

My Birth : all the Stars againſt me: 
Pow'r, Promiſe, Choice ; the Living and the Dead : 
Mankind my Foes; and only Love to Friend: 

But ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch awful Di ſtance, 
I „r ; 
Shall fear to whiſper there: Queens may be lov d, 
And ſo may Gods ; elſe, why are Altars rais'd ? 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd? 
But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 


'Tis but to weep ; and cloſe-our Eyes in Darkneſs. [ Exit Torriſmond. 
Bert. 'Tis well : the Goddeſs be told, ſhe ſhall, 
Of her new Worſhipper. ; [ Exit Bertran. 


Pedro. So, here's fine work 
He has ſupply'd his only Foe with Arms 
For his Deſtruction. Old Penelope's tale 
Inverted : H'has unravell'd all by Day, 

That he has done by Night. What, Planet-ſtruck ! 

Alph. I wiſh were ; to be paſt ſenſe of this 

Ped. Wou'd I had but a Leaſe of Life fo long, 

As till my Fleſhand Blood rebell'd this way 

Againſt our Sovereign Lady : mad for a Queen ? 
With a Globe in one Hand, and a Scepter in t other? 
A very pretty Moppet ! 

Ausb. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Rival! 
His Father abſent on an Embaſſy: 

Himſelf a er almoſt ; wholly friendleſs ! 

A Torrent, rowling down a Precipice, 

Is eaſier to be ſtopt, then is his Ruin. 

Ped. Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſt to the Court: 
Improve your Intereſt there, for Pardon from the Queen. 
 Alph, Weak Remedies ; 

But all muſt be attempted. L Exit Alphonſo. 
Euter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Well, Iam the moſt unlucky Rogue! I have been ranging over half the 
Town; but have ſprung no Game. Our Women are worſe Infidels then the 
Moores I told em I was one of the Knight-Errants, that deliver d them from Ra- 
viſhment : and I think in my Conſcience that's their Quarrel to me. 

Pedro. Is this a time for fooling 2 Your Couſin is run honourably Mad in Love 
with her Majeſty : He is ſplit upon a Rock; and you, who are in e of Harlots, 
are ſinking in the main Ocean. I think the Devil's in the Family. [Exit Pedro. 

[Lorenzo ſolw. 

Lor. My Couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum! not that I wiſh my Kinſman's ruin; 
that were Unchriſtian : but if the General's Ruin d, I am Heir, there's Comfi 
for a Chriſtian. Money I have, I thank the honeſt Moores fort; but I want 
Miſtreſs. I am willing to be Leud ; but the Tempter is wanting on his part. 

Enter Elvira Veil d. | 

Elvira, Stranger | Cavalier - will you not hear me? you Moore-killer, you 
Matador. — | 

Lor. Meaning me, Madam ? 

Elvira, Face about, Man ; you a Soldier, and afraid of the Enemy ! 

Lor. | muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been charg d firſt : I ſee Souls will 
not be loſt for want of Diligence in this Devil's Reign : OO n——ſſ_ — 

To her. Now ; Madam Cynthia behind a Clond; your Will and Pleaſure with 
me ? | 

Elvira, You have the Appearance of a Cavalier; and if you are as "deſerving as 
you ſeem, perhaps you may not repent of your Adventure. If a Lady like you 
well enough to hold Diſcourſe with yorf at firſt Sight ; you are Gentleman 
hope, to help her out with an Apology : and to lay the blame on Stars, or Be- 
ſtiny ; or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Woman. | 

Lorenzo, O, I love an eaſie Woman: there's ſuch a doe to crack a thick ſhell'd 

| Miſtreſs : 
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Miftreſs : we break our Teeth ; and find no Kernel. 'Tisgenerous in you to take 
pjey, on a Stranger; and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill Hands at his firſt ar- 
Elv. You may hive a better Opinion of me than I deſerve ; you have not ſeen 
we yet; and therefore I am confident you are Heart-whole. 5 

Lor. Not abfolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; but I am drawing on apace: you 
have a dangerous Tongue in your Head, I can tell you that; and if your Eyes 
prove of as killing Metal, there's but one way with me. Let me fee you, for 
the ſafeguard of my Honour: tis but decent the Cannon ſhould be drawn down 
upon me, before I yield. | 

Eko. What a terrible Similitude have you made, Colonel ? to ſhew that you 
are inclining to, the Wars: I could anſwer you with another in my : 
Suppoſe you w in want of Money; wou'd you not be glad to take a Sum up- 
on contefrt in a feal'd Bag, without peeping?—— but however; I will not ſtand 
with you for a fample. * [ Lifts up ber Veil. 

Lor. What Eyes were there | how keen their Glances ! you do well to keep em 
veikd —_ too ſharp to be truſted out oth Scabbard. | 

Elv. aps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs ; but this Day of Jubilee is 
the only time of freedom I have had: and there is nothing fo extravagant as 
a Prifoner, wheiPhe gets looſe a little, and is immediately to return into his 
Fetters. a 

Lor. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never in love with les than your 
whole Sex before; but now I have ſeen you, I am in the direct road of languiſh- 
ing and ſghing and, if Love goes on as it begins, for ought I know, by to 
Marrow — r n you truly, 
do not like theſe Symptoms in my ſelf; perhaps I may ufflingly at firſt ; 
for I was never before walk d in Trammels; yet | ſhall dru — 

„ till 1 have worn off the hitching in my pace. 

. Oh; Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt 
Spaniels fetch and carry; chide em often, and feed em ſeldom: now I know 
your Temper, you may thank your felf if you ate kept to hard meat :——you are 
in for Years if you make love to me. | | 

Lor. J hate a formal Obligation with an Awe Domini at end on t; there may 
be an evil meaning in the wort! Years, calfd Matrimony. 

Elv. I can eaſily rid you of that Fear: I wiſh I could rid my ſelf as eaſily of 
Lor. Then you are married? 

Elv. If a Covetous, and 2 Jealous, and an Old Man be a Husband. 

Lor. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as I could wiſh : now love be 


prais'd. | 
Enter Elvira's Duenna, and whiſpers to her. 
Av. [| afide.) If 1 get not home before my Husband, gr wan = 
— 2 þ 
dare not ſtay to tell you here fare wel cou d I once more 
[EKrit Elvira. 
Lor. This is unconſcionable Dealing; to be made a Slave, and not know whoſe 
Livery I wear : —+— Who have we yonder ? 
Enter Gomez. 
By that ſhambling in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old Banker, Gomez, whom 1 
knew at Barcelona : As | live tis he. 


Lor. What Devil has ſet his Claws in thy Hanches, and brought thee hither 
to Saragoſſa > Sure he meant a farther Journey with thee. 
Gom. | always remove before the Enemy : when the Moors are ready to. be- 


fiege one Town, I ſhift quarters to the next : I keep as far from the Infidels as 
I can. 
. That's but a hair's breadth at fartheſt. 


Gom. Well, You have got a famous Victory; all true Subjects are overjoy'd 
it: Bonfires decreed : and the Times had not been hard, my Billet 


I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a reſpect for a ſingle Billet, thou 
would'ſt almoſt have thrown on thy ſelf to fave it: thou art for ſaving every 


ol. II. | | Mm 2 Gom. 
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© Gam, Well; well, You'll not believe me generous, till I carry you to the Ta- 


vern, and N. NN — arg: C 1 
Lor. No; TI k ee from ing thy ſelf for ſuch an extravagance: 
inſtead df it, chou ſhale do me a meer verbal courteſie: I have 12 Aa 
moſt incomparable young Lade | | 
Com. Whereabout did you ſee this moſt incomparable young Lady? my Mind 
miſgives me plaguily. ; 0&2 1 OY | [Aftde. 
Lor. Here, Man; juſt before this Corner-houſe: Pray Heaven it. prove no 
Baudy-houſmmmQ. | 


Com. (_ Afide.] Pray Heaven he does not make it one. | 

Lor. What, doſt thou mutter to thy ſelf? Haſt thou any thing to fay againſt 
the Honeſty of that Houſe ? 7 + ; | _ 

Gom.” Not I, Colonel, the Walls are very honeſt Stone, and the Timber very 
honeſt Wood, for ought I know. But for the Woman, I cannot fay till I know 
— — — her Perſon; and, if ſhe five in this Quarter, I may give you 
tidi ot her. 7 Lantech bye A ! 9175 7 1 

1 She's of a middle Stature, dark colour d Hair, the moſt bewitching leer 
with her Eyes, the moſt roguiſh Caſt;; her Cheeks are dimpled when ſhe Smiles; 
and her Smiles would tempt an Herm. 45 | 
| Gow. [ Afide.] 1am dead, I am buried, I am damn'd;—— Goon — Colonel — 
have you no other Marks of her? hs 

Lor. Thou haſt all her Marks; but that ſhe has an Husband; a jealous, cove- 
tous old Huncks : ſpeak ; canſt thou tell me news of her 

Gom. Ves; this News, Colonel; that you have ſeen your laſt of her. 

Lor. If thou help ſt me not to the: knowledge of her, thou art a circumciſed 


Jew. nene 6 

Gom, Circumciſe me no more than I circumciſe you, Colonel Hernando: once 
more you have ſeen Your laſt of her. by a | 

Lier. [afide.). I am glad he knows me only by that Name of Hernando, by which 
I went at Barcelona : now he can tell no Tales of me to my Father. | 
To him.] Come, thou wert ever good natur d, when thou could'ſt get by't :=— 
Look here, Rogue, tis of the right damning colour: thou art not Proof a- 
gainſt Gold, ſure do not I know thee for a covetous, — . | 

Com. Jealous, old Huncks; thoſe were the Marks of your Miſtreſs's Husband, 
as I remember, Colonel. 1 ' | 

Lor. Oh, the Devil! What a Rogue in underſtanding was I, not to find him 
out ſooner! 3 Ade. 

Com. Do, do, look ſillily, good Colonel: tis a decent Melancholy 2 
abſolute Defeat. f | : 

Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez ; , 

Gom. But no Pumping, my dear Colonel. 

Lor. Hang Pumping; 1 was —— thinking a little upon a point of Gratitude : 
we two have been long Acquaintance ; I know thy Merits, and can make ſome 
—_ go do; thou wert born to Authority: I'll make thee Alcaide, Mayor of 
Sarragoſſa. 

Gom. Satisſie your ſelf ; you ſhall not make me what you think, Colonel. 

Lor. Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magiſtrate already. . 

Gom. And you would provide me with a Magiſtrate's Head to my Magiſtrate's 
Face; I thank you Colonel. 

Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle Story that Woman I ſaw, 


mean, that little, crooked, ugly Woman; for tother was a Lye ; POD. 
more thy Wife: ——— As Ill go home with thee, and fatisfie. immediately, 
My dear Friend. 


Gom. 1 ſhall not put you to that trouble: no not ſo much as a ſingle Viſit ; not 
ſo much as an Embally by a civil old Woman; nor a Serenade of 7winkledum 
Twinkledam, under my V Vindows: Nay, I will adviſe you, out of my tenderne 
to your Perſon, that you walk not near yon Corner-houſe by Night ; for to my 
certain knowledge, there are Blunderbufles planted in every Loop-hole, that go 
off conſtantly of their own accord, at the ſqueaking of a Fidele, and the thrum- 
ming of a Ghittar. « * 

Lor. Art thou ſo obſtinate? then I denounce open VVar . againſt thee : I'll de- 
moliſh thy Citadel by force: or, at leaſt, Ill bring my whole Regiment upon thee : 
my thouſand Red Locuſts that {hall devour thee in Free- Quarter. arewel 
wrought Night-Cap. » [Exit Lorenzo. 


Gow, 


— — 
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L wes Rbont: of: Rad-Cane Lapuſts1 Thope 

Red. ſea firſt i. But oh, this Jerabel of mine! III 

| preſcribe her an Ounce of Camphire every Morning for 5 
on; and for never go ſhe ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to Church 
of ug; ſhe ſhall be condemn'd for a Heretick : ſhe 
A K. eight; and Suſtenance by Drachms and | 


. Bee 6a: purpoſe or her uſe; in which, 


Nay, Tl! — 2 1 Tala 
No Carnival 222 12 
But Lentz and Ember. weeks ſhall 


the Year, [Exit Gomez. 


AC T. Ti 
S CE NE; The Queen's Anti-Chamber. 


Alphonſo, Pedro. 
WII you my Lorenzo ? 
Ped i hed © Wing of hin; but he ſhot by me, 
Like a y Hound upon a burning Scent”: 
He's gone a 4 
Alph. His f A Feb have taught him bettet. 
Ped. "Tis that taught him this. 
What learn our Youth abroad ; but to refine 
The homely Vices of their native-Land 2 
Give me an honeſt home-ſpun Country-Clown, 
Of our own growth ; his dulneſs is but plain ; 
But theirs embroider'd : they are ſent out Fools, 
And come back Fops. 
Alph. You know what Reaſons enge me; 
But now I have accompliſh'd my De 
I ſhou'd be glad he knew 'em : — lis wild Riots 
Diſturb my Soul; but they wou d ſit more cloſe, 
Did not t threaten'd down-fall of our Houſe, 
In Torriſmend, o erwhelm my private Ills. 
Enter Bertran attended ; and whiſpering with a Courtier, afide. 
Bert. I wou'd not have her think he dar d to love her ; 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud 
He tempts his certain ruin. 
Alph. [ to Ped.] Mark how diſdainfully be throws his Eyes on us. 
Our old impriſon d King wore no ſuch Looks. 
Ped. O, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dotage to th' uſurping Queen, 
And re-inthrone good, venerable Sancho. 
Fil undertake, ſhou'd Bertram ſound his Trumpets, 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle through his Fingers, 
He draws his Army off. 
Alph. I told him fo: 
But ad an Anſwer louder. than d Storm. 
Ped. Now and Pox on his Smock-loyalty ! 
I hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, 
Made ſowre and ſenſles ; turn d to Whey by Love: 
A driveling Hero; fit for a Romance. 
O, here he comes; what will their be 
Enter Torriſmond attended. - Bertran and he meet and jule. 
Bert. Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant paſs. 
Torr. I make my way where · e er I ſee my Foe: 
But you, my Lord, are good at a Retreat ; 
I have no Moors behind 
Bert. Death and iel! 2 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again ? 
Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting Man ? 
3 
er. My Lords, You are too near ; 
You, — have much offended her: 
Tis her Command you inſtantly appear, 


To 
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N Bk. 2 | 
| if ; Bertran, with his Company, folow ber. 
Torr. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity mel 2 4 
A Grove of Pikes rv of | 
Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſhines, | 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. - 9 
Alph. Call up your Courage timely to your aid: 
And, like a Lion preſs d upon the Toils, ' 
Leap on your Hunters: Speak Actions boldly ; 
There is a time when modeſt Vertue is 
Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. 
Ped. Heart, you were hot enough ; too hot, but now ; 
Your Fury then boil'd upward to a Foam : 
But ſince this M came, you fink and ſettle ; 
As if cold Water had been pour'd upon you. 
Tor. Alas, thou know'ſt not what it is to love 
When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent : no I'm reſolv'd, 
Like a led Victim, to my Death Ill go; | 
And, dying, bleſs the Hand that gave the blow. [ Excust. 


The SCENE draws; and ſhews the Queen fitting in State, Bertran 
landing next her : then Tereſa, G.. | 
She riſes, and comes to the Front. 

Leonora [to Bert.) I blame not you, my Lord, my Father's Wi 
1 Deſerts, and all my People's Voice, N 2 
Have plac'd you in the view of Sovereign Pow r. 

But fag wn _ * why Torriſmond, 
Within my Palace Walls, within my hearing, 
Almoſt within my ſight, affronts a Prince 
Who ſhortly ſhall command him. 
Bert. He thinks you owe him more than can pay; 
And looks as he were of Humane ki | 
Enter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond Jos low : then 
looks earneſtly on the Queen, and keeps at diſtance. 
Tereſa. Madam, the General. . 
Qu. Let me view him well. | 
My Father ſent him early to the Frontiers ; 
I have not often ſeen him; if I did, 
He paſs'd unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. 
E on ag inful Pride; b 
e haughty Port, Arrogance? 
By all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man. 
Bert. Yet this is he who fill'd your Court with Tumult, 
Whole fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Inſolence 
The Patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. 
2x. Name his Offence, my Lord, and he ſhall have 
Bert. Tis of fo high a nature, d ſpeak it, 
That my Preſumption then wou'd equal his. 
A. Some one among you ſpeak. 
Ped. [Afide.] Now my Tongue itches. 
Au. All dumb! on your —— Torriſmond, 
By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 
Tor. |kneeling.) O ſeek not to convince me of a Crime 
Which I can ne er repent, nor can you pardon. 
Or if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he, who thus commanded dares to ſpeak, 
Unleſs command — ed, yrs Bogen dyd in ſilence. 
But you adjur'd me, Ma my hopes ! 
— I have none; for I am all Deſpair © 
Friends I have none; for Friendſhip follows Favour. 
Deſert I've none ; for what I did, was Duty : | 
Oh, that it were ! that it were Duty all! 


_——_——. * 
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Alph. Who knows which way ſhe points ! 
Doubling and turning like a hunted Hare. 
Find out the Meaning of her Mind who can. 
Ped. Who ever found a Woman's! backward and f. 


The whole Sex in every word. In my Conſcience when ſhe was getting, her 


Mother was thinking of a Riddle. - [ Exeunt all but the 
2s. Haſte, my Tereſa, haſte ; and call him back. 
Tere, Whom, Madam ? 


Queen and Tereſa. 


Ter. [Afide.) A riſing Sun ; 
Or I am much deceiv d. + 

IN won aws;06 ever foul | 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty 
And bore me in a Moment far from Shore. : 
I've lovd away my ſelf: in one ſhort hour, 

Already am I gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs ? 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other Men. 
Jas that reſpect; that awful — 3 4 me; 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes; 
And, with a ſilent Earthquake, ſhook his Soul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender words he faid ! 
So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd Snow, 
They melted as they fell. 
Euter Tereſa, with Torriſmond. 

Tere. He waits your pleaſure. ' 

Au. Tis well; retire Oh Heavens, that I muſt ſpeak 
„ 
To Tor. now! w you again? 

Tor. I heard twas your Command. 

A. A fond Miſtake, 

To credit- ſo unlikely a Command. 
And you return full of the ſame Preſumption 
Taffront me with your Love? 

Tor. If tis Preſumption for a Wretch condemn d 

To throw himſelf beneath his Judge's feet: 
A Boldneſs, more than this, I never knew ; 
Or, if I did, twas only to your Foes. 

2x. You wou'd infinuate your paſt Services; 
And. thoſe, I grant, were great : but you confi 
A Fault committed ſince, that cancels all. 

Tor. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his Crime, 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz d, 
He bears about him ſtill ! my Eyes confeſs it. 


[Exit Tereſa. 
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My every Action ſpeaks my Yeart aloud. 
But, oh, the madneſs of my high attempt 
Speaks louder yet ! and all cry, 
I love, and I deſpair. 

Au. Have you not heard, 
My Father, with his dying Voice, 'd 
My Crown and me to Bertran ? And you, 

A private Man, preſume to love a Queen? 

Tor. That, that's the Wound! I ſee you ſet fo high, 

As no Deſert, or Services, can reach. 
Good Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, 
And cruſted it wi e Plebeian Clay 
= | ve you me Deſires of ſuch extent, 
uch a 8 71 = Sure my Lot, 
By ſome o er- haſty Angel was miſplacd 
In Fate's eternal Volume — But I rave, 
And, like a giddy Bird, in dead of Night, 
Ely round the Fire that ſcorches me to death. 
Au. Yet, Torriſmond, you've not ſo ill deſerv d, 
But I may give you Counſel for your Cure. 
Tor. 1 cannot, nay, Iwiſh not to be curd. 
Au. [ Afide.] Nor 1, Heav'n knows! © 

Tor. There is a Pleaſure ſure 
In being Mad, which none but Mad-men know ! 

Let me indulge it: let me gaze for ever 
And, ſince you are too great to be belov'd, 
Be greater, greater yet; and be ador d. 

Ju. Theſe are the words which I muſt only hear 
From Bertran's Mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe you ; 
I ay they ſhou d: but VVomen are ſo vain, 

To like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover. 
Yet, that I may not ſend you from my ſight 
In abſolute deſpair——1 pity you. . 

Tor. Am I then pity d] I have livd enough! . 
Death, take me in this moment of my Joy? 
But when my Soul is plung'd in long oblivion, 

this one Thought : let me remember Pity ; 
And fo deceiv d, think all my Life was bleſs d. 

Au. What if I add a little to my Alms 2 
If that wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a Tear 
Tem Miatorcunes. - — 5 f 

or. A Tear! You have o erbid all my paſt Sufferings, 
And all my future too! | 

2u, Were I no 
Or you of Royal Blood 

Tor. What have I loſt by my Fore-father's Fault 
Why was not I the Twenty'th by deſcent 
From a long reſtive Race of droning + th 
Love! What a poor Omnipotence haſt thou 
When Gold and Titles buy thee ? 

Au. er On my torture Lk oo 

Tor. Might I preſume, but, oh, I dare not 
That Sigh was added to your Alms ſor me _ 

Qu. I give you leave to gueſs; and not forbid you 
To make the beſt conſtruction for your Love. | 
Be ſecret and diſcreet; theſe Faiery Favours 
Are loſt when not conceal'd; 
Retire : I muſt no more but this, Hope, Torriſmond. — 

Tor. She bids me hope; oh Heav'ns; ſhe pities me 
And pity ſtill foreruns approaching Love; 

As Lightning does the Thunder ! tune your Harps, 
Ye Angels, to that ſound ; and thou, my Heart, 
Make room to entertain thy flowing Joy 
Hence all my Griefs, and every anxious Care : + 


provoke not Bertrax,—— 
[Exit Queen. 


One word, and one kind Glance, can cure deſpair. [Ex. Tor. 


The Double Diſcovery. 


SCENE, 1 Camber, 
A Table and Wine ſet out. 


w 
J 
ITY 


.. 


, Peace be here: I thought I had been ſent for to a dying Man ; to have 


I 
him for another W 


[ Drinks. 


ONCE again. 
[ Drinks. 


It has a moſt delicious flavour with it. 

Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your Health, Son, I am not us d to be 

ſo unmannerly. [ Drinks again. 
Lor. No, [Ul be ſworn by what I ſee of you, you are not To the bot- 

tom. -I warrant him a true Church man. Now, Father, to our buſineſs, 

tis to Calling; I intend to do an act of Charity. 

ve to hear of Charity; tis a comfortable Subject. 


Perſon to good St. mic. 

Dom. You cou'd not have pitch'd upon a better: he's a ſure Card: I never 
knew him fail his Votaries. 
I c'en made bold to ſtrike up a Bargain with him, that if I ſcapd 
Plunder, I wou'd preſent ſome Brother of: his Order with part of 
from the Infidels, to be employ d in Charitable Uſes. 


re you hit him: St. Dominic loves Charity execeding]ly : that Argu- 
menr never fail ith hi 

Lor. Spoils were 
make ſhort my Story; I 
neral Fame has pointed out your 
Fiſty good Pieces in this Purſe. 

Dom. How, Fifty Pieces? tis too much, too much in Conſcience. 

Lor. Here; take em Father. 

Dom. No, in troth, I dare not: do not me to break my Vow of Poverty. 

Lr. If you are modeſt, I muſt force you: for I am ſtrongeſt. 

Dom. Nay, if you compel me, there's no contending ; but will you ſet your ſtrength 
againſt a it, poor Old Man: | [ Takes the Purſe. 
As I faid, tis too great a Bounty; but St. Dominic ſhall owe you another "(cape : 
Fil put him in mind of you. | | 


T 
= 


7 | 
. If you pleaſe, Father, we will not trouble him till the next Battle. But 
you may do me a greater kindneſs, by conveying my Prayers to a Female Saint. 
Dom. A Female Saint ! good now good now, how your Devotions jump with 
mine! I always lovd the Female Saints. 
Vol. II. Nn Lor. 
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2 1 mean a Female, Mortal, married- woman: Saint: Look upon the Supe: - 
ſcription of this Note; you know Den Gomez his Wife. [ Gives him a Letter. 
Dom. Who, Donna Elvira? I think I have ſome reaſon : I am her Ghoſtly Fa- 


er. | | 
—_ have ſome buſineſs of Importance with her, which I have communicated 
in this Paper; but her Husband is ſo horribly given to be jealous.— 

Dom. Ho, jealous ? he's the very of- Jealouſie : he keeps no Male 
Creature in his Houſe : and from abroad he lets no Man come near her. 

Dom. Me, I grant you: I am her Director and her Guide in Spiritual Affairs. 
But he has his Humours with me too: for t other Day he called me Falſe Apoſile. 

Lar. F 

-hold. If vou wou a meritorious Action, you might revenge the 
1 — <— dy Letter, Father-—- 

Dom. Well, fo far as a Letter, I will take upon me: for what can I refuſe to 
a Man ſo charitably given? * 

Lor. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Purſe in your Hand has a twin-brother, 
as like him as ever he can look: there are fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for 
more Charities. | : | 
Dom. That muſt not be: not a Farthing more upon my Prieſthood. — — 
But what may be the purport and meaning of this Letter ; that I confeſs a little 
troubles me. | | | 

Lor. No harm, I warrant you. es 

Dom. Well, you are a charitable Man; and I'll take your word: my comfort 
is, I know not the Contents, and 


give me that I ſhould call her your Miſtreſs, I meant Elvira, lives but at next 
Door ; I'll viſit her immediately: not a word more of the Nine and forty 
Lor. Nay, TIl wait on you down Stairs. Fifty Pounds for the Poſlage of 
a Letter! to ſend by the Church is certainly the 2 | 
Exemunt. 


SCENE, 4 Chanbe. 


Gomez, Elvira, 


Gom. Henceforth I baniſh Fleſh and Wine: I'll have none ſtirring within theſe 
Walls theſe twelve Months. | 

Elv. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarv'd the ſooner I am rid of Wedlock. 1 
ſhall learn the knack to faſt a Days; you have us'd me to faſting Nights al- 


Gom, How the Gipſey anſwers me! Oh, tis a moſt notorious Hilding ! 

Elv. | crying. ] But was ever poor innocent Creature ſo hardly with, for 
a little harmleſs Chat: . 

* Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! Laſcivious Dialogues are innocent 
with you! — 81 

Ele. Was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Battel paſs d? 

Gom. But that was not the — Gentle woman; you were not asking News 
of a Battel paſt; you were ing for a Skirmiſh that was to come. 
 Ehv. An honeſt Woman wou d be glad to hear, that her Honour was ſaſe, 
and her Enemies were ſlain. 

Com. [in ker Tone.) And to ask if he were wounded in your defence; and, 
in caſe he were, to offer your ſelf to be his Chi . then you did not 
deſcribe your Husband to him, for a covetous, jealous, rich old Huncks. | 
n T9099 not: he deſcribes himſelf ſufficiently : but, in what Dream 
id I do this: . 

Gom. N r eee Noon of 


43 Crean: dadboes purpoſe with one Colonel 
Hernando. | 
Elv. Who, dear Husband, who: | | 
Gom. What the Devil have I faid > You would have farther Information, wou d 
you? 
Elv. No, but my dear little old Man, tell me now ; that I may avoid him for 
your ſake. | Gom, 


; Wi ample ſatisfacti Pulls ber dow. 
lv. T have done you no Injury, and therefore Fil make you no Submiſſion : 
But TH complain to my Ghoſtly Father. | iT . 


y ; there's your Remedy: When you receive 


; a Son of a Church, I hope there's no harm in that, Father. 
vill by wp your wank for you tl time ſhall ſerve: and to Morrow [ 
aſt for Penance. | 1 
-) Thete's no harm in that; ſhe ſhall faſt too: Faſting ſaves Mo- 


you. Ns 

Elv. | to iſh, Father, you wou'd give me an opportunity of enter- 
taiming you : I have ſomewhat upon my Spirits that preſſes me ex- 
Dom. ( Afde.) This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at diſtance, — farther yet, 
— Err hot I have ſomewhat to ſay to your Wife in pri- 
vate. — 45 

Gom. 
were in 


LF 
F 


_ Infirmities ; but have bcen always 
Father; and iin 1 
if you are baſhful ; —if you keep your Wound from the knowledge 

oy E in Years; but he's my Husband ; and 
filent : but his Humours are more intolerable than his Age: 
jealous, that he has turn d my Heart 

durſt confeſs ir, has fore d me to caſt my Affections on 


d: —— hold, hold; I meant abominable : pray Heaven this 
| [ Aftde. 


3 
O 
8 
2 

» 


2 
Fg 


at aft 1 know not; but I am afraid of _ 

(Aa.) he for certain :-—- ſhe has ſav d the Credit of my Function, 

ee of good but be hes me ſo 

Gon q is whiſperi me no or certain ; me 
iy the laſh, that I dare not interupt him. 


a nd. 
* and "tis good to keep it: but, not- 
broken, Ring: nnd ogra to Have you ſtriven with 
this frailty ? 
ven ; but I found it was againſt the Stream. Love, you 
Vow-maker ; but he's a greater Vow-breaker. 
to ſtrive always : but, notwithſtanding, when we have 
dofit our utmoſt, it extenuates the Sin. . 
No, Gentle woman, you are confeſſing your 
Enormities ; I know it by that hypocritical, down-caſt Look : enjoin her to (it 
r rr 1 
Dom. peace; are you growing > will you force me 
Val. IL — | Nu 2 make 


a 
it may be 
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make uſe of my Authority ? your Wiſe's a well-diſpos'd and  vertuous. Ladys! 
fay it, Is verbs Sacerdotis: - | 

Elv. l know nor whe to. Jo, Father ; i find ay elf in f wo deſperate Con- 
dition; and ſo is the Colonel for love. of me. 

Dom. The Colonel, ſay you | 1 wiſh it be not the ſame young z Gentleman 1 
know: Tis a gallant young Man, I muſt confeſs, worthy — Lady's love in 
Chriſtendom ; in a lawful way I mean; of ſuch a charming Behaviour, ſo be- 
witching to a Woman's Eye ; and furthermore, ſo charitably given ; by all good 
Tokens, this muſt be my Colonel Hernando. 

Elv. ND 1 am over-joy'd; and are you then ac- 
quainted with him? 

Dom. Acquainted with him why he haunts me up and down.: 2nd 14 I, 
it is for love of you: for he 'd a Letter upon me, within this Hour, to deliver 
to you: I confeſs, I receiv' it, leſt he ben d ſend it by ſome other; but, with 
full reſolution never to put it into your "y : 

Elv. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or 1 hall die. 

2 ow dall! A Por of your cloſe Committee! Lil liften Tm reſoly d 
eats nearer 

Dom. Nay, I. you. ave obſlineze/y: bent to: thy Ummm RL FUE diſcretion ; but 
for my part, I waſh my hands on t. what m ake you liſting chere? get farther 
off ; 1 preach not to thee, thou wicked Eves-dropper 
Ev. Fll kneel down, Father, £1 wars ing AG. if you'll but pleaſe 
to ſtand before me. 

Dom. At your peril be it then, I have told you the ill Conſequences, & libe- 
ravi animam meam. Your Reputation is in danger, to ſay nothing of 
Soul. Notwithſtanding, when the Spiritual means have been apply d, and 22 
in that caſe, e You are a tender you are; and 
muſt not be put into Deſpair : your Heart is as ſoft and melting Ig 2s your Hand. 

[He ſtrotes her Face; takes ber 9 the bands the band ; s the Letter. 

Com. Hold, hold, Father; you go beyond your Commiſſion 1 is always 
held foul play Gameſters. 

Dom. Thus, good Intentions are miſconſtrued by wicked Men: you will never 
be warn d, till you are Excommunicate. 

Gom. Lade Ah, Devil on him; there's his hold ! If there were no more in 
Excommunication than the Church's Cenſure, a Wiſe-Man would lick his Conſci- 
ence whole with a wet Finger: but, if I am Excommunicate, I am Outlaw ꝰd; and 
then there's no calling in in Oy 

Elv. | rifing.)] I have the Note, Father, and will ſend him an Anſwer im 
mediately ; for I know his Lodgings part; bu 

Dom. I underſtand it not, for my part; but I wiſh your Iotentions be honeſt 
Remember, that Adultery, Feeds gy 8 N _ yet it is a crying Sin alſo. 
Nevertheleſs, If you believe alſolutely unleſs you him: to fave a 
Man's Life is a point of Charity ebe as I may 
fay, and take off from the M of the Sin. fa —.— 
cheriſh your 'vertuous Wife ; and I give you my Benediction. [ Going, 

Gom. Stay; I'll conduct you to the Door, — that I 2 
nothing by the way. Fryars wear not their long Sleeves for 
Oh, ts Judas ae [ Exit after the Fryar. 

Ev. ming 
ſineſs; and yet does it all. 


Pray Wives and Firgins, at your time of need, 
For « Trae Guide, o oy Gel! Father” breed.” 
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- L Exit Elvira. 
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ACT III. 
SCENE, The Street. 


Lorenzo, in Fryars habit, meeting Dominic. 


2 Ather Dominic, Father Dominic ; Why in ſuch haſte Man ? 
Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. 
Lr. No, Faith, I am only your Brother in Iniquity : my Holinefs, like yours, 
is meer out · ſide. 
Dom. What my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis | On what occaſion are you 


transformed? 
Lr. Love; Almighty Love ; that which turn d Jupiter into a Town-Bull, has 


transform d me into a Fryar : | have had a Letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that 


1 ſent by you. 
Dom. You ſee I have deliver d faithfully : I am a Fryar of H 
—— - my Me y : ryar of Honour 
Lor. O. Lunderſtand your Hint: the other Fifty Pieces are ready to be con- 


to Charity. 
But this Habit, Son, this Habit 

. Tis a Habit that Ages has been friendly to Fornication : You have 
begun the Deſign in this Cloathing, and I'll try to accompliſh it. The Husband 
is abſent ; that evil Counſellor is remov'd; and the Sovereign is graciouſly diſpos'd 


y Grievances. 
you, fare go to; I find good Counſel is but thrown away upon you: Fare- 


ou-well, Son! ah ——— 
ill you turn Recreant at the laſt caſt? You muſt along to coun- 


3 We are at the Door Man. 
r and I will not go. 
ou may ſtay, Father ; but no Fifty Pounds without it : that was only pro- 


the Bond : 8 ſuch, That if the above- 


r 
Tor. * 
mis d in 


Elu. He'll come, that s certain: 
i oct if 1 ere frail, as I hope I ſhall 


. ; never Woman Fad - 
, or ſuch a Confeſſor to abſolve her. Of 


O, Father ester, what News? How, —— OP What Game 
have you in hand, that you hunt in Couples? 
"I 5 Lore! I'll ſhew you that immediately. 

Love 


They embrace. 
grievous ſwimming in my Head, and 


ſuch a Miſt before m Eyes, — —— nor ſee. 


Elv: Stay, and I'll fetch you ſome comfortable Water. 
4 ia the epen tie will dome good. Fil take a turn in 


Dom, No, no; nothing 
— but remember that I truſt you both, and do not a 
ou. [Exit Dominic. 


Elv. This is certainly the Duſt of Gold which you have thrown in the good 
that on the ſudden Nr ſee: for my n this 


1 


Lor. "Tis 
all 


Fol hi 1 


the Fryar. ; 
ac fo ry Lor. 


— _— _— 1 


— 
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Lor. Oh, quay, > yours reproach me juſtly : that I neglect the Subject 
which brought me hither. : | 

Elv. Do you conſider the hazard I have run to ſee you here? if you do, me- 
thinks it ſhou'd inform you, that I love not at a common rate. 

Lor. Nay, if you of conſidering, let us conſider why we are alone. Do 
you think the Fryar left us together to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious 
God, very niggardly of his opportunities, he muſt be watch'd like a hard-hearted 
Treaſurer, for he bolts out on the ſudden, and, if yon take him not in the nick, 
he vaniſhes in a twinkling. ö | 

Elv. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done loving me? You Men are all 
like Watches, wound up fot — immediately; but, aſter you are ſa- 
tisfied, the very next that follows is the ſolirary ſound of a ſingle One. 

Lr. How, Madam! Do you invite me to a Feaſt, and then preach Abſti- 
nence? 

Elv. No, I invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſhes are ferv'd up in order: 
you are for making a haſty Meal, and for ch up your Entertainment, like - 
an hungry Clown : truſt my m ; and call not fer your 
Deſert too ſoon : believe me, that which comes laſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it 
wy hg = Madam, by holdi this diſtance, that there is 

Lor. I perceive, your ing me at | 
ſomewhat you expect from me: what am I to underrake or ſuffer e re I cas be 


happy'? 
v. I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 

Lor. By all that's Holy : By theſe dear Eyes. 

Elv. Spare your-Oaths and Proteſtations ; I know you Gallants of the time have 
a Mint at your Tongues end to coin them. 

4 You know you cannot marry me: but, By Heavens, if you were in « 
condition 

Elv. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your Promiſes, but have the fear 
of Matrimony before your Eyes: in few words, if you love me as you profeſs, 
deliver me from this Bond take me out of Hr, and Ill wander with you as 
far as Earth, and Seas, Love can carry us. 


took ; have _y 


* 
and travel till we come to the ridge of the World, and 
the next. 

Etv. Give me your Hand, and ſtrike a in. wo 
He takes her Hand, and kiſſes it. 
Lor. In ſign and token whereof the Parties interchangeably, and fo ſorth —— 
when ſhould I be weary of ſealing upon this ſoft Wax ? i 

Elv. O, Heavens! I hear my Husband's Voice. 

Enter Gomez. 

Gom. Where are you, Gentlewoman ? there's ſomething in the Wind I'm fure, 
becauſe your Woman would have run up Stairs before me: but I have ſecur d her 
below with a Gag in her Chaps — now, in the Devil's name, what makes this 
2 again? I do not like theſe frequent Conjunctions of the Fleſh and Spi- 
rit ; they are . 

Elv. Go hence, good Father; my Husband, you ſee, is in an ill Humour: and 
I would not have you witneſs of his Folly. { Lorenzo. going, 

Gom. | running to the door.) By your Reverence's favour, hold a little, | muſt ex- 
amine you ſomething better before you go: Hi-day ; who have we here? Father 
Dominic is ſhrunk in the wetting two Yards and a half about the Belly: what are 
become of thoſe two Timber-logs that he us'd to wear for Legs, that ſtood ſtrut- 
ing like the two black Poſts before a Door? I am afraid ſome bad has been 
ſetting him over a Fire in a great Cauldron, and boil'd him down half the quan- 
tity for a Receipt : this is no Father Dominic, no huge over-grown Abby-lubber ; 
this is but a diminutive ſucking Fryar : as ſure as a Gun now, Father Dominic has 
been ſpawning this young, ſknder Anti-chriſt. | 

Elv. 4 He will be found ; there's no 


prevention. - 
Gom, Why does he not What! Is the Fryar poſſeſs d with a dumb Devil? 
Elv 


If he be, I ſhall make bold to conjure him. 


* 


Elv. He's but a Novice in his Order, and is injoin'd Silence for a Penance. © 
Gan, A Novice, quoeh a; You would make : Novice of me too if you cul : 
but, What was his buſineſs here > Anſwer me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me 


. What ſhou d it be, but to give me ſome Spiritual Inſtructions 
good; and you are like to ce mack from a dumb Preacher ; this 
I muſt examine the Contents of him a little cloſer ; O thou Con- 
who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this World. 
[He comes to who firuggles with him; bis Habit flies open, 
and diſcovers a Sword : Gomez ftarts back. 
F * es nn ens 
, JI am ; now Im be my R — Y 
Faith tis I, honeſt Gomez, thou ſeeſt I uſe thee like a Friend ; thy, is 4 familia? 


Gen. What! Colonel /7ernando turn d a Fryar! who could have ſuſpected you 
for ſo much Godlinels ? 5 , 
Lor. Een as thou ſeeſt, 1 make bold here. | 
Gom. ene 
aſter ſo an Invitation as I made you; marry, I hope you will excuſe the 
Blunderbuſles for not being in readineſs to ſalute you; but» ſet me know your 
Hour, and all ſhall be mended another time. 

Lr. Hang it; I hate ſuch ripping up of old unkindneſs ; I was upon the Frolick 
this Evening, _ came * viſit thee in Maſquerade. | 
Com. Very likely; not finding me at home, you were forc'd to toy awa 
an hour with my Wife, or ſo. N 3 

ight : thou ſpeak'ſt my very Soul. 
Com. W 7, am not 1 a Friend then, to help you out? you wou'd have been 
fumbling half an hour for this Excuſe——— but, as I remember, you isd 
to ſtorm my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of Red Locuſts upon me for F - 
Cyr © OO SI by your Habit, there are Black Locuſts in the World as 
as 
Ev. [_Afide.] When comes my ſhare of the reckoning to be call'd for 2 
Lor. Give me thy Hand; Thou art the honeſteſt, kind Man; I was reſolv'd 1 
wou'd not out of thy Houſe till I had ſeen thee. 

Gom. No, in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad till Midnight. But, Colo- 
you and I ſhall talk in another Tone hereafter ; I mean, in cold Friendſhi 
at 2 Bar, before a Judge, by the way of Plantiff and Defendant ; your Excuſes 
want ſome Grains to make em Currant : hum and ha will not do the buſineſs-— 
there's a modeſt Lady of your Acquai ſhe has ſo much Grace to make 
none at all, but ſilently to confeſs the Power of Dame Nature working in her Bo- 

dy to Youthful Appetite. 

Elv. How he got in I know not, unleſs it were by virtue of his Habit. 

Gem. Ai, ai, Vertues of that Habit are known abundantly. 

Elv. I cou'd not hinder his entrance, for he took me unprovided. 

Gm. To reſiſt him. 5 

Ev. Im ſure he has not been here above a quarter of an hour. 

Gom. And a quarter of that time wou d have ſerv d the turn: O thou epitome 
of thy vertuous Sex! Madam Meſſalina the Second retire to thy Apartment: I 
have an Aſhgnation there to make with thee. 

Elv. 1 am all Obedience ——— [ Exit Elvira. 

Lor. I find, Gomez, you are not the Man I thought you: we may meet before 
we come to the Bar, we may,. and our Differences may be decided by other Wea- 

Tongues; in the mean time, no ill treatment of your 

hope to die a natural Death, and go to Hell in your Bed: Bille is 
the word, remember that, and tremble — — {- He's going out. 

| | Exter Dominic. | 

Dom. Where is this naughty Couple? where are you, in the name of Good- 
neſs 2 my 
here will 


is coming in for his part too. 
Gen.) Beſs my Eyes! what do | ſee ? 
Cuckold of this honeſt Gentleman's making: I thank 


Pom. 
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Dom. I confeſs I, am . a | | 

Gom. What, at a Cucko your own contrivance Head-piece and 
his Limbs have done my buſineſs. — Nay, do not look 8 — remem- 
ber your own words, Here will be fine work at your next Confeſſion : What 
naughty Couple were they whom you durſt not truſt together any longer? when 
the hypocritical Rogue had truſted em a full quarter of an Hour; and, by the 
way, Horns will ſprout in leſs time than Muſhrooms. 

Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my Order upon light ſuſpicions : the 
naughty Couple that I meant, were your Wife and you, whom I 
with great Animoſities on both ſides: now, that was the occaſion, mark me Gomez, 
that I thovght it convenient to return again, and not to truſt your enraged Spi- 
rits too long together: you might have broken out into Revilings and Matrimo- 
nial Warfare, which are Sins; and new Sins make work for new 

Lor. [Afide.) Well faid, I faith, Fryar ; thou art come off thy ſelf, but poor 
I am lett in Limbo. 

Gom. Angle in ſome other Ford, good Father, you ſhall catch no 
here : look upon the Priſoner at the Bar, Fryar, inform the Court what you 
know concerning him; he is arraign'd here by the name of Colonel Hernando. 

Dom. What Colonel 2 mean, Gomez 2 | ſee no Man, bat a Reverend 
Brother of our Order, w Profeſſion I honour, but whoſe Perſon I know not, 
as | hope for Paradiſe. | 8 

Gom. No, you are not acquainted with him, more's the pity ; you do 
know him, under this Diſguiſe, for the greateſt Cuckold-maker in all — EY 

Dom. O Impudence! O Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if he be ſuch a Man, my 
Righteous.Spirit riſes at him] Dees he put on Holy Garments for a cover-ſhame 
of Lewdnels ? 3 be righ 1 

Com. Yes, and he's in the right on't, Father; when a ſwindging Sim is to 
committed, nothing will cover it fo cloſe as a Fryar's Hood: for there the — 
plays at Bo- peep, puts out his Horns to do a Miſchief, and then ſhrinks em back 
for ſafety, like a Snail into her Shell. 710 

Lor. [Afide.) It's beſt marching off while I can retreat with Honour; there's 
no agony Agro Fryar's Conſcience ; he has renounc'd me already more heartily 
than er he did the Devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute me for putting on 
theſe Holy Robes: this is the old Church-trick, 'the Clergy is ever at the bottom 
of the Plot, but they are wiſe enough to ſlip their own Necks out of the Collar 
and leave the Laity to be fairly hang d for it I Exit Lorenzo 

Gom. Follow your Leader, Fryar; your Colonel is troop'd off, but he had not 
gone ſo eaſily, if I durſt have truſted you in the Houſe behind me; gather up 
your gouty Legs, I ſay, and rid my Houſe of that huge Body of Divinity. 

Dom. | expect ſome Judgment ſhou'd fall upon you for your want of Reverence 
to your Spiritual Director: Slander, Covetouſneſs, and Jealouſie, will weigh thee 
down. N 

Com. Put Pride, Hypocriſie, and Gluttony, into your Scale, Father, and 
ſhall weigh againſt me: nay, and Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy — 
in for nine Parts, and ſcarce leaves the Laity a tythe. 

Dom. How dar ſt thou reproach the Tribe of Levi ? | 

Gom, Marry, becauſe you make us Lay-men of the Tribe of 1ſachar : you 
make Aſſes of us to bear your Burthens : when we are Young you put Paniers up- 
on us, with your Church-diſcipline ; and, when we are grown up, you load us 
with a Wife: after that, you procure for other Men, and then you load our 
Wives too; a fine phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Marriage, you 
call it Settling of a Man; juſt as when a Fellow has got a found knock upon the 
Head, they fay he's ſettled: Marriage is a ſettling Blow indeed. They ſay every 
thing in the World is good for ſomething, as a Toad, to ſuck up the Venom of the 
Earth; but I never knew what a Fryar was good for till F cog Pimping ſhow'd me. 

y 


tt 


Dow. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer, be upon thy 
Hea 
Gom. I believe there are ſome Offences there of your planting. ¶ Exit os 
Lord, Lord, that Men ſhould have ſenſe enough to ſet Snares in 412 — 
catch Pole- cats and Foxes, and yet 
Want Wit, a Prieſt-trap at their Door to lay, 
For holy Vermin that in Houſes prey. [Exit Gome 
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Bound in with Darkneſs, over; with Damps : 
Where I have ſeen (if I cou d- fay, I faw 

The good old King, majeſtick in his 

And midſt his Griefs moſt venerably Great: 

By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 

The gloomy Vapours, he lay ſtretch'd along 

Upon the unwholſome Earth ; his Eyes fix'd upward : 
And ever and anon à filent Tear 

Stole down, and trickl'd from his hoary Beard. 

2x. O Heaven, what have I done! my gentle Love, 
Here end thy ſad Diſcourſe, and, for my Aa 
Caſt off theſe fearful melancholy Thoughts. 

Tor. My Heart is wither'd at that piteous ſight, 

As early bloſſoms are with Eaſtern blaſts :. 
He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his Head, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck ; 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs d me cloſe ; 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 

u. Forbear: you know not how you wound my Soul. 

Tor. Can you have Grief, and not have Pity too ? 
He told me, when my Father did return, 

He had a wondrous Secret to diſcloſe : 

He kiſs d me, blefs'd me, nay, he call'd me Son; 
He prais d my Cou pray d for my Succels : 
He was ſo true a Father of his Country, 

To thank me for defending ev'n his Foes, 
Becauſe they were his Subjects. 

u. If they be; then what am I ? 

Tor. The Sovereign of my Soul, my Earthly Heaven. 

Au. And not your Queen: 

Tor. You are fo beautiful, 

So wondrous fair, you juſtifie Rebellion : 
As if that faultleſs Face could make no Sin, 
But Heaven, with looking on it, muſt forgive. 

Au. The King muſt die, he muſt, my Torriſmond ; 
Though Pity ſoftly plead within my Soul. | 
Yet he muſt die, that I may make you Great, 

And give a Crown in dowry with my Love. 

Tor. Periſh that Crown — on any Head but yours ;—— 

O, recolle& your Thoughts ! | 
Shake not his Hour-Glaſs, when his haſty Sand 
Is ebbing to the laſt ; 
A little longer, yet a little longer, - | 
And Nature drops him down, without your Sin. 
Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter Storm, 

Au. Let me but do this one Injuſtice more: 
His Doom is paſt; and, for your fake, he dies. 

Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done fo ill an AR, 
py ueFonadhy a good one ? | 
Now, by your Joys on Earth, your Hopes in'Heaven, 
O ſpare this Great, this Good, *his Agel Fling 
And ſpare your Soul the Crime 

u. The Crime's not mine; | £ 
"Twas firſt propos d, and muſt be done, by Bertrar, 
Fed with falſe hopes to gain my Crown and Me: 
I, to inhance his Ruin, gave no leave ; 
But barely bad him think, and then reſolve. 

Tor. In not forbidding, you command the Crime; 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful Day; 

How will you tremble there to ſtand expos d, 

And foremoſt in the rank of guilty Gh Cs 
That muſt be doom'd for Murther; think on Murther : 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes; 
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SCENE, Before Gomez his Door. : 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers at a diſtance. 


Dom. I LL not wag an ace farther : The whole World ſhall not bribe me to it; 
for my Conſcience will digeſt theſe groſs Enormities no longer. 

Lor. How, thy Conſcience not digeſt em] There's ne er a Fryar in Spais can 
ſhow a Conſcience that comes near it for Digeſtion : it digeſted Pimping when 1 
ſent thee with my Letter: and it digeſted Perjury when thou {wor'lt * did ſt 
not know me : I'm ſure tit has digeſted me Fifty Pounds of as hard Gold as 
is in all Barbary : Prithee, why ſhould'ſt thou diſcourage Fornication, when thou 
knoweſt thou loveſ a ſweet Young-Girl ? 

Dom, Away, away; I do not love em; —phau ; no, [ Spita. 1 do not 
love a pretty Girl; —you are ſo waggith ; . [ Spits again. 

Lor. Why, thy Mouth waters at the very mention of them. | 

Dom. You take a mighty pleaſure in Defamation, Colonel ; but I wonder what 
you find in running reſtleſs up and down, _— your Brains, emptying your 
Purſe, and wearing out your Body with hunting after unlawful Game. 

Lor. Why, there's the Satisfaction on't. 2 NE 

Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to tery, ultery to Murther 
and A „ to Hanging; and _ the 2 = bg 

Lor. I'll not hang alone, Fryar; Im vd to peach before th Supe- 
riors for what hotel done already. 7 | 

Dom. Im reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me adviſe you better, Colonel 
than to accuſe a Church-man to a : in the common Cauſe we are 
all of a piece; we hong 

Lor. ( Afide.) If you don't, it were no matter if you did. 

Dom Nay, if you talk of Peaching, I'll peach and ſee whoſe Oath will 
be believ'd; I'll trounce you for offering to corrupt my Honeſty, and bribe m 
Conſcience; You ſhall be ſummon d by an Hoſt of Parators: You ſhall be ſen- 
tenc'd in the Spiritual Court : You ſhall be Excommunicated : You ſhall be 
Outlaw'd : and 
[ Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, and, at laſt. lets 

the Purſe fall chinking on the Ground; which the Fryar eyes. . 

In another Tone.) | fay a Man might do this now, if he were maliciouſly diſ- 
pos'd, and had a mind to bring matters to extremity ; but, conſidering that you 
are my Friend, a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charitable Man, Iwou'd 
rather die a thouſand deaths than diſoblige you. | 

Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, and pours it into the Fryar's Sleeve 

Nay, good Sir ; nay, dear Colonel ; O Lord, Sir, what are you doing now ! 
I proſeſs this muſt not be: without this I wou'd have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt; 

y command me; a jealous foul-mouthd Rogue this Gomez is: I faw 
Low he us'd you, and you mark'd how he us'd me too: O he's a bitter Man ; but 
we'll join our Forces; ah, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be reveng d on him with a 
witneſs. : | 

Lor. But how ſhall I ſend her word to be ready at the Door, (for I muſt reveal 
it in Confeſſion to you,) that I mean to carry her away 8 by the 
help of theſe two Soldiers? I know Gomez ſuſpects you, and you will hardly gain 
admittance. | 

Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I am arm'd with the Authority of my 
Cloathing ; yonder | fee him keeping Centry at his Door: have you never ſeen 
a Citizen, in a cold Morning, clapping his Sides, and walking forward and back- 
ward a mighty Pace before his Shop ? but Ell gain the Paſs in ſpight of his ſu- 
ſpicion ; ſtand you afide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. | 

Lor. If he meet with a repulſe, 'we muſt throw off the Fox's Skin, and put 
on the Lion's, come, Gentlemen, you'll ſtand by me. 

Soldier. Do not _— CO. g | 

bey retire all three to a Corner of the St ini 
3 to the door where Gomez 438 n a 


Dom. Good even, Gomez, how does your Wife? 
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4 n 


for there's ag old Gentleman 
22 of wy le. 


Gem. Thanks to my Stars, I have recover d 


do I ſee! Im ruin d! Tm undone! Tm betray d 
"= 

Lor. up Man; thou art out of r ing out juſt 
now ; and came running in full ſpeed with the Wings of an Eagle, the Feet 


of a Tyger to thy reſcue. | 
Com. Ay, you are always at hand to do me a Courteſie, with your Eagle's 
Feet, and your Tyger's Wings: and, What were you here for, Fryar ? 


Io interpoſe my Spiritual A in your 
? 


"Twas for Joy at your Return. 
under your Arm, for what end and purpoſe ? 
preſerve it from the Thieves. | 


Fer 
: 
- 
: 


; 
: 
z 
: 
: 
: 
: 
5 


in to fave me ; the Fryar, who was hobling the ſame way too, accidentally 
and not knowing of the Colonel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for 
and my faithful Wife runs out of Doors to meet me with all my Jewels un- 
her Arm, and ſhrieks out for Joy at my returu : but if my Father-in-law had 
met your Soldiers, Colonel, and deliver'd me in the nick, I ſhou d neither 
have ſhrick'd out for Joy my 


TEN 


] 
7 


and mjght 
the loſs of my Jewels and my Wife. 
Dom, Art thou an Infidel > Wilt thou not believe us? ; 
Gom. Such Church-men as you wou'd make any Man an Infidel : Get you into 
your Kennel, Gentlewoman ; I ſhall thank you within-doors for your fate cuſtody 
of my Jewels and your own. [He thruſts his Wiſe off the Stage. } Exit Elvira. 
As for you, Colonel Huff-cap, we ſhall try before a Civil.Magiſtrate who's the 
us two, I againſt the State, or you againſt the Petticoat. 
Lor. Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſomething. [ Beats him. 
| rag murther ! I give up the Ghoſt ! I am deſtroy'd! help! murther ! 


Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; the Nei are coming out 
with Forks and Fire-ſhovels and Spits, -afid other ick Weapons; the Militia 
of 3 


E 
T 


Ab, if your Soldiers had buy diſpach'd him, his rogge had been lid 


Colonel; but this comes of not following good Cou 
nn, = ag er 


ru be reveng d of him if 1 dare; but he's 
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Lud had no ſenſe of Honour, Country Country, -King ; 
But center'd on himſelf ; and us'd his Maſter- 
As Guardians do their Wards, with ſhows of care, 
But with —_ 
=_ I Wel kad Faith 
e. i faith 
This Stk u en oo good for an . 
Bert. I fee for oh 09 fr e, 
And, had I not been ſotted with my Zeal, 
I might have found it ſooner. 
2s. From my ſight ! | 8 
The Prince who bears an Inſolence like this 
Is ſuch an Image of the Powers above, 
As is the Statue of the Thundring God, 
Whoſe Bolts the — may play with. 
Bert. Unre 
1 will not fall, N. 7 [Exit Bertrum cn fats; 
Qecen to Raymond, whe tifſes oy CO | 
Qu. Welcome, welcome: 
I ſaw you not before : one honeſt Lord 
Is hid with caſe among a crowd of Courtiers: 
How can I be too grateſul to the Father | 
Of ſuch a Son as 7orriſmond ? 
Raym. His Actions were but Duty. 
Qu. Yet, my Lord, 
All have not paid that Debt fike noble 7. 
You hear how Bertram brands me with a 
Of which, 3 22 
I ſent to ſtop the Murther, but too late; 
For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is ſlow ; 
The bloody Berrras dilig in ill, 
Flew to prevent the returns of Pity. 
3 er en og Daaaehm 
Can you forgive the Traytor ? 


To ſave my Crown as he will do to . 
You ſaw he came ſurrounded with his Friends, 
; And knew beſides our Army was remov'd 
1 
Raym. Yet ive Commiſſion 
To ſome Bold M Loyalty you truſt, 
To ſome Bold Man, whole Lopley you crull, 
Au. Groſs- feeders, Lion-talkers, Lamb-like 
. . 
ve; 
ä Lange hs but cries 
And in Lee 
The Gates are barr d, the Ways are barricado 
Er made Þ fn, 
That never or W or whom, 
But turn em out, and ſhew * I . 


Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of 


— 


8 


boilt'rous Rout: 
my Foes, 


But ſome new Blaſt of Wind may tam thoſe Flames 


—. 


Palace Walls. . 


. There may be Danger in that 
W bes when Flies os kindled for 


wh, my 


”- . © - 


Sold Lavenes : VVhat a mighty Faction 
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Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power. 
v. All theſe I have, and theſe I can beſtow ; 
But he brings V Vorth and Vertue to my Bed ; 
And Vertue is the VVealth which Tyrants want : 
I ſtand in need of one whoſe Glories may 
Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his Fame, 
Diſpel the Factions of my Foes: on Earth, 
Difarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. 
. The People never will endure this choice. 
2. If H endure it, what imports it you ? 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
Guide with nnd pur Tuned, 14A 
And ſee its f. fall where I deſign : | 
At laſt a time for juſt Revenge is en; 
Revenge the he darling attribute of Heaven: 
Sell m0 9 öl 1 
more the more ; 
Great in forgiving, ne mens eg 
To be a Saint he makes himſelf a Slave. 


[Exit Quees. 


2 (/olus. with Torriſmond / it muſt not be ; 
eaven, it muſt not 


z or, if it be; — 
fy Juſtice, Honour, 1. bid farewel to Earth ; 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 


Enter Torriſmond, who kneels to him. 


Tor. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
But doubly now |! you come in-ſuch, time, 
As if propitious Fortune took a care 
To (well my Tide of Joys to their full 
And dag ped} og ty — 4 


I come in time, if not to make, 
At leaſt, eh, cor — 1 your Honour : 


can ſcarce ; Fve made the Pore already, 
ſecurely at the lazy Storm 
wanted Wings to reach me in the deep. 
Your pardon, Sir, my Duty calls me hence; 
I go to find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 
To m_ my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 


” epouſe 
hou wy Clues 
n—_—y my Proentons to er Lone, 
ing her can. make ou happy, 
—h AI 
Tor. ſhe can make me bleſt 2 ſhe only can: 
Ease and Wealth, and all ſhe beſide, 
Are but the Train and Trapp Love: 
The ſ kindeſt, — 
In whoſe P ion Years rowl round on Years, 
— N nr 
Embraces, an * 
r 1 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our . : 
And doubt you if ſuch Love can make me happy ? 


tas; : 
Right : 
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Mt 


But was too vor to throw away the time 
All he cou'd ſay was Love, and Leonora. 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſaon 2 
6 2x, Laſt Night he flew not with a * hate, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed Hour 
told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting . 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, 
In hope 'twas he: but ſlill it was pot he. 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alterd Looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ——_ 'd me round; 
Then, with a Groan, he threw himſelf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And ſigh'd, and toſs d, and turn d, but till from me. 
Ter. What, ly _ Night? 
u. Even all the live- long 
3 ä At laſt: ( for, bluſhing, I muſt e 
I preſs d his Hand, and laid me b | fg — his Side, 
He pull'd it back, as if he touch' 
With that | burſt into a floud of ud 
And ask'd him how I had offended him ? 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, 
So reſileſs pals'd the Night: and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſhd. 
er. Sighs and Groans, 
paleneſs and Trembling, all are figns of Love; 
He only fears to make you ſhare his Sorrows. 
2. 1 = gy „ the worſt; 
My heavy Heart, the Proph W 
Forebodes * ill * oy To bath = my ſadneſe 
Sing me W Olympia made 
When falſe auen left "lhe In ft 


A 92 NG. 

Farewel ungrateſul T1 5 | 
Farewel my perjur' Swain, 

Let never injur'd OO; 
Believe a m4 
0 poſer of of Poſe 
Surpaſſes al Een 
Dat it too ſhort a 
And Love too ing a Fe ; Fan. 


Ti eafee to * 

In pity & your Fan, 

when we love you leave us 

To rail 2 in _ "ni 
Before we have deſcr "ven 
. 75 42 
But ſbe that pry opt 

Wil never love again. Wor en 

III. od i 

D = fo cane 

Was only to obtain, | u 
But when the Charm is ended: | 

The Charmer you diſdain.'; :. | 
Tour Love by ours we meaſure, j 
. eo * 
But 15 a Pleaſure, ibm. 3 d 560 93 

"When Living is « Pan noi e 2 


—: 
Fer. Sell ſbe is here, and hi I cannot-peak 3 LE Is. 7 
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be kinder than your Silence. 


— 


er 


Tor. Oh 


£ 
8 
& 


or tell me why you ſigh ? 


Powers ? 


Tor. Why do 


ye 


© 


ſpeak that word 
Wande my Verve. 


2. 
Some 


Why do I live to hear 
d Villain has 
Pray let 


Tor. No! No! 
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Heaven 
tortur d Soul: 


tor me, 


? there is go 


2812775 


e 


of 


[- 
I 


17 


5 


Hol 


5 


; 
Ti 5 


had never teen, or never loy'd. 
va. —— if Heaven 


fays io, 
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Who lay in Torture, and deſir d to dye. [Gives the Paper. ” 


= — ou have it, my ſight the pain 
” what a 3 122 1 you : 


Go fend many pay you! part of Grief, : 
Inheritance me. 
* I have a thirſty Fever in 


Give me OT. [Exit Queen and Tea 


Es 
Lor. Arm, arm, my are up, | 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shvuts confus'd ; * X* 29M 


All cſiring in a heap like \w 


And riſing in a moment. 
Tor. With deſign do puniſh Berrras, and revenge the King, 


arming Hives, 


Twas order d ſo. | 

Tis 0 Foe pow Ay te OG 
is true, an, 

But now they cry, Down with the Palace, Fire it, 

Pull out th' uſurping 
Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo / durſt they name the Queen 
Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 


Tor. O lege! Soy quickly who commands 
This vile blaſpheming Rout 2 - 


i Lr. Im loth ted, x | ; 

n > But both our Fathers em headlong on, 9 
And bear down all before em. 

Tor. Death and Hell ! 

Somewhat muſt be reſolv d, and { 

How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo, 


ily, - 
ſt thou be | 
A Friend, and once fi et thou aft a Son, 
To help me fave the 4 
Lor. [Afide.) Let me — F0Y 

Bear Arms againſt my Father? he 
That's true ; but for whoſe ſake did — Org 
For his own ſure enough : for me he knew not. 
Oh! but ſays Conſcience : Fly in Nature's Face; „ 
But how if Nature fly in my Face firſt? 4 4 #1 
Then Nature's the Agreſſor: Let her look tot 
e gave me Life, and he may take it back: | 
No, thats Boys play, fay . | 
*Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different Sides: 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſon. 
[To Tor.) Sir, upon mature conſideration, I have found my Father | 
To be little better than a Rebel, and therefore I do | 

x My beſt to ſecure him for your fake; in hope you may 2 
Secure him hereffter for my ſake. 

- Tor. Pur on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the Troops s l 
e 
Proclaim me, as I am, the lawful 
I need not caution thee for R 


Though I no more muſt call kim Farher now: 


ö 1. L Aide] How ! not call him Father ? 

A | foe lms: ah © don . f 
3 This ay Grve mo fer a US of It 
| Toa of wy $ when I am great. 


dicks tas he I himſelf the lawful King ; 
Intimating ſweetly, that he knows what's what 
With our Sovereign Lady: Well, if I rout my 0 
Father, as I hope in Heaven I ſhall, I am in a fair | ry; 
Way to be a Prince of the Bloud : Farewel General; I 0 
rige up thoſe that ſhall try what mettle — is in T 
Tor. lat the Door.) Haſte there, command the Guards be all 
Before the Palace Gate. By Heaven I'll face 
This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King. a 4.4 907 
O, Leonora, beauteous in thy Crimes, * PL i514 10 Ts | 
Never were Hell and Heaven ſo match'd before | a 1 


awny. 4 ; 
vn up p 


| [Exit Tor. 

: SCENE, Thi Paar bl, 
Drums and Trampets within, © 

Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Parry, ? 


«bro Drums and Trumpets on the other fide. 
Enter Torriſmond and bis Party : as they are going 


t fight, be ſpeaks. 


Tor. [to bis.) Hold, hold your Arms. 3 p: 
. [fo bs.) Retire. 25” aa of 
What- means this Pauſe > , | 4 
* Tor. How comes it, good old Man, that we two * e ; 


On-theſe harſh Terms! thou very reverend Rebel > 
venerable Traitor, in whole Face 
hoary Hairs Treaſon is ſanctiſied; | 
in's'black dye ſeems blanch'd by Age to Vertue. 
22 it to redeem my King, 


1 
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Th' Abetter, Partner, (if you like that Name, ) 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but ; 
Till you curves Hey Ne UE 
Tor. Then, farewel Pity, I will be obey'd. 
[To the People.] Hear, you miſtaken Men, whoſe Loyalty 
Runs headlong into Treaſon : Ser your Prince, 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho s Son; , 
Diſmiſs your Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. 
Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are looſe 
As heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from fenſe. 
You ſee he 5 X14 his . 
But aiming to poll: 2 
So high nd | in his a 
That Sow the Wind is got into hes Head, 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy. | 
Tor. Hear me yet, I am ———— , 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 
But ſpare his Perſon for bis Father's fake. 
Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure him. 
e agon has ſo much 
| I 


of the T | 
" ns 4x Fg . | 
Liberty for us. | | 
aq Liberty, Liberty, — Las they are ready to fight. 


Eiter Lorenzo and bis Party. 
Lor. On forfeit, of your Lives lay down your Arms. 
Alph. How, Rebel, art thou there? ; 
Lot. Take your Rebel back again Father mine. 
The beaten Party are Rebels to the 
I have been at hard- head with your 1 
I have routed your Herd; I have diſpersd 
n 
3 


From their extraordinary V 
2 to their 9 Cozening 
Tor. os ms You ſee Wenne een 
Acknowledge what I am. 5 
Raym. Y ou are my ; wou'd be own 
But by a fatal 8 betray K * , 
Your Fame and Glory to th' Uſurper's Bed: 
Enjoy the Fruits of Bloud and Parricide, 
Take your own Crown from Econora's Gift, 
And hug your Father's Murtherer in your Arms, 


Enter Queen and Tereſa: Women, 
Alph. No more: behold the Queen. 
3 ape = 8 of 3 
m wi Eyes, I wi ſpeak on, . 
My Life is of no farther uſe to me: 
I would have chaffer'd it before for Vengeance: 
Now let it go for faili 
Tor. LAide. ] M Heart ſinks in me while I hear him ſpeak, © 
And every ſlackn'd Fiber drops its hold, 
Like Nature letting down the Springs of Life : 
So much the Name of Father awes me ſtill. 


Send off the Crowd : 
For you, now I have & low hg wth fakes 


Lor. to Alph.] Now, Sir, who proves 2 15 Sa 


Is true to me, it always whiſpers fight when 
I have my Regiment to back it. | 
[ Exeunt omnes preter Terim 


Tor. O Leonora what can Love do more: ye "7 as 


"2.7 Hut” 


I have oppos'd your ill Fate to the uemoſt 


* 


* Wi 
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Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine : 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice } Ou 
2s. Tis paſt, tis paſt : and Love is ours no more: 
Yet I complain not of the Powers above; 
They made m'a Miſer's Feaſt of Happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another Meal. 
Now, by yon Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Men; 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort Day 
Has cancell'd half my mighty fam of Woes: - 
Say but you hate me not. 
Tor. 1 cannot hate you. 
Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more; 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt you. 
E Cruel Raymond! 2 
Can he not puniſh me but he muſt hate? 
O! dis not Juſtice, but a brutal Rage, 
Which hates th' Offender's Perſon with his Crimes : 


18 . 
Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thought of Tears and Pity, 
When Vertue, Majeſty, and hoary Age * 
Pleaded for Sancho s Life. | 
A. My future Days ſhall be one whole Coner'tion ; 
A Chapel will I build with large Endowment, . 
Where every Day an hundred aged Men i 
Shall all hold up their wither d Hands to Heaven, 
To pardon Saxcho's Death. 
, ſee ; ſhe makes a large amends : 
Sancho is dead: no puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff Limbs from che dark Grave; 
Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Heaven ; 
Or break th' eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, | 
To fee with Joy her Miſeries on Earth. 
Raym. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penirence be true ; 
But Man, who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples ; 
Which, like a Warning · piece muſt be ſhot off, | 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. Soft! 
. Had I but known that Sancte was his Father, 
I would have pour'd a Deluge of my Bloud 
To fave one of his. 
Tor. Mark that, Inexorable Ra „ mark 
"Twas fatal Ignorance that caus d his Death. 
Raym. What if ſhe did not know he was your Father? 
She knew he was a Man, the Beſt of Men, 
Heaven's Image double ſtampt, as Man and King. 
2x. He was, he was, ev'n more than you can fay, 
Bot ver- | 
Raym. But yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
Au. He will not hear me out 
Tor. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead ? 
Curb your ill-manner'd Zeal. . - 


7 Sing to him Syren; 
For I ſhall ſtop my Ears: now mince the Sin, 
And mollife Damnation with a Phraſe : 

Say you conſented not tu Saxcho's Death, 
But barely not forbad it. 

2%. Hard hearted Man, I yield my gui Cauſe, 
But all my Guilt was caus d by too much Love. 
Had I for Jealouſie of Empire ſought 
Good Sancho's Death, Sancho had dy d before. 
"Twas always in my Power to take his Life : 


. 
* — 


r 
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But Intereſt never could my Conſcience blind . 
Till Love had caſt a miſt before my Eyes; 
And made me think his Death the only means 
Which could ſecure my Throne to Torriſmend. 
Tor. Never was Miſchief meant ſo kind, 
For all ſhe gave, has taken all away. 
Malicious Pow'rs ! is this to be d? 
"Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 


Tor. No more ; leſt you 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. - | 
Raym. Once again ? "Ry - 
Let her be made your Father's Sacrifice, 
i And after make me her's. 
Tor. Condemn a Wife ! 
That were to attone for Parricide with Murther ! 
be divorc'd! we'll be content 


And there with holy Virgins live immur d: 
Courſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight Bell: 
Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfied at laſt. 
N and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Shall do dead Sancho Juſtice every Hour. 
Raym. [_Afide.] By your leave, Manhood 
Tor. He weeps, now he's vanquilh'd. 
Raw. 3s ! 'Tis a falt 18 1. that 4 my Ey 
Q.. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am till unconquer 
( I'll leave you in the height of all my Love, % 
- Ev'n when my Heart is beating out its way, - 
And ſiruggles to you moſt. | 
Farewel, a laſt Farewell my dear, dear Lord 
Remember me; ſpeak Raymond, will you let him? 
Shall he remember Leonora's Love, 
And 1 to her . | 
Raym. [ Almoſt crying. ] Yes, yes, | 
Tor. Now, By my Soul, ſhe ſhall not go 9 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Lifez : p. 
Come to my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 


- 


[Exit Torriſmond with the 
Hook withia him, 222 


[ Exit Raym. 


| Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominic, with Offcers, to make the Stage 
4 full as poſſible. 


Pedro. Why, how now Gomez : what mak ſt thou here with a whole Rrother- 
hood of Ciry-Bailifls 2 why, thou look'ſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his guard of 
Beaſts about him. : 

Ge. 


Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your Wife, her Education has 


vertuous, her Nature mild and eaſie. | 
Gom. Yes! ſhe's cafic with a Vengeance, there's a certain Colonel has found 


She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to your Bed. | 
And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin ſtill for me-—ſhe's never the worſe for my 
wearing, Ill take my Oath on't: I have liv'd with her with all the Innocence 
of Threeſcore ; like a peaceable Bedfellow af! 

I have no reaſon to complain of him for diſturbing of my 


Commendation you have given your ſelf ; the Church did not 


come, Grievances, your Grievances. 

Why, Noble Sir, I'll tell you. 0 

and let me ſpeak firſt. I am the Plaintiff Sure you think 
-* - ++ — pip arnng | 
Minutes. 


| for the People, and Uſes and Applications for 


give way to the old Gentleman in black. 

! the t'other old Gentleman in black ſhall take me if I do! I will 
! nay, I will, Fryar! for all your Verbum Sacerdotis, I'll ſpeak truth in 
ords, and then you may come afterwards, and lye by the Clock as you uſe 
Gentlemen, he ſhall lye and forſwear himſelf with 
Spain : 's a bold word 
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that Crocodile of Nilus, | he has end cg compre W 
of me her anointed Sovereign Lord : and, with the help of the aforeſaid Fryar, 
whom, Heaven confound, and, with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernando, Cuckold- 
cher of thts Cp, Gly e „ and under her 
Arm feloniouſly to bear one Casket of 1 
the Value of 30000 Piſtols. Guilty, or Not- ; how, 

Bo „ 2 ſcandalous ! Give == = Tut 
pointbl every particular Charge. 

Elv. And fo will 1. BN celling TER 

Dew. As 1 wes welking in Streets my Beads, LN 
ſelf, according to my uſual Cuſtom, I heard a foul Out- cry before Gomez ogy 
and his Wife, my Penitent, making doleful Lamentations: Thereupon, 
what haſte my Limbs would ſuffer me, ne, tu arc pla win often len, 1 fa 
him Spurning and Fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; whereupon, uſing 
Arguments with him = yu he fell violently upon me, without teſpect to my 
Sacerdotal Orders, e a Finger and 
a Thumb, j jt us s Man would ft up 8 Top. Mercy oth I, Damme, quoth 
he. And fill continued Labouring me, till a Colonel came by, whom 
as Heaven ſhall fave me, I had never ſeen 1 

Gom. O Lord! O Lord 

Dam. Ay, and, O Lady ! O Lady too! I redouble my Oath, I had never ſeen, 

him. W * this Noble Colonel, kike a rue Geatlomen, was for taking the weaker 

N n this Gomez flew u 8 ot 
Hae} 64th the Devil wp ong in him, and gave him Baſtinado on inado, 
and Buffet upon Buffet, which the poor meek Colonel, being proſtrate, ſuffered 
with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. 

Com. Who? he meek? I'm ſure I quake at the very thought of him; why, 
he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he made Aſſault and Battery upon my Perſon, beat 
me into all the Colours of the Rain-bow, And every word this abominable Prieſt 
has utter d is as falſe as the Alcoran. But if you want a thorough-pac'd Lyar that 
will ſwear through thick and thin, anne 


Enter Lorenzo, who comes behind the Company, — ſtands at his Father's 
back unſeen, over-againſt Gomex: 


Lor. [Afide.) How now ! What's here to do? my Cauſe 2 trying, as I live, and 
before my own Father: now Fourſcore take him fas an old bawd y Magiſtrate, 
2 ſtands like the Picture of Madam Juſtice, with a pair of Scales in ** 


Lechery 
% e ba all hy all this while, ho is this Colonel Hernando ? 
—. He's the Firſt-begotten of Beelxebub, with a Face as terrible as Demogorgon. 


Lorenzo peeps up over Alphonlo's Head, and ſtares at Gomez. 
No! I lye, I lye: 


He's a very proper handſome Fellow! well proportion'd, and clean ſhap'd, with 
a Face like a Cherubin. 

Ped. What, backward and forward Gomez 2 doſt thou hunt counter: 

Alph. Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon your Wife? for, if that be prov'd, 
you ſhall have Juſtice. *, 

om. [_4fide.”) Now I dare ſpeak; let him look as dreadſully as he will. 1 

a7. Sr and I will prove is it, that he had a lewd Deſizn upon her Body, and at- 
tempted to corrupt Hogeſty: Cor. Viſes up bis Fiſt clenc 1 at bim, 

| confeſs my Wife was as yt; and, I believe, *twas ſhe cor- 
rupted him: tor I have known him form erly a very civil and modeſt Perſon. 

Elv. You ſee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every word: he's plainly mad. 
. __ Speak boldly Man! and fay what thou vile; hand by : did he ſtrike 

ce? 

Gow, I will ſpeak boldly : He firuck me on the Face before my own Threſhold, 


that the very Walls cry'd ſhame on him. Lor. holds up again. 
'Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the Man's as peaceable 2 Gentleman as 
any is in all Spain. 


Dom. New the Truth tpaies'dut th t of him. 
Ped. I believe the Fryar has — 


Alph. For my part, Ts a0 weoog thas has been ofiy'd im 


a — th. — —_— ha MM 1 


, "The Double D 


Gan, How? no wreng? — ma; wah. ths 
LENIN 
4 confeſs, I could end! the- Gaverament, SAS 
never ure i 1 
but wy Ow and Shoulders ate Black and Blue, as I can 23238 
Marl —4 | f 


a | [_Lor. agaiv. 
in e a pn ea ng . . 
Dom. Freſh Straw, and a dark Chamber : ee 
comes better of tailing againſt the Church. 1 1 
Gen. Why, what will you have me f@y:? I think you'll make me mad: Truth 
has been at my T $ end this half Hour, and I have not power to bring it 
out for fear of this y- minded Colonel. 


2 Wife 
Gm. Why, my : I mean, m Colonel that appears there to me 
lie e eee | 

Alph. ¶ Turning. ] Now you are mad indeed, Gomer; this is my Son Lorenzo. 

Gm. How your Son Lorenzo / it is impoſlible. . 

Alph. As true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter. 

Lor. What, have I taken all this pains about a Siſter ? 

Gom, No, you have taken ſome about me: I am ſure, if you are her Brother, 
my Sides can ſhew the Tokens of our Alliance. 

Alph. [to Lor.) You know I put your Siſter into a Nunnery, with a ſtrict 
Command, not to ſee you, for fear you ſhould have wrought upon her to have 
taken the Habit, which was never my Intention ; and conſequently, I married 
her without your knowledge, that it might not be in your power to prevent it. 

Elv. You ſee, Brother, I had a natural aſſection to you. 

Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, Pox upon me, for being ſo 
near akin to thee. 

Elv. However, we are both beholding to Fryar Dominic, the Church is an in- 
dulgent Mother, ſhe never fails to do her part. 

Dom. Heaven! what will become of me? 

Gom. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven; thoſe fat Guts were never 
made for mounting. | 
2 9 7 to disburthen _ my 1 Piſtols, Gow him 

ighter for his Journey: Indeed, tis out of Conſcience, may 
— acceſſary to his breaking his Vow of Poverty. 

— 3 _— to reward the Pains you have when vi my 
Daughter : But t by Proxy, Fryar, your Biſhop's my Friend, is too 
beef io le ſuch as you infect a Cloiſter. 

Gom. Ay, do Father-in-law, let him be ſtript of his Habit, and diſorder d 
I would fain ſee him walk in Quirpo, like a cas'd Rabbit, without his holy Furr 
upon his Back, that the World may once behold the inſide of a Fryar. 

Dom. Farewel, kind Gentlemen : I give you all my before Igo 

May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters be ſo naturally lewd, that they may 
have no occaſion for a Devil to tempt, or a Fryar to pimp for em. 

; Teri, with a Rabble puſhing him. 


Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, Tereſa, &c. 


Tor. He lives! he lives! my Royal Father lives ! 
Let every one partake the general Joy. 


King Sancho lives 4 pay Skies 


From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives. 
O Bertran, O! no more my Foe, but Brother: 
One act like this blots out a thouſand Cri 
Bert, Bad Men, when 'tis their Intereſt, may do good : 
I muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sanchos Murther ; 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious Arguments : 
But till ſuſpecting that her Love was chang d, : 
I ſpread abroad the Rumour of his Death, X 
To ſound the very Soul of her Deſigns : 
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308 T he Spaniſh Fryar : or, 5 


Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears: 

She threw the Odium of the Fact on me, 

And publickly avow'd her Love to you. 
Raym. Heaven guided all to ſave the Innocent. 
Bert. I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 
Tor. Not only that, but Favour : 's Life, 

Whether by Vertue or Deſign preſerv'd, 

Claims all within my power. 

Au. My Prayers are heard; 

And I have nothing farther to deſire, 

But Sarcho's leave to authorize our 
Tor. Oh! fear not him ! Pity and he are one; 

So merciful a King did never live ; 

Loth to revenge, and eaſie to forgive, 

But let the bol 7 be 
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THE 


. DUKE of GUISE. 


ACT I. scENE I. 


Seated. d 
* 


3 


hts: what, burn the Tapers dim, 
15. LV. the Moſer, Gideon, Devie, 
9 tion, makes a 
Pi Nod thr are we met; - --— 
Tine fg Crowd arts, ores, 
Manage Purſes, Perſons, Lives, 
To mount. the Geiſe, where merit calls hi "high; 
m————— 
Enter Catate of Sr. Euſtace. 
n 
, why fo late ? 


i. 
_—— among 


T 
e 
Se and for e - Writ this, to juſtfic the Adrairal 


For Arms the King 5 deren d: 

RO —— 
be E depos'd, and pur to ered 1 

| 2 o borrow Argumenrs from Heretick Books 28 
was not ſo prudent. 

Car. Yes; from the Devil, if it would help our Cauſe. 

The Author was indeed a Heretick 

The Matter of the Book is and pious. 

Pol. But one prime Article of our Holy League, 


Is to preſerve the his Pow'r and Perſon. 


That muſt be know, for decency 
| Bid ro make the hoe Eee 


Bur 6th e Clans ot ee, 
Heathem Lords? 1 : 
hel or Pow; 


Car. No fure, they did not; for 
The Conſcience of a People is their Power. 
Pol. Well ; the next Article in our Solemn Covenant 
' Has clear d the Point 


Ba. What ist? Pe? I ſhow's be gun 6 find the King 
No than needs muſt ? 
perſon whatſoever —— 


Pol. That in caſe of - 
Car. That's well, hare; eric is not excepred, if he oppoſe us 
Pol. We are oblig d ga ns 

5 ide o dif 


Pol. But how can he rebel? 

Car. Pl make ir our: Rebellidd i an TaſurreAtion : dhe Government; 
but that have the Power are actually the Government: Therefore if the 
People have the Power, the Rebellion is in the King. 

Vol. II. | MM 3 Buſſ. 
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264 The Duke of GUISE. 


Buſſ. A moſt convincing Argument for Faction. 
Car, For Arming, if you pleaſe; but not for Faction. 
For ſtill the Faction is the ſeweſt number; 


So, what they call the Lyawffl Government, 
Is no the Faction; for the moſt are ours. 


"> 


Pol. Since we are prov'd to be above the 14 | 
whom we are to obey ; or whether we are to be 
Car. Are you a Member of the and ask that 


There's an — — Inay fay * 
In the Creed: Namely, that we, Aſſociates, are 
Sworn to yield ready 0 farful Sies to that 


Head which ſhall bed ted. 
Buſſ. Tis moſt Virtue of our Oath 


W Ie Guiſe. The King 
e are e. 8 
An Officer that has betray d his Truſt; — . uf 


Err th Dat eue, dinal of Gui Guiſe, And et. fo 
er t ar , Aumale: 
The Dake takes the C 
Buſſ. Your enters in a lucky oo_ 


Th unanimous v 


2 2 cal ne; An - <Y 
Guiſe what you to call me: y 
Lieutenant General, Chief, or Conſtable, 

Good Decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 
Lou chas'd the Germans hence, 


ExiPd Navarre; 
And reſcu'd France from Hereticks and Strangers. 
Aum. What he and all of us have is known. 
What's our Reward ? Our Offices are | 
Turn'd out like Labour'd Oxen, after Harveſt, 
To the bare Commons of the wither'd Field. 
Buſſ. Our Charters will go next: Becauſe we Sheriffs | 
Permit no Juſtice to be done on thoſe 
r K but we call them Saints. Aud 
„ Yes; we are all involv'd, as Heads, or Parties: 
Dis inch no R_TY calld Treaſon : 
raitours We m ro King, or Country. 
— . 


Cod. Heav'a ivit ſelf Head of the ö 
And all the Saints are Cov ' nanters, and 
Guiſe. What ſay you, Curate? Cay. I 
Card. That is, he hopes . mean to make him Abbot, 
And hedeferves yourcare his Freſerment. 
For ll is Pres ae ene Gorerment; | _ 
And all his Sermons Libels on the | 
In ſhort, a Pious, Hearty, Factious 
Guiſe. All hurarohere ny 


| 2 Wealth 
Tis but deſerve and have: The Spouyb 


* 


111 


1 


Con me fifty thouſand Crowns a Week 
To raiſe and to a Civil Mar. 
'Tis true, a Penſion from a. Foreign Priace 0 


Sounds Treaſon in the 183 . 117 | 
But good intentions ju 

Car. Heaven's good; qr); he Maney grod; | 
No matter whence it comes. 

Buſſ. Our City Bands, are 
Well Diſciplin > well Arm'd, 8 — Taten; 
Thick rinded heads, that leave no room for Kernel; 
Shop Conſciences, of proof an Oath, 
Preach'd up, and ready tin'd for a Rebellion. 


a Cod Thy Amen to that. 


* _— — | 2 FEY . 
The Duke | 264 
824 923 - —— — 


* | 

* bouring France cries out for Mid wiſe- hands. 
e miſs d ſu rpriingof the Ki — 

——ů— — | 
Card. This Holy time of Lam we have him ſure; 


He goes unguarded, mix'd with whi 8 Fryars, 
In that Proceſſion, he's more fit for Hea $ 
5 — Royal Feten, | 


n 
Car. Or 


dispatch him : T love romake aire 3 


. No; o; grand him | 

well edi fare tim into Reads : 
Tilteeriudz his Brother of Mee, | 3 
And graftSucceſſion on a worthier Choice: 
To favour this, five hundred Men in arms, 
d to enter at your call; 
ork: St. Martins Gate was nam'd: 


TN ho Commands that 

pig: here Loyal _ "Y | 

Riel Peart” and Ruineall 3 
Card. Give out he's Arbitrary; a Nevarrift ; 


- 


— 0 mom 0 ow 727 
as Mechs's Emperour; 
bid him not ftandson Altar Vows, 


He | 2 


But then deepeſt, — — | | 
And oynstocrowd our Jul che +, = 
ns tocrowd out V aniſbes 
1 Eater the Duke CO MEG oth 


. My. Al Offices and ignites he give 
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266 The Duke of GUISE 


To your profeſt and moſt inveterate Foes; 

But if he were inclin'd, 25 we could wiſh him, | 

There is a Lady R at his Ear, That never Pardons. 
Guiſe. Poyſon on her Name, | 

Take my hand ont, that Cormorant Dunger 

Will never reſt, till ſhe has all our Heads 


In her lap. I was at Ba with her, | 
When She, the King, and Grifly i Alva met ; 


Methinks I ſee her li now before 
Marking the Nl of his Beard, WE 
His Op'nin his Dropping Lids, . 


I hear him k too —— Council; 
Fiſh for the great Fiſh, rake no care for Frogs, 
Cut off the Heads, Sir; Madam, charm 
che Winds bur aſt, the Billows will be fall = = | 
Bur, Sir, how comes it you ſhould thus warm, 

Seil acm Councils when — your Friends; 
Yet at the Court cautious and cold as Age, 
Your Voice, your Eyes, your Meen ſo different, 4 
You ſeem to me two Men. 7. The Reaſon's plain, 
Hot with my 22 ear deny* gun, 
I ftart the] Jud cright where abary tinge -» 
7 of _— — 
A roms juitly pois wonder 
More at the - of Body than of Mind; 
Tis equally the to ſee me plunge 
Headidag into the Seine all over ga, 
And Plow 535 
As twas to my Judgment on the Germans; 
This to another Man wou'd be a brag, 7 
— — — on Guard, 

o be as Iam m 
Woul make e l Grillow, 

2 eee a hola yo,” 
You love his Miens, and to a Politician 
realy death. 


AN Il Paſſon's bane,” * 
wi m — ajoage, 


Gaiſe. F 
Were ſhe not 4 — ; 
A Soul fo fluſh'd as mine is with Ambi 
Sagacious and ſo nice, muſt have diſdain” her; 
Dee 
8 * 
Where all the . ln. f 
Took a full Tincture of the Mother's Wir, Ht} _— 
But left the dregs of Wickedneſs behind. n. 5 
My. Have you not told her what we have in hand? | 
Guiſe. My utmoſt aim has been to hide it from her, 2241 
put thre . fg lng Chin of Caſes | 
She has ſcan'd it, 1 — 


And 1 ich Circumſtances, | 


Guiſe. Agen you err. —_ 
Chaſt as ſhe is, Ne tn up ot 
Her Honour, as betray bete ke 
I tell thee, ſhe's the Character of Heaven; 
Such an habitual over - Womanly 
She dazles, walks meer Angel upon Earth. 

But ſee, ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Gu, 
Diſparches, 


While Ma/zcorn attends for ſome 
Before I take my farewell of the Coutr. 


> - 


* 
Madam, 


nay Moth hu 


My ſmile — anſwer how 


„ Why do 1 wal) 07 ee +" ha fine 
Th. Coun lotres — Ar 

Mar. ' Were there no more bus wee dt | 10 _ = 
Or cou'd you like great Scipio retire,  , n A 
Call Rome and fit down with tt: 4+ 448 "1g BF? 
Such inward . would g4nyou 0 a A * 
Thanul the ll Croquet ou ca ot; bre ar! 
But Oh, you Want Meeres W. vw 
You have too much of the rumulcuous times. + ants 4 


And I muſt momm ih Fate 
Gaiſe. Becauſe the 


ED = 


Muſt I not let him know 

What when I feel his © Neck... 
Shall I not caſt em e + 
And tis Rom ens wo um? 


I ſce you bom on ſhoulders to Cabals 
Where with the Traiterous Council 
You fit and Plot the Royal 
Cloud the Majeſtick 
Infamous Scrowls, * 
While, on the other; fide, the. Name of IK 
By the whole Kennel of the Slaves, b * 
a ve 
eee Penn 
Wag a; "fry Clog nou kn pg 
yur diney 
Nang then the Auch black Ambition h my c. 
Bur, Sir, - det fry = | 
This Side and that Side ning ane Crowd ;:. 
Youliave your Writers too, that cant Battels,- 
That ſtile you the New Devid, Second Moſes, _ - -- - 
rhe Deliverer of the Pe | : 
Jown e. 
bs Pofturs © 442 „ M, Hear me, Sr: ft 
move . 
ap Mercy, 
veel op EE Ss 
Leto Soon —— _ 
By all t | 
og your obo See . 
your ſtubborn Body at tis 
Tour Pardon ſhall be ſign d, CSS BRL 
Virgins 
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ns and Matrons crons 40 ſhall | 
Babe ſhall the Gels þ 1 cb 545 oy N A ot 
-efihe Davy, a 7 Kk * W . 


VI 
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reale riſe, © K nn 0 


end wry — Gall of m Ambition, 
22 f 
err 
Aube ba Rae 4 
I ſee thro that, j0ud wide wil, dy vis Wn 
To muſter all the Forces that yoycat,, lin ce ail vor boy 30 
And then tejoyn the Council of Sies. K 
—— the Lee "ui ge 


You muſt not go. * 
r wh . % 0 24 
Lee 


, Would all dag 


That at Gefe ſhould ay fe, in this he muſt | 
Lord. I late recei prot Oo ent 194 300 4 71 

-A > Takes colts cont Rnd: ͤ % 12777 
188 — heb" y BO 3 & /? 12 

ve jew if ma 1 2901 2:1; 
_ ou goſrom ei Fro Court 8 7 2008 wn CA. 

e. But, madam, ve often heard 

You lov'd'not Courts. Me. —— 


e r f WE 
That at his Bi W Gn, bean a ene 
And then at laſt cry d This is'a Man. -. (4572 ned 

Guaiſe. Come, — 1 | od 25, 101 

Mar. R | 85 

ro Cour, nay nay 
10 go cannot, ſhall nor, —— 
And noching bur — ſhelf hin 
our 
For now, meth — 48 1 Gert. 8 

Mar. T1 give you yet a time 
But if I hear you go to take leave, 2 | ny 
r before the Throne Pll ſtand, hep V oi4 Us 21 
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Furies and Hell! She does but mo; . be ba. 
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My Father's Ghoſt nun... . el 
Card. Contain your ſelf S er ba. 


Guiſe. All rhings are ripe, and Love new points their hun. "1 1— $f 
$I 


Ha] my good a hey £3; 
ou be «0 7 1 WIS 


Were in out Power, 
I ſee b e 
Upon you ſwear the like 
For me, wiſh mine ma — 
M. The Council of $1 


Gui 1 —— Links, 
That N Ns Th x 
choak me, _—_— 


c Nomore: 


Under the Barbers 
Tf while aliveI ceaſe to Do 


ir Ruine 
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ä 


Then, 
— 


The — in Arms 
dee ma 
Wereto come off with 

You know th* Italian Proverb, = ws 


aan Lil ode 
r 2 * alter wary 


Bu Ted der r Heat wist dh Head, 
But 1 ve my Heart 

All Conjurations blot * Name of 
What Honours, Intereſt, were the orld to buy hi 
ps and doa 1 k 
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emory of Bratas, 5 n 
8 1 wn, 


Therefore I hate the M 
I mean the latter, ſo cry d up in 
And foremoſt in the Field; but 5 
Whom none but Cowards and white-liver'd Knaves x 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his Fellows, 


His Dagger in his Boſom, 'd his Father. 
This is a Blot wick Tuly's Bloquence | 
Could ne'er wipe off, tho the miſtaken Man 
Makes bold to call thoſe Traytors, Men Divine. 


. 


Xing. Oh Mother, but I cannot make it w: 
Chaos and Shades, tis huddPd up in Night. 
2. M. Speak then, for Speech is morning to the Mind, 
It ſpreads the Beaureous Images abroad, 
Which elſe lie fur d and clouded in the Soul. 
King. You would Embark me ina Sea of Blood. 


, . 


And cry they'll have it me! 
Or you ſhall be no King, 
Ne'er know a Mean, when once 
But O, ifthe Deſign we lay ſhould 
Bene the Traytors aber Wnnhnd, 

If Execution cries not out *tis done. 

M. No Sir; you cannot fear the ſure Deſign ; 
But I have liv'd too long, ſince my own Blood * © 
Dares not Confide in her that gave him Being. 

Mig. Stay, Madam, ſtay, come 
Where all our thoughts ſhould creep like 
WEL Mares —_ — as | 

ertte, upon m 

M. Why this is Harry; l 
He faw the Admiral Calligay 

im. O this Whale Gaiſe 
Might I but view him after his 
Strook on thoſe Cowring Shallows that await hum, 
This were a Florence Maſter-piece indeed. * 
.M. how 8 8 
ng. Then er; wait till Paris is in Ames. 
Call Grillan in, all that I beg you now, * 

Is to be huſh'd upon the Contaltaticn, 2 
As Urns that never blab. 8 QA Doubt not 
Love em, and then you need not fear your Foes. 

. my - m end. 
wy ae e me, Grillam, Retire? | als 
rill. Rather let me demand your Majeſty, 

Why puny yourſelf? Pve heard you 
You'd againſt the League, why do otnot? 
The Thoughts of ſuch as you are Starry Divine, "3894, 
And when you mould with ſecond Caſt the Spirit, 
7 day tis, 

; m upon m 
Polis tha : 1 1 


ive my fears; 


your Friends; 


l tell thee more; 
Th'unſuſſerable Affronts he daily offers, , 


War without Treaſure on the Hagonots, 4 
|  VVhile 


a A ccc 


The Dule of GUISE | Os 


_— Wi 


Sir? — , 
Peace, egg — mo ens = 
Te ie Fact 


Yiſle him as Toe me, 5 


Not ſo, fy Honeſt Sculdier. 


4d, 


By that Grillen Niece is come to Court, | 1 
2 — lent. | Eri. Q. Mother. 


I but hope it. . 12 : 
o e ache pardon me inthis | 
And hen enjoyn me all that Man can ſuffer ; 


But fi he Powers above will take our Tears 
For facka fauk, Love is ſo like themſelves. | LExenar. 


Senge 2. The Louvre. 


Enter Guile attended with his Fami, . 7 him New Dre, attended 
Guiſe. ——— war rae ar 
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You're come to Court; 
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F 
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ſie is Light: 
tell) a 
But I'w 
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And lea the Curſe of Boſom-War | [Exit 
ur Tu. Devil, Devil, as they areal; 

Head, | 


Tis true, at firſt ſhe ca the Hea 
But now Ambition ſets her on het” 
By Hell, I ſee the Cloven Mark upon her: 
Ha! Grifov here! ſome New Court-Trick upon me. 
Grill. Sir, I have buſineſs for your Ear. | | 
Go * The King, Lord, commanded wait . ” 
Gri ng, my me to wa! ; 
And bid you welcome to the Court. Gai The King 
Still loads me with New Honours, but none greater 
Than this, the laſt. Grill, There is one greater yet, 
Your High-Commiſſion againſt the Hagonors. 


I and my Family ſhall . 
And wall be Glotiow Works» 2 Gaiſe. N you ate there, 
There muſt be Action. Grill. O, your Pardo, Sir, 


* 


Gril. But, Sir, ſince I m 
In this great B 
tis you mean, 


/e. Sir, I intend the greatneſs of the 
Lf, a =_ 

And where fo , as upon thoſe Rebels x 
That covered all the State with Blood and Death? .... 
Gril. Stor'd Arſenals and Armories, Fields of Halle, 


Berwixe che Meritorious and the Baſe, =» I 
1. You have Mouth'd it bravely there is no doubt 
Your Deeds would anſwer well your wok; 

Let let me tell Sir, there is a Man, | 
Curſe on the that hate him, chat wou'd better, 
Better than you, or all your „ e 


That better would become the great Battalion | 

That when he Shines in Arms, and Suns the Field, $, 

Moves, 8 and Fights, and is humſelfa War. 
Gag. our Idol, Sir, you mean the Great Never; 
Grill. No Yet, my Lord of Gai, ao Yet; 

By Arms, I bar you that; I wear, No Yet: 


For never was his like, nor ſhall again, . 
Dee Jad e e 
. wiſe. not too 
E3 But look at home. d Ha! dart don zus. 


os The Dutef GUISE. 
Thoſe, Villains? —. Gaife. Ill pot juſtify a Villain 
Morten your Wh; but Crone 
If every heated Breath can puff away, 
On each furmiſe, the Lives N eee 
The Afembly of thy Seares? Nay ior me g. 
If thus they viliße the Holy 4 3 


1 


;ag. Death in his bloodleſs hans. 
Marmoutier | now I will haſte to meet thee; 
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The Face of Beaury, on this ſing Horrour, 2g 
Looks like the midnight-Moon 1 


It gilds the dark deſign that ſta | 
And drives the Shades that thicken from | State. 
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ACT III SCENE I. 


Grill. HRD 
Scented your late Diſcovery of the Not? 
Pol. Not as from me, for ſtill I kennel with them, 
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t fee, they come, 
Grill. Away, T'll have 
Oe Be: 
t he may 
To ſtop him. . 1 * 
1. Sher. Nay, this is Colonel Grillan, 
The Blunderbuſs o th Court, away, away, 


He carries Ammunition in his Face. | 
3 
þ | 


Grill. Hark, you my Frien 
Becauſe you ate the Pillars of 
I wou'd inform you of a gene 
2. Sher. Ruine to the City! marry, Heaven forbid ! 

Grill. Amen, I fay; for look 
"Tis blown about you've on : 

To ſeize him, if not kill him; for who knows, 

When once your Conſcience yields, how far *twill ſtretch; 
Next, quite to daſh your firmeſt hopes in pieces, | 
The Duke of Geiſe is dead. y 1. Sher. Dead, Colonel! 
2. Sher, Undone, undone ! | 
Gril. The World cannot regen you; Py 

For what, Ss, © dat laſt, 

Should joyn the Spaniard, and fhou'd fire your City, 

Paris your Head, but a moſt Venomous, dne, 

Which muſt be blooded?  _ 1. Sher. Blooded, Colonel! 
Grill. Ay, blooded, thou moſt Infamous Magiſtrate, 


But "ere that be, fall million miſcreant Souls, 
Such Earth- born minds as yours; for, mark me, Slaves, 
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Did you not A conſign Lives, 
D Rover e 
Made 'em the Guardians of your fickly Years, 
And now you're grown up to a Boobies 
What, wou'd you wreſt from his 
Now, by the Majeſty of Kings I ſwear, 
You ſhall as ſoon be fav d for ; 
1. Sher. Why, Sir, 3 Citizens be ſav'd? Grill. Yes, Sir, 
From drowning, to be hanged, burat, broke o'th* Wheel. 
1. Sher. Colonel, you ſpeak us plan. 
Grall. A Flagie confhunt ou, 
Why ſhould I not? what is in ſuch Raſcals 
Should make me hide my or hold my tongue ? 
Now, in the Devils name, what 2 


Da bing the inſide of the Court like 
rn Lo, and ur your Horns 


To hear, I warrant, what the 
And what the Cabinet-Council, — th 


Tofj monſtrous Lyes, and ſow Sedition ? | 
Wil rec you. 1. Sher. Well, we'll think of 
And ſo we take our leaves? Grill. _ ſtay, my 


For Pm a thi now juſt whereabouts a 
== {Trois Bore "APE 
I Cy, Gn we 
Grill. Why to you upon 2 
Fore-God it will be end hall leach 
2 
Wi ws ra 
A Colonel ! 22 
e precious Vermin, 
Lads Dirt, 7outank Rack Muck dar World, 
LL 
Dogs, youre our of reach, 
And only Ee hanging; but be gone, 
And think of Plunder —— You right Elder Sheriff, 
Who Carv'd our Hays Image on a Table, 
At rw Club-Feaſt, and after ſtabbꝰd it through. 
. Sher. Mercy good Colonel. 
Grill. Run wich your Noſe to Barth, 
Run Blood-hound, run, and ſcent out Royal 
You fecomd Rogue but ual to the firſt, 
Plunder, Go | 
For theſe ſhall 


a . 
A Prince o'th* Air, that ſets the Mud a 


Mad. 3 3 
Grill. Why, are not yowa Villain 

Grill. Then in the Name of all thy 
What wou'dft thou have with me? 
Therefore it is my buſinols iw diftuth you. 
—— hy Ge you Tand, DA 


Phaith, Ithiak thae 1 ſhould — dee, 
But ſuch a boundleſs Villany a as thine, Admits no Patience 
N Your Neice is come to Court, 3 
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And yields her Honour to our 
Grill. Thou ly'ſt, damn'd Villain. 
Mal. So, why this I look'd for: 

Bur yet I ſwear by Hell, and my Revenge, 

"Tis true as you have d me. 

Grill. n in! 

And name Revenge! O wert thou Grilos's 

And worthy of my Sword, I fwear by this 

One had been paſt an Oath; but thou rt a Worm, 

And if I tread thee darſt not turn again. 4 
Mal. *Tis falſe, I dare like you, but cannot act; 

Dor woody] lang, — Stars, 

B was e on m 

Got by ſome dotard in his — 

And ſent a wither'd Saplin to the world. 

Yet Pve Brain, and there is my Revenge ; 

Therefore I ſay agen theſe Eyes have 

Thy Blood at bright as a Summers Morn, | 

When all the Heaven is ſtreak d with dapp''d Fires, 4 

And fleck'd with Bluſhes like a rifl*d Maid; 

Fall Sight and Smiles, Gola Lips and epi Break, 

Faſt Sighs an W 

My? So preſages has enjoy'd her. LY 


in thou l 
Thou bottPd Spider, 


ſwear 


3 


Shou'd — i w 

And never draw my Sword — 
Mal. Ha, tis well, and now am Reveng' d. 

] was in hopes thou wouldꝰſt have 


And forſeited thy Head 


B 
Ha, Mebiewn | 
is 
Have done the wrong- 
Madam, the King, 
e to fit, will i attend 
Gril. Death, Hell, and Furies kee 


O Proſtitu and on her prodigal 0 
She has lavi d all the Diamonds of the Guiſe | 
To ſet her off, and ſell her to the King · 

Mar. O Heavens! did ever Virgi yer 
An Enterpriſe like mine? I that reſolv'd 
Never to leave thoſe dear deli 

Bur act the little part that Nature gave me, 


- 


[Strikes him. 
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rr Grove, 
And having finiſhid it forfake World, 
Ualeſs ſometimes my Heart might entertain 

— —— 


But that far, far from any dark ning 
To Cloud my Honour, or 


Grill. "Thou ly V lt, and i hou 
3 1 — dp mon 
Gi Gr. Thos lt ly Hom | by which] e 
* leude thee 
From the bold Ruffian in the Ma / 
That would _ Loy t Honour, 
With Euſt, and NN ns 
Mr. Ido, ad 1 9 


' Grill, Ta falſe 
hol wow nr ® rochink nk how thw at hed, 
A how 6 
a7. Forbid it Heaven Grill. But oh that 
Ten thouſand Deaths, ere blaſted Grillow's yi * wo 
Grillon that ſav d thee from a barbarous World 
Where thou hadſt ſtarv d, or fold thy +4750 
ee foſter d 
As his own Soul, and laid thee in his 
And now forall my — matt 
O ibn ye Power! double Confuſion 
On all my Wars; ſhame upon thee 
it wrings the Fo Tea: Bom 1 0 „ 2 | I 
And melts me to a Ji) ir, Father, hear me: 
I come to Court, to favertie Life of GC. 8 c 
Gril. And proftiture thy Honour to the King. 


Mer. 1 have lock d, perka for 
| ras the 8 n * Ah 


5 


ad to advance this dangerous quiſition, 
A *s f tn'd to the E 
Geil. By Arms, by H Tfweir thoulov'R him. 


= Mair. By Hoav'n, that ve thoſe Arms' Ne. Na 
1 do not, oven tak, bc a — 6 ' 
pm | | : * 


Pre heard the Gait, not with an 
beyond the alert 
And yet not Love. or 
Now by the Powers that frans\l ma, thisis all; | r 
Nor beide World ee e Conelin, 
But to rebate your jealouſie of Honour. 2 
Grill. I know not what t ſay, nor hat to think; 
There's Heaven 22 Voss — 
8 4 — 
Still makes the Womans Tongue his ti Ground, | 


W 9 a while, r 
ou muſt 

As day, to judge thee kink: 

By Heaven, merhinks I ſee a Glory round thee; 

s ſomething ſa thou wile notloſ thy Honour: 

„ £20 B9008 that's my own-Honeſty :. 


ature, that would have | | 

Mn rhe: gg, . | 

Me. O ttay! 6: Gill) Fao'n e 
Mar. Hark, the King's coming L 
Let me conjure +. SOS | 

e 5 Hearts deſign. 4. 

ot till you have m N 

Grill. * 7. om 32. — 


She'll make me No Lebe qa AG 


Bawd for him ? * 
It 
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are eee Thaes honourable ſport; but Ell retire, 


And if ſhe plays me ſhall mend ber ö 
Ar Song and Dance. 


Levee Her, 


Ring- Ar a 
2 


Ie and tremble, age view, 
28 Who ſhou'l hy Jow'd. but 
my vd, N may = Mare vile aha 
W 2 , try me upon deſpair; 

e 
That w r er th 5 
So once a day I may have lee 
Nay, Madam, then you fear nme. 

Fear you, Sir, 7 whar i there dreadfulia you? 

You've all the Crown Mankind : 
Yet wear em ſo, as NE I TOE © D 310 
So ſtainleſs, fearleſs, free in all your actions, 
ä — her yhs rothe World to e. Bot t * 


1 youre ng Petitioner; Ct 
My 4 „ 23 BOY 


Lido ws ap 
As faſt, tome; 4 
As lt, ele your I cannot | 


You come, like them, to mock at 280 x 

Mar. Forgiv © you, Heaven! that 1 
r 

wear eaven, m 1 

a N Madam, rife Mer. 

Hy dls derer e 2 . 


da Pow — = 
Nay, LED 4 ade 


Sp 


loves you; 
— — 


2 No, Sir, I 
an 
RES 


Tbegyes 
Let me intreat for Guiſe 
For Guiſe; for Gaiſel F 
That laughs at ——— 
Mocks Royal Grace, and 
Ha! and 06 you pete im then te 


if 3 
_ | NO 
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Is fworn to He's Death: does Bea 
And Innocence it ſelf, conſpire — A 
Then let me tamely y yield my G up, 
Which one Ivow'd wich my dren Sword coea 
8383 come Cardinal, 
20 — 1 raytors, come -I ſtrip to meet you; 
2 in Curſt Henry's Heart. 
lex 


but when Ar rpg. 
F our Maj 
ps you'll be more | King. See, yn buſt; 
how far, _—_— wou'd Command ? 
2 
ound is deſperate, 
For no Man ] like your Majeſty ; 4 
Take your own 


all the heads of Fru 
8 RET EY : 


Believe it, Sir, the more your Majeſty 
Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it Carries. 
King. Thou Genius of m State, thou perfect Model 
Of Heaven it ſelf, and abſtra& of the A | 
ive the late diſturbance of my Soul, 
Hur they di rug as a Rockleſs Stream, 
through the Gravel of my Heart, 
Mod of Patfions up eo me, 
Thanher —r*ði hos 1 N 
"Tis ſaid the Gwiſe ad. e i ee 
Su le it poſſible, and ita 
. I will, . worn 
King. I will be eaſie 


T0 f laſt Nr 


and one b er al d mars 
As we diſcourſe, ung . 


2 ee 3 


Believe, dear Sir, hate re m aQtions ſeem, | T ants 
I will not loſe my Virtue for a 
Grill. Why, Twill Gree e my ar, 
hew down all the * — 
pn | 


Iam a ON leere of the, oo lonly Guj 


Oo 2 Down 


A F 1 
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Down, riſin —_ 2 thee, 


Even in thy 
Let, e i 

His Charms prevail, a0, le the” Nabel de 

I faint beneath this ſtrong here, . 
Reaſon and Love rend my divided Soul, 

Heav'n be the Judge, and ſtill let Virtus Conquer; 


(l. 


2 A brought but a half 


How tarthe Gufe ji IST 
ve leave to juſtify himſelſ before him, 

Hedou nor bi Ga: Grill. EY the Ax, 

Rebellion's age Uto Plenrii, 

And it muſt bleed [Shout within. 
Abbot. Hark, whar a hour wen alival f 

PIl to the King, it may be tis reported 

On e thus. Ler there be Truthor Lies 

In this mad Fame, Guile Cork inſtaat-ward- 

Manet Grillon:Exter Guiſe, y 
Grill. Death, . ) 
Guiſe Les, Grillon, tis the „ a 

One ; wn Cours you fr a BAL Grill. A Friend, 

Traytor, thou mean'ſt, and ſo I bid thee welcome ; 

But thou art ſo inſolent, thy blood 


thy H and fall b pitied- | 
G6 The bruiſes of his — havecraz'd him- [Shouts loader. 
n 


3 A, 
1 my lze too low. 


Malicorn ? 
me Thereſ lg 


| [Exiz Abbot- 
is that Thy Maſter ? _ 


gt. 
Sir, do not ſee the 
42 = 2 


* 
page a look with us 


: 


beck. . ale fd ax parting, $47 
Gaiſe. Diſſembld, for thy ** 
T was all put on that I might hear and — OR, 7 1 


Mal. And fo, to make ſure work on't, by Conſent 5 
Ot Grillon, who is made their Bawde. Guife. Away. 
Mal. She's ye at Court. Guiſe. Alle 
Mal. Sir, I ſaw the A 1 | * 
Mal. At and near the King, tis true by 
ans — why ſhould you doubt me ? 


— in —— n 
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Gai 1 wou'd thou hadſt, r 
Blood, Ba Fire, and Death, 1 I 5 
Wich this ſt ow, he drives me bike a Coward ; 


| Nay, let me never win a Field 
Huh che thought of theſe e 


The blood han't burſt my Lips. Brother: - 
— By Heaven, I took ther ſur 2 

And doit thou vomit me with this 

Tis contradiftion; no, my peaceful , 
Ill meet him now, cho Fire, arm'd Cherubins 
Shou'd croſs my way. O Jealouſia of Love! 
Greater than Fame: Thou eldeſt of the Paſſions, 
Or rather, all in one, ME oY 
Where-ee thou'rt Thron d in 
W = 
34 — 


Yrs — ds dime [Exoncr. 
Scence the Third. 
Euter Ri and Conncil. Saur withoar, 
. nenne 


. d 


[Shouts again, 


Ee come? 
1 — 0 
58 Slave, me detec A as horn Heir, - 


G 3 is 5 
But 

Where is he? 

rel and he walks 


fy?” 11 
Cine Grilles, call the —— 
Double your Guard, and ſtrictly 
Stand to their Arms, receive — 


RE" — —— —_— "a — COCCCSCO 3 —— * 2 Pp Y w — 0 


202 The Die of GUTSE. 


My Heart has ſet thee, down, 0 „in Blood, 
Blood, Mother, Blood, —— — | 

27 = ol — — wag is-over. 

ve ma er to vn; 

No, i . ſuch Inſolence, 2 
wow act ae e e will a _—_— 

ize me, t e ſworn, Impriſon meꝰs the next, 
Perhaps Arraign me, and then OP Fas; 
8 —— 

it 

Pm ts I implies alone 
To weild the Scepter, and depend on none. [Exeant. 
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« Table by l on which be 
255 n, «nd Bel. 

| lieure. The 88 enters _ Zo non 2 
3 3 ed the Keg King Pies. and com- 


ing forward, ſpeaks. 


King. I Sent you word you ſhould nor come. 
Fai Sir, char Icame—— 
— W 


5 
1 No tis with all fi = "uy 
ow tis W u on, 
Yet my ſtrict Command, 
You diſobey —— 


Gui 2 eee ae | 
=» 2 —— | 


A Chair of State plac' d; the 


Stand forth, and to this falſe Mans Face declare | 


2 word for word. | 
And plain 3 Ears mon, Aude 

as » + SAVE your 977 Ir a 
uſt in theſe following Words — a e ere ood 4 


That if you dar d to ſet your 
You ſhoud be held the ef ale 5 
63 agd yet you came. 


N * 


pleaſe with pariece bit to hear me 2 | 


Ea ee 


1 here at © my 
men Fro Sn 


& well eto men 


— WW." —_— 
y,made N ch; n 
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| ir 

Why ſtood — 
. 
2 M. 1 ftill 
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* 1971 47 
7 AL. % x% , - ? " 
os aft 80 M842 , IDO n 
Dir:: *131 1 211. : 4 


So logg, that now the 


- 7a, p<; 
| And hes s forked Tong one 4 Dee 
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time in idle talk, 3 if 
W . 

in, m ſe is 
yi rn 


Not far without the'Su r* ang 4 | y Dn 
Three thouſand Swiſſe, ind two French * 75 
* Wou'd they yen] TY 
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7 
ig. I know, he'll, make exorbitant 

Bur here your part of tne will me in play; 
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Ache Coun his Head ſhould t lie low ? 
That was a Lye; he went, d 
Mel. "Tis 1e; I faid, Perha ir ſhould lie low: 


And, bur I chill'd the blood in veins,” - fo VE; 
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And, cram'd a thouſand 
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Miſchief to ſome, to others muſt be | 

But hark, for now, tho? tis the of Nights, | | 
Wen ſilence broods upon our darkned | 
Methinks I hear a murmuring hollow ſound, | | | 11 
Like the deaf Chimes of Bell in rere tonch'd. 2 
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The Genius of the King bends under 
Inviron'd with his Guards he durſt not 
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DE 


What ſhould the Kliftreß ofa King do hers > 


Mar. Find him, who wou'd be of a King. E 
Guiſe, Tha the non n | — 
Mer. I think my Lord the King ſent not for you- * + Wo 
Guiſe. Do you not fear your V 1 


Mar. Fear is for gui T — 
T 

wiſe Devi t thee here es 
O that I could deteſt now as much * my Soul? | | 
As ever I have lov'd, even as much. | 
As yet in ſpite of al chy Crimes I love: . * 
But Ss Tae ſo mixt ich dark Deſpair, - 
The Smoke andSoot ſmother the riſing fame, | 
And makè my Soul a Furnace : VVoman, oman, * 
What can I call thee more, if Devil twere leſs, 


Sure thine's a Race was never got by 
But Eve 2 falſe 98 l 
4 * 
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Gel Yes, a. Traytors fit to ſhine in Palaces, 
Fork'd into Ills, and ſplit into Deceits; 
Two in their very frame: *twas well, was well 
I faw not thee at Court, . ** 
For if I had” thoſe Eyes, without his Guards 
Had done the Tyrant's work. Me. Why, thea it . 


I was not falſe in all; Itold you, Gaiſe,, 
If you left Pars, I would 4 
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Ad to ou from Common Men, | 
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Gaiſe. But yet, it ſeems, eos Wag more Charmang, 
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More cruly Royal, more a King in Soul, 
Than you are now in wiſhes. ; 
But A DIET wes SO ER. © 
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For wwe your wild Ambition, which defy d 
A Royal Mandat, . you to 2 


VVhen gver-weeni 4 * 
Had thruſt you vre ern, a 
Then had you dy'd: my haughty Lord, 


Had I not — offended Majeſty 
eee gaben, Ar 
G was't not s fear preſerv d m 
ane or you ws any hen; 
| He's born to give you fear, not to receive 
Guiſe. Say this but add you gave not up 
Your Honour as the Ranſom of my Life; . 
For if you did, twere better I had dy'd. . 
Mar. And ſoit were. Gaiſe. Why faid you, So it were? 
Wm methinks tis much unkind. 
Lord, we are not now to talk of kindneſs, 
15 Viale 1 dare Ew d your Life * 
tefu ** and do an Act 
Your 2 
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Mar. Go throw your ſelf at 


And riſe not, till approvY a Loyal - wa | 
Guiſe. A Dutious Subject I was ever. | 
Mar. PIT put it m depart from Paris. | Goiſe. I cannot leave 

My Country, Friends, Religion, all at ſtake; | 

Be wiſe, and be before- with our Fortune ; 

= t the turn, forſake the ruin d Court; | 

and make a merit of Love, © 
ar. No, Ill return, and in thoſe Ruines, 

I find thee now ambitious, faithleſs June, 

CE. 1 * nen 1171 force Stay | 
Guiſe „or ven — | 
Mar. 1 40 Leber? So illof you, 6 ſo villainouſly ul, 9 

Thar if you durſt, you work: : 

Honour you've little, Honeſty you've leſ; But Conſcience you have none. 

Vet there's a ching calPd Fame, and Mens Elen 

Preſerves me from your force, once more ſarewel: 

Look on me Gaiſe, 71 now the laſt ; 

Tho? Treaſon urge not Thunder on th bead, 

This one departing Glance ſhall flaſh | [Exits 

Ha faid ſhe true? Have I ſo little — 1 L'N 

Wh then a Prize ſo eaſie, and ſa fair, 

Had never ſcap'd my Gripe; but mine ſhe is, 

For that's ſet down as ſure as Harry's Fall: | 

But my Ambition, that ſhe calls my Crime: 


Falſe, falſe by ak my Right was | both 


And 1— confeſt ĩt iu my very frame; 25 
The Fires that wo a ve bend ten p ovine, Angels, 
Were eram'd together for my iy i * 
Malicorn. . 
Mal. My Lord, you trifle ptetious hours away, 
The Heayens — gaudily upon your grea 
And the crown'd moments court you as they 
Briſac and fierce ale have pent the Swiſſe, | 9 
And folded dem in holy gron nd, | ' 
Where now with otder'd Pikes, eder furra, 
They wait the word that dos n all to die: 
Come forth fh wy the 19 0 of the day. 
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Guiſe. 80 light a Victe uir d not me: 
I but en ſtill, and Nog like a God 0 
My World into eta tis tine 6 
To walk abroad, and carelefly furvey ,- . 
How the dull Matter does the Form obey. CE&# with Malicora. 


Enter Citizens, _— his Faxatick Habit, at the head 

Mel. Hold, hold a little Fellow and you Gentlemen of Rabble, a 
word of Godly Exhortation to our hands, ere you give the Onſet 

1 Cir. Is hs time to make Sermons! ?'T wou'nor hea the Devil Wen tho? 
he ſhould come in God's Name, to preach Peace, 

2 Cit. Look you, Gearlemen, e tioeto b be deſpis'd, We have all 
red by godly Sermons that promote tion, Ler the precious man 

Omnes. 1 him Hold- forth, let Hold - forth. | 

Mel. To promote Sedition is my buſineſs: It has been ſo before any of you were 
dork and will be ſo when you are all dead and damn'd; Thave led on the Rabble 
in ges. 

1 Cit. . e, and a loud one- He heres the Rabble both Old 
and Young, that's all Ages: e. Man, I warranthim, [ have ſeen 
kim ſomewhere in a Pulpit 

Mel. I have fown Rebel 
a I 5 How every where? Teck — Lie: How far have yay Travan 
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Mel. Over all the World. 1 Ci. Now that's a Ra 

2 Cit. I fay, No: For, look you Gentlemen, if he DF 4 
e lays true, for he may lye by A 

Ae. That the Rabble may depoſe their Prince; 


raveller, be 


Has 
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Has in — 0 Countries been accounted lawful. © 
1 Cit. That's the firſt true Syllahle he has utter d: But as how, 12 whereby, 
and when may they depoſe him? 
Mel. When ever they have more power to Depoſe, than h# has to Oppoſe, and 
˖ , r pad 
1 Cie. ou mince we ma it u 
ne 25 5 3 
Mel. afide. Here 8 Rogue now will our-ſhoo the Devitin hixown Bow, * 4 
2 Cit. Some Occaſion in my mid amiſs; For, look ome, — 


if we have no Occaſion, ra wee] no Occaſion to epoſe him; 


therefore either Religion or Libert 2 n for when they are 
gone, Gocdnight to Godlimefs a | 


"Rena et eee ca we realy in hs 
t are in power, will ever be the Ju So that if we fa 

wp 221 poor. he oo muſt loſe the Cauſe, £1 oj Mourning , 2 
white is but a ſingle 8 and hi whole Sentence: Thereſore go on 
boldly, and lay on reſolutely 1 2 * 

be any — —— nag: co Ge a _ King, tho I that have 
known you Citizens theſe thouſand yea let ſuch underſtand, 
That — 1 NMaseſties Politick — BY 19 to 5 To trom his Natural; and 


you murder him in one, you ma in the other, and ſo much 8 
we of becauſe che Eneny arid. 


2 Cit. Looking out. 

Look you, Gentlemen, tis Grills the fierce Colonel, | 
He that devours our Wives, aad raviſhes our Children. 

1 Cit. Me looks foGrum, MESSE th have. codo with lum, Wou'd I were 
ſafe in my Shop behind the Counter. = 

. Cit. And wou'd I were unde Wines Patrons” 6 * 1 

F brhia# your your Compter yo yeſterday, paid a Bill of E 3 
ou, Nei „ paid a Bi * 
change in Glaſs, KITS and you Friend , Look you Gentlemen, this 
very morning was under another Womans Perticoats, and not your, Wives. 

2 Cit. How the Devil does he know this ? 

Mel. Therefore fight luſtily for the Cauſe of Heaven, and make even Tal- 
lies for which that you may do with a better ence I abſolvfe 
you both, a and all the reſt of you: Now go on merrily, for thoſe that eſcape ſhall 
avoid killing ; nene e for in another world. 

(c within onthe other ſide of the Stage, 
. Vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. 


" Enter Grilloe; and his Party. © 

Und. Come on, Fellow-Soldiers, Commilitones, that's my word, as tas J- 
lius Ceſar's of Pagan memory; *fore God I am no Speect® maker, but there afe 
the Rogues, = here's Bilbo, that's a word ag a blow; we muſt either cut 
their ts, or they cut ours, that's pre neceſſity for your comfort : Now if 
any Man can beſo — to his for I meddle not with your Souls, 
as ro ſtand ſtilꝰlike a good Chriſtian, — offer his Weeſon to a Butcher's Whittle, 
I fay no more but that he may be fav'd, and that's the beſt can come on him. 

Yes both ſides, Vive le Roy, Vive Guiſe. The Fighr. 


Mel Hey for the Duke of Gui and Property, Up with Religion and the Cauſe, 
and down with thoſe Arbi Rogues Stand tot you Aſſociated Cuck- 
olds. | [Citizens O Rogues, O Cowards, Damn theſe Half- 
ſtrainꝰd ot — — and City-Wives, how Natural- 


ke, and run away from thelr ann . 5 0 Is a Penny 
2 E. . with them, 
Ta 1 and 2 Cit. ory 


\ Gril. Poſſeſs your ſelves of the placs Manbert, 
me up thoſe two R for an example- 
and hang me r res Reg n came and new ſer 


rl Pl be your Cuſtomer, and fer you up a lutle better, Sirrahy Go hang 
im at the next Si 


poſt. 
What have you to y for your ſelf, &oundrel? 
Why were you a Rebel? 


2 Cit, 
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2 Cit- Look ou, Colonel, — —— | 
that I did, 2 ure Obedience to my VVife. * 
Gril. Nay, if thou haſt a WWiſe that wears the Breeches, 
Thou ſhalt * demn'd to live: . 
Get thee home for a Hen- -peckr Tra 
What, Are we encompaſs d? Na 
We'll fell our Skins to dhe faireſt pmen. 
- Enter Aumale and Soldiers on the one fide, Citizens on the other, Grillon 
and his nt are — 9 
. 1 Cit. Bear away that blood 
And hang him up at the ne | 
Nay, when I am in power, I can Wn oy too. i 
Omnes. Tone Han iece-meal, tear him piece - meal [ Pull and Hale him. 
Grill. R Rebels, Traytors, Cuckolds, 
Swounds, ww de you make of a Man? Do you think 
Legs and Arms are ſtrung upon a Wire, like a Jointd Baby? 


me off quickly, you were and me decent! 
Cry me of beſt, and hang y, according to my 


2 Cit. Look you, Golonel, you are too bulky to be carried off all 
ern 6 
Give me a little Finger for a Sample of him, whereby TY 
III carry it for a Token to my Soveraign Lady. 

Grill. Tis too little, in all Cbaſcience, for 
Take a bigger er Token, Cuckold. Es 6a Brute whom Iſav'd, 
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o SET ak 
2. Ci. ou one our ſaving me, It 
by that . 8 f — for . Tos againſt my anointed 1 
a new Reck 
er Guiſe with a . in his h Car Arch. 
het: biſbop, Wals, e * 


Omnes, Vive Guile. 

Gaiſe, bowing and Bare-headed, 
I thank-you Country-men, the hand of Heaven : 
In all our Safeties has appear'd this day, 5 
Stand on your , and double eve: in blase, g 
But ſtain your Triumph with no | 
French we are all, andBrothersgf 

Card. What mean you, 3 this — talk? 
Of ff Chriſtian Blood, why theſe are Dogs; 
Now by the Sword thav cut off Malchus Ear, 
Meer chat neither can be ſav'd nor damn d. 

Gai. You know rhe Book, 1 . f 

Guiſe. Lou know , c can ex it too: 
But Chriſtian Faith was in the Nonage + 
And Roman Heathens lgrded Oer the | . 
Je hom madneſs were it for the weak and * 
= many and the 

Grate _ oy ye, fo muſt the Tyrant's Guards,, 82 


1 & had again, the they make more work. _ 
Mal. My le muſt be fleſh'd in Blood, "ap 
el My Lid, che Pops ma em with you 3 
Or they'll ps repent. 

Guiſe. You are Fools, to kill Wn wa co Nay Ter? em; 
The Court diſarm'd, amen 0 
Are all as much within my . = 


I grip em in my Fiſt- . — 
opular 


And let me add, ld heads a 
Muſt proſecute that Cauſe by War? 

So whether you are merciful or no, Len mn aft to be. 

Gaiſe. Diſmiſs thoſe Priſoners, „ Grillo, you are free, 

do not 7 your Love, be ſtill my Foe. 

Grill. F will be fo: But let me tell you, Gaiſe 
As this was 4 ear done, *rwas proudly too ; 
Pll give you ck your life when next we meet, 
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Death, Had I wi et I would ſcorn to fly - 
25 Wing or 0 ings notch Queſt: 
If you won't 


ride fort, 

mad —_ | 
. Forſake my R Town? 
TE her. F e a 

is Note informs me, Fifeen thouſand Men 
Are marching to incloſe the Louvre round. 

Abbot. The buſineſs then admits no more di 
You, — muſt be d to find the Gaye, 


Seem eaſie, ears, JF a 


Na — , 
obe des Seger e 


Do this low At that leſſens all his Fame : 7409 be. 


And fave me with you 
K 
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and Omen of my ſaſe Return; 
Not Greece pharma 1. 


The Hero that aband 
He ſeap'dthe ee. 


his Gods he took his 


[Exeunt Kg, leading her. 
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ACT. v. 
S ENE, TheCafile Blole. 
Exter Grillon, Alphoaſo Corſo. 
Elcome, Co 


The World's turn'd u 
Grill. No, Faith, tis better, now tis downlide up, 
Our = Od whed i is riſing, tho but ſlowly. 

ph. VV ho look'd for an Aﬀſembl of the States ? 
Grill. VVhen the King was eſcapꝰd Peri and go our ofthe Togls, "rows 
e tem down, ad P cies: Thar is, to treat for the 


of a Parliament, LISA be might 
— what he had miſs d by Force. m7 2 2 
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Alph. But why ſhould the King aſſemble the States, to Satisfie the Gaiſe aſter 
ſo many Affronts? 
Grill. For the ſame reaſon that a Man in a Duel ſays, he has received ſatisſa- 
Qion when he is firſt wounded, and afterwards difarm/'d. 
Alph. But why this Parliament at Blots, and not at Paris? x 
Grill. Becauſe no Barricado's have been made at Blois: This Blois is a very little 
Town, and the * how draw it after him. But Paris is a damn'd, unweildy 
Bulk, and when the Preachers draw agaiaſt the King, a Parſon in a Pulpit is a de- 
viliſh Fore-horſe. Beſides, I found in that Infurrettion, what dangerous Beaſts 
theſe Townſmen are; I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better deal with ten of 
their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen: 
O your inſpir'd Cuckold is moſt implacable. 
Alph. Is there any ſeeming kindneſs between the King, and the Duke of Gai/c ? 
ages wp moiſt Lug - Hy are as _ 5 one another, as an old Uſurer 
and a rich young Heir upon a Mortga ing is very Loyal to the Gui/e 
and the Gaiſe is very gracious to the King: Thea the Cardinal of Guiſe, and 4 
Archbiſhop of Lyons, are the two Pendants, that are always hanging at the 
Royal Ear; They eaſe His Majeſty of all the Spiritual buſineſs, and the (zuife of 
l. the Temporal, ſo that the King is certainly the happieſt Prince in Chriſtendom, 
without any care upon him: fo yielding up every thing to his Loyal Subjects that 
— wa y in the way of being the greateſt, and moſt glorious King in all the 
world. 
Let I have heard, he made a ſharp reflecting Speech upon their Part 
at 22 of the Parliament, admoniſh'd Men of their Duties, pardon d 
what was paſt, but ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance, if they 8 for the future. 
Grill. Les, and then all took the Sacrament together: He promiſing to 
unite himſelf to them, they to obey him according to the Laws; yet the 
very next morning they went on, in purſuance of their old Commonwealth de- 
as violently as ever. 
Alph. Now am I dull enough to think they have broken their Oath. 
Grill, I but you are but one private Man, and ax oy the three States; And 
if they Vote that they have not broken their Oaths, Who is to be Judge? 
Alph. There's One above. 
Grill. Thope you mean in Heaven, or elſe you area bolder Man than I am in 
Parliament- time; but here comes the Maſter and my Niece. 
Alph. Heaven e him, ifa Man may pray for him without Treaſon. 
Grill. O Yes, You may pray for him; the Preachers of the Guiſes (ide, do that 
moſt formally: Nay, You may be ſuffer d Civilly to drink his Health, be of the 
Court, and keep a place of Profit under him: For, in ſhort, tis a judg'd Caſe of 
Conſcience, to make your beſt of the King, and to ſide againſt him. 
Enter Ning and | _ _— 


Kine. Grillon, Be near me, 
Theres merino my ſervice to be done, 
Your Orders will be ſudden, now withdraw. | 
Grill. aide. ] Well, I dare truſt my niece, even tho? ſhe comes of my own Fa- 
mily ; bur if ſhe Cuckolds my good Opinion of her mn, there's a whole Sex 
fall'n under a General Rule without one Exception. Grill. «nd Alph. 
Mar. You bid my Uncle wait you. King. Yes. 
Mar. This hour. Xing. I think it was. 


Mar. Some thing of moment hangs this hour. 
King. Not more on this, ed Os chi and hex; 
My time is all ta'ne up on Uſur; f 
I never am before hand with my hours, 
But every one has work before it comes. 
Mg. There's ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 
1 —— 
ing. you deſire meaning. 5 
Met 1 dare wor atk and yet perhaps may gheſs. 
ing. Tis ſearching there where Heaven can only pry, 
. purer Man, 
or nor a 
Can trace the winding Labyrinths of Tought, 
I tell thee, Marmoztier, I never ſpeak 
Not when alone, for fear ſome Fiend ſhould hear, | 
Vol. I +; Aud 
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And blab my Secrets our. Mer. You hate the Guiſe. 
King. True, I did hate him. Mar. And you hate him ſtill. 
Kine. I am reconciPd. | Mar. Your Spirit is too high, 


Great Souls 1 not injuries, till time 
Has put their Enemies into their power, 
That they may ſhew * is their own; 
For elſe tis fear to puniſh that forgives : * 
The Coward, not the King. Xing. He has ſubmitted. 
Mar. In ſhow, for in effect he ſtill inſults. | 
King. Well, Kings muſt bear ſomerimes. 
Mar. They muſt, till they can ſhake their burden off 
And that's, I think your aim. Ning. Miſtaken ſtill: 
All Favours, all Preferments, paſs them, 
I'm pliant, and they mould me as they pleaſe. 
Mar. Theſe are your Arts to make em more ſecure, 
Juſt ſo your Brother us'd the Admiral 
Brothers may think, and act like Brothers too. 
King. What faid you, ha! what mean you Marmoutier ? 
Mar. Nay, what mean you? That Start betray'd you, Sir. 
Kjrg. This is no Vigil of St. Bartholmew, 6 
Nor is Blois Paris. Mar. Tis an open Town. 
King. What then! Mar. Where you are ſtrongeſt. 
King. Well, what then? | 
Mar. No more, but you have Power, and are provok'd. 
Xing. O! Thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, | 
Get quickly off, or it will ſting thee dead. 
Mar. Can I unknow it? 
King. No, bur keep it ſecret. | 
Mar. Think, Sir, your Thoughts are ſtill as much your own, 
As when you kept wing of your own Breaſt : 
But ſince you let me in, it fill'd 
With Death and Horror; you would murder Guiſe. 
King. Murder! what Murder! uſe a ſofter word, 
And call it Soveraign Juſtice, Mar. Wou'd I cou'd: 8 
But juſtice bears the Godlike ſhape of Law, | 
And Law requires Defence, and equal Plea 
Betwixt th* Offender, and the righteous Judge. 
ing. Yes when th' Offender can be judg'd by Laws, 
But when his Greatneſs ovetturns the Scales, 
Then Kings are Juſtice in the laſt Appeal: 5 
And forc'd by ſtrong Neceſſity may ſtrike, 
In —_ _—_ 2 aſſert * DG * 
And, like ſworn Surgeons, gangreen'd Limb: 
Unpleaſant — — | Mg. If this be needful. 
ng. Ha, didſt not thou thy ſelf in fathoming 
The depth of = deſigns, drop there the Ptunimet ? 
Didſt thou not fay Affronts, 15 Great, ſo Publick, 
I never could forgive? Mar. Tdid, but yet 
King: What means, But yet? Tis Evidence fo full, 
If the laſt Trumpet ſounded in my Ea _— 
Undaunred I ſhould meet the Saints half way: 
And in the Face of Heaven maintain the FaR. 
Mar. Maintain it then to Heaven, but not to me 
Do you love me? MM. Can you doubt it? 
Mar. Yes, I can doubt it, if you can deny: 
Love begs once more this great Offender's life, 
Can you forgive the man you juſtly hate, | 
That hazards both your Life and Crown to ſpate him? 
One whom pu may ſuſpect I more than pity, 3 
(For I would have you ſee that what lack, | | 
I know is wond”rous difficult to t) | 
Can you be thus extravagantly Good! | 
Ning. What then? For I begin to fear my firmnek : 
And doubt the ſoft deſtruction of your tongue. 


S * 


. 
— — — —— ; 
a 
— * * - « „ © — 
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PE. 4 Then in Return, I fear to Heaven, and you, 
Tone you all the Preference of my Soul : 
ebel Rival to diſturb you there, 
Let him but livethar 1 — a 
welks awhile, * — 
Kjng. You've Conquer, all hav ſhall be forgiv* N | 
E * K * a . ; 
But know this AQ of Grace ſhall be my _ 
Let him LI 


Let him deliſt, and tempt S . 
ay yoad 3 _—_ _ of his | 

will no more ercy be betray? Deputi ering Door 
The Deputies are entring, You muſt leave me: , a W — 
Thus Tyrant Buſineſs all my Hours ufurps, 


And makes me live for others. 
Mar. Now Heaven reward you with a proſperous Reign, 


oy 
* 


And grant you never may be good in yain- [Exit 
Enter Depaties of the Three Staer — Guiſe, and Archbiſhop of Lyons, at 
Head of em. 
. Well, my good Lords, what matters of importance 
Eagle d the 4 Morning? 


Archb. One Point was warmly convaſs'd in the Commons Houſe, 
And will be bon Revd . 
Kine. . r 
mg. t's one oint not to bo 
he. canvaſs d, or ſo ſoon Reſolv'd. 
Card. Things neceſſary muſt ſometimes be ſudden. * 
No ſudden threateus you, cs Arr _ 
D SOS 
e wiſh Your But and 
Arein the Hand of n= 2 kl 547" | 5 
ae may live long, 
If Heaven and You my Loyal Subjects pleaſe. 
Archb. But ſince good Princes, _- "FF Majeſty, 
Take care of Dangers meerly poſ 
V hich may concern their Su — chap ner, 
And for w Kings are made- 
Kjng. Yes, we for them, and they for us; 
The Benefits are mutual, and fo the Tyes are too. 


-» Card. To cut ſhorr, 
The 22 — — 4A Navarre 


From the Succeſſion of the Realm of France. | 
Ni- Decree, my Lord! What, one Eſtate Decree ? 
Where then are the other two, what am I? 

The Government is caſt up ſome what ſhort, 

The Clerg Clergy and Nobiley Caleer', 

Five Hundred Po ures, on a row, 

ne or ſhould be 

8 ypher ſet before the Sum: 

What e 1 
Archb. He ſtands ſuſpected, 


King: S — — 5 FP 
Card. That needs not, for tis known- - 
i · To whom? c The Commons- 
. What is t thoſe Gods the Commons do not know? 
But Hereſie ou Church-men . 
Sup and ſtiff 
In prov'd, long Admonitions made, 
And all reiected, has this Courſe been usd? 
Archb. We grant it has not, bu. 


Nay, give me leave, 
r i has oor beea 
If then in proceſs of a petty Sum, | 

Vol. II. Uq 2 


196 FD CUTSE 
Pork Partins having por hoon fully Songdyt, | 


No Sentence can be given : 
- Much leſs in the Succeſſion of a Crown, 
Which after my deceaſe, by — 145 —— Inherent, 


Devolves upon my Brother | 
. Card. The Right of Soul isll @ be preferr'd, > 
| Religion n_ nat 2 wiel — 
X Kings may xclu or 
When & 'er you cry Religion to the Crowd, 
That Doctrine makes Rebellion 
And Subjects mult be Traytors to be.fav? 
Archb.. Then Herefie's entail'd upon the Throne. 
King. You would entail Confuſion, Wars and Slaughters : 
Thoſe} ills are Certain, what you name Contingent. | 
I know my Brother's Nature, ”tis Sincere, 
Above Deceit, no crookedneſs of Thought, 
Says, what he means, and what he ſays, performs : 
Brave, but not Rath; Sueceſsful, but not Proud. 
So much acknowledgi — he's uneaſie 
Till every petty Service al, paid. | 
Archb. Some ſay reven 
Ming: Some then Leben him: 
But that's what both of us have learn d to bear. 
He can forgive, — diſdain Forgiveneſs : 
Your Chiets are the 8 "no Libel muſt profane : 


„ 


, 


Honour's a Sacred in alt but Kings L 
But when your Rhimes Aſſaſſinate our Fame, 
You hug your nauſeous, blund'ring Ballad-Wits, 


And pay em as it Nonſence 1 
If it can mean but Treaſon. 

Archb, Sir, we have many A 

And Ihave more to Anſwer 

My Royal Brother of Narorre ſhall TL 
Secure by Right, by Merit, and my Love- 
God, and good Men will never fail hi 
And all the bad ſhall be conſtrain'd by Laws. 

Archb. Since gentle means t' exclude Navarre are vain, 
To morrow in the States *rwill be propos d, 

To make the Duke of Guiſe Lieutenant-General, 
Which Power molt graciouſly confirmꝭd by you, 
Will ſtop this headlong Torrent of 8 4 . 
That bears Religion, Laws, and alt before it, 5 a 
In wy ou'll not G —— — be done, 
u, Sir, a Reign. Exeunt Omnes, but the 
10 morrow Gab is made — * 

why: jen to morrow I no more am King; c. 
Tis time to puſh my ſlack ned Vengeance home, 
To be a King, or not to be at all; i 
The Vow that manacled my Rage i is los d. 


Even Heaven is wearied with re Crimes, 
Till Lightning flaſhes round to Throne, ä | 
And he curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. B . 
Euter Grillon to him... * 1 
Grill. Tis uſt the pointed 5 ou bid me wait. N 
So juſt, a8 ———— n aA 
As if t Guardian Anglof ny ' 
8 Who had o'erſlept himſelf fo nary Yay 4 3s 
Juſt now was rouz'd nt b thee to 8 gien 2 


— I hear the a will be Lieutenant-General. 
And canſt thou daten it? ve 
EA x 44. ou will ſuffer it, then well may y 
If 8 S Wi o civil to their Subjects, to give up all tamel go 
rurn Rebels to themſelves, and that's- a faic-Exareple es 22 255 2 
Sir, tis a — matter to * Loy al on thewrong fide, 20 —_— — 
: in 


1 
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— 
in ſpight of him; if you'll be a Royalliſt your ſelf, there are Millions of honeft 
in 5 of im; fo but if you wo'n not, there are few will hang for you. 
Xing. No more: Iam reſolv'd, 
The courſe of things can be with-held no longer 
From breaking forth to their appointed end: , 
My Vengeance, ripen'd in the Wombof Time, - | 
Preſſes for Birth, and longs to be diſclos d. 
Grillon, the Guiſe is doom d to ſadden Dearh : 
The Sword mult end him; Has not thinean Edge? 
ow Yes, and a Point too; Pll challenge him. 1 
—— I bid thee kill him. | | [ Walking. 
S 
—— WIchout 
| Gal * nay > tand you I bond Murder him : 
I am your ier, Sir, not your, Hangman. | 
2 55 Doſt thou nor hare him ? Grill. Yes. 
That ke deſerves it ? | D& 
Grill. Yes, but how have | 
Deſerv'd to do a Murder? | 
King. Tis no Murder: 5 | 
*Tis Sovereign Juſtice urg'd from Self-Defence. 
Grill. Tis all conteſt, and yet I dare not do'r. 
. Go, Thouarta es Coward 
Gri 


Moog 
fay't Bou gartt no kill him. 
Grill. Wk ard, I had been a Villain, ' 
4 ol ea — th long courſe of Arms, 
ou ne \ in 
Haſt ep ne er kill'd a Man? 
Go tes, when a Man wou'd have kilPd me. 
Kirg. Haſt thou not plunder d ſrom the helpleſs Poor? 
Snatch d from the ſweating Labourer his, Food ? 3 
Grill. Sir, I have eaten and 25 ——— 
When I was Hungry and 
] have-plunder'd, | 
When you have not paid me | 
} have content with a Farmers Daughter, 
When a better Whore was gat to be had- 
As for C off a Traytor, Pll execute him lawfully 
In Bur own Function, when I meet him in the Field; 
But for your 8 that's not my Aer 
| 4 my Revenge Unj or Tyrannous? 
Heaven — 4 I love not Blood 
Grill. No, for your Mercy is our only Vice. 
Lou ng Fo arch « Rebel lawfully, | 
But the ef is, that Rebel 
Has given ma my Life at the 
And till I have return'd his tbe: 
I am not upon even Terms with him. 
. Give methy Hand, Llanoalice nos the work: 
Make much of — *tis a Soldier's Conſcience, 
Thou ſhalt not do this AQ, than gen — 
But keep my Secret, for that's 
Grill, When I diſcloſe it, —— — 
King. No more of that, I kno@ thou art dot one 
Call Logs hither and St · Malin; 
Bid Larchant find ſome unſuſpected means 
To keep Guards doubled at the Council-Door, 
That noge paſs in or out, but thoſe I call: 

The reſt Pl think on further, lolarewel. | 
18 I ray qe Maj 
* PH not kill him for you, Pll w he's kill is 
ate Lott cd you an cru fn 
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T he Scene opens, and diſcovers Men and Women at 4 wet, Malicorne ftanding by. 
Mat. This u the Selena Annual Beall Ten : 1 * 

As this day Twelve Year on this very hour 

I ſign'd the Contract for my Soul with Hell; 

I barter'd it for Honours, Wealth, and Pleaſure, 

Three things which mortal Meg do covet moſt. 

And, Faith, I 2 5 to —— ' 

What, One and twenty Lears, Nine yet to come, 

Ho can a Soul be — ſo much 24 Devils ? 
O how I hug my ſelf, to out-wit theſe Fools of Hell! 

And yet a ſudden damp, I know not why, | 

Has ſeiz'd my Spirits, and like a heavy weight 

Hangs on their active Springs, I want a Song _.. 

To rouze me, my Blood freezes: Muliek there ? 


914 SONG. 


th. —_——. 1 


* Shepherdeſs. Men are Falſe, and ſo we 
Ell me Thirhs, vel your Anguiſh, = Never Nature 24 2 
Why you Sigh, and why you Languiſh ; Te enjoy and yet be true. 
the Nywph whom you Adore, 
Grants the Bleſſing of Poſſeſcn x ; Mine's 4 Flame beyond expiring, 
What can Love and I do more ? Still poſſeſſing, fil deſiri 
Shepherd. Fu for Love's Imperial Crown ; 
Think, it: Love beyond all meaſure, Ever ſhining, and refining, 
Makes me faint away with Pleaſure ; Stil the more "tis melted down. 
Strength of Cordial may deſtroy, | Chorus together. 
And the Bleſſing of Poſſeſſing Mine's a Flame beyond-expiring, 
Kills with me Exceſs of Foy. Still polleſGog, ſtill deſiring, | 
Shepherdefs. Tit for Love's Imperial Crown ; 
Thirſis, how can I believe you ? Ever ſhining, and refining, 


But confeſs, and I'll forgive you ; Still the more tis melted damn. 


er « Sang and Dance, loud knocking at the Door. Euter Servant. 
whe ON | 
Serv. An ill-look*d ſurly Man, 
With a hoarſe Voice, ſays he muſt ſpeak with you. 
Mal. Tell him I dedicate this Day to Pleafure, 


neither have, nor will have Buſineſs with bign. [ Exit Servant. 
What, louder yet, what fawcy Slave is this? [ Knock louder. 
| Re-enter Servant. | Fo 


Serv. He ſays you have, and muſt have Bufineſs with him, 
Come out, or he'll come in, and ſpoil your Mirth. 

Se. Bs T der noe eel hin 66 [Kpock fer 

Serv. Sir, not tell hi | | an more 
My Heir ent ee ORE him: * 8 
The Dogs run into Corners; the Spade Bitch 
Bayes at his back, and howls. - | | 

Bid him enter, and go off thy ſelf. Exit. Servant. 
| cn — | 
Enter Melanax, as 8 and almoſt empty. 

How'dar'ſt thou interrupt my ſofter Hours? | 
By Heaven P' ram thee in ſome knotted Oak, 
Where thou * croggh ge to whiſtling Winds, 
Upon rhe —_— „ 
Or I'll confine deep in the Red Sea grov'ling on the Sanda, 
Ten oy rae rowling oder thy Head. 

Mal. La bn chou; malicious Viend 7 „ | 
ere | 

rumple u er N Y 

Like —— 2 ===> nn 2, 

Mel. Thou canſt not do't, Igo 
Behold this Hour-glaſs. 

Mal. Well, and what of that ? 

Mel. See ſt thou theſe ebbing Sands? 
They run for thee, and when their Race is 1un, - 


Thy 
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Thy Lungs, the Bellows of thy mortal 
Shall fink for ever down, and Ve NO more- 
Mal. What, reſty Fiend ? 
Nine Years thou haſt to ſerve. 
Mel. Not full Nine Minutes. 
Mal. Thou ly'ſt, look on thy Bond, and view the Date. 
Mel. Then wik this 1 ? 
Aal. I —_— 2 Heav'n- | 
Mel. So e . Groves Bond. 
bc Fool, behold, who lyes, the Devil or thou ? a * | 
Ha! One and twenty Yearsare ſhrunk to Twelve, 
4 dazle? 0 
No, they ſee too true: 
rim dazP2 once, I caſt a Miſt beſo 


So what was ( to thy "ll lebe 


Appear'd full 
Mal. There's Eq Bqury in Heaven for this, a Cheat. 
Mel. Fool, thou quitted thy _— to Heaven, 
To ſtand to this. Mal. Then I am loft for ever. 


Mel. Thou art. Mal. O'why was I not warn'd before? 

Mel, Yes, to repent, then thou had cheated me. 

Mal. Add but a Day, but half a Day, an Hour : 
For (ix Minures yl! orgive nine Years. 

Mel. No not a Moments thought beyond a; 
Diſpatch, 'tis much below me to — 2 

Mal. So pitileſs? But yet I may — 
love the Gaiſe even with my lateſt breath, 
* — my Soul, and my lolt hopes of — 


I cha rge thee by my bee power, diſcloſe 

What Fate attends 
Aſel. Ihe goes to > Council wheahewexr's calf, he dies. 
Mal. Who waits ? 


2 ve my Lord my laſt adi 
of ll ever ſee his B — 


Fare. 
I will: 


— if he goes when next — callꝰd to e 
Bid him belive my lateſt breath, he dies. [ Exit Servant. 
The Sands run yet, O do not me the Glu: [Devil ſbakes the Glaſs. 
I ſhall be thine too ſoon, cou'd I repent, | | 
Heaven's not confin'd to Moments, 
Mel. 1 fee thy Pra ers diſperſt into the Vinds, © 
And Heaven — puft em by: 
I was an Angel once of foremoſt Rank, 
Stood next the ſhining Throne, and wink'd but half, 
So almoſt — glory in the Face 
That I cou ** 8 farther i 214 
Twas but a Nomen Fri U, 
For ever Fell; but Man, Man, 
Sins paſt a Sum, and might be pardon mor 
And yet tis juſt ; forwewere 
— ſaw our Crimes, Maa in his Body'rm? s mire, 
{inks blind fold — 
by Frauds without, and Luſts within. 
Bo n I have hope. 
Mel. Not fo, I — . 
— make thee a "his 8 _ , 
Sand creeps low, 
Mel Where am low? U; Upon HY 
The Gulph before me, Deuiia e puſh me on, 
And Heaven behind me cloſing all its Doors. 
A Thouſand Years for ev *ty Hour u ve paſt, 
O cou'd I 'ſcape fo cheap by Ever, Ever, 
Still ro begin an endleſs round of Woes, 
To be renew*d for Pains, and laſt for Hell? 


2 — — — 
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Yet can Pains laſt, when Bodies laſt ? | 
Can earthy Subſtance endleſs eadure ? 

Or when one Body wears, and flits away, 

Do Souls thruſt forth another Cruſt of Clay, 

To fence and guard their tender forms from fire . 


I feel my Heart»ſtrings rend, I'm here, Pm gone: 
Thus Men too careleſs of their future State, 


Diſpute, know nothing, and believe too late. A — ins, the 
MI Dake of viſe, Cardinal, Aumale. COPY =—_y 
Card. A dreadful Meſſage from a dying Man, | 
A Propheſie indeed x 
For Souls juſt quitting peep into Heaven, 
Make ſwift Acquaintance with their Kindred Forms, 
And Partners of Immortal Secrets grow. 
Aum. Tis good to lean on the ſecurer ſide: 
When Life depends, the mi Stake is ſuch, 
Fools fear too little, _ — too much. 


er Archbiſbop. 

Guiſe. You have prevaiPd, I will not go to Council, 
I have provok'd my Sovereign paſt a = 

It but remains to doubt if he dare kill me : | 
Then if he dares but to be juſt, I die, 

"Tis too much odds againſt me, I'll depart, 
And finiſh Greatneſs at ſome time. 


— 


y * +4 
You are the Maſter-ſpring that move our Fabrick, 
——— once _— our 2 is no more. 

ithout your Preſence, which buoys up our Hearts, 
The League will fink beneath a Royal — : 

Th inevitable Yoke prepar'd for Kings, 
Will ſoon be ſhaken off; Things done, repeal'd ; 
And Things undone, —— Means to do- 

Card. I know not, in to taſte his Reaſons. 

Archb. Nay, were the certain of your ſtay, 
An Act fo mean would loſe you all your Friends, 
And leave you ſingle to the Tyrant's Rage: 
Then better tis to hazard Li 4 
Than Life, and Friends, and Reputation too. 

Guiſe. Since more I am confirm'd, I'll ſtand the ſhock ; 
Where &er he dares to call, Tdare to go. 

My Friends are many, faithful and united, 
He will not venture on fo raſh a deed : 
And now I wonder I ſhould fear that Force, 
Which I have us'd to Conquer and Contema- 
Archb. Tour Tempter comes, perhaps, to turn the Scale, 


And warn you not to go. 


Guiſe. O fear her not, I will be there. [Exeunt Archbiſhop and Cardinal. 
What can ſhe mean, Repent? | | | HH 
Or is it an the e 
To ſound me; Come what Will, it warms my Heart 
With ſecret joy, which theſe my ominous Stateſmen - TIF 


Left dead within me; ha! ſhe turns away 
Mar. Do you not wonder at this Viſit, dir? 
Guiſe. No, Madam, I at laſt have gain'd the Point 
Of mightieſt Minds to wonder now at nothing, , 
Mar. —— Believe me, Gaiſe, *rwere gallantly reſolv'd, 
If you cou'd carry't on the inſide too. a 
wh came that Sigh uncalld ? For Love of me 
Partly perhaps, but more for Thirſt of Glory, 


b 


2 Sir, fans ſhew 
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wn now again dilates it ſelf in Smiles, ES 
aw” ſcorn'd that I ſhould know your purpoſe. 

Guzſe. I change tis true, becauſe I love you ſtill, 
Love you, O Heav'n, ev'n in my owndeſpight ; 
1E t, 
I know me to 

Mer. OG Kaser dd but, 7 A 

To tl you, muſt never ſee you more- 

Guiſe. The King's at Blois, and you haveraſon for, 
N dase from 

1 LN Vu en behold ns mis 
anſwer me, then I'll ſpeak my heart: 

— O Gaiſe, ſince your laſt Solemn 
Stood firm to what you ſwore ? De plain, my Lord, 
Or run it o'er awhile, becauſe again 
I tell you I muſt never ſee you more- 

Gaiſe. Never! She's ſet on b the King to fie mb, 
Why by that Never then, all I have ſworn 
Is true, as that the King deſigns to end me. 

Mar. Keep your Obedience, by the Saints you live. 

Guiſe. Then mark, tis judg d 7 295 white in Council, 


m —— 
— wm} mo 1 your Vows. 
25 — you the Juilice 2 
2 
I know the King. | Gaye.” Ae ere Madam. 
Mar. l have try Gaiſe. Not me, 2 


Mar. — boiling Anſwers fuic the Gai ? 


| are Innocent you but O 

If hood e fe * 
Your Love, O Gaiſe, a our Ambition gone, 
That —— Aſpect pale with 1 


g — 5 will, nd finle Murder. 

— Youm upon m 
Mar. Therefore if you ure conſcious of a Breach, K 
Confeſs it to me: dad me tothe King 


He has promis'd 3 
And place * 
e. Aſſeverations: 


if r reſol 
But 5 — Madam, = ind TT ear 


You w but now my in eld Abs Docks. 
The Prelate too of Lone, *rwas debated 


Warmly Trot tell you, E 
Mar. — : 
Gaiſe.— True, 


Of thoſe Imperial 


N 'd from 
There we broke off; 1 if 1 live, 
You are the Saint thar a Convert of me. 


Mar. Go then, O Heaven! n ſuſpect vou? 


Why heaves my Heart? And my Eyes? 
Yes if youlive, O Gaiſe, there, e — 


The Duke ISE. 

Mar. Alas! Your Suit is vain, for I have vow'd it: 

Nor was there any other way to clear _ 

Th imputed (tains of my ſuſpected Honour. 
Guiſe. Hear mea word, one Sigh, one Tear, at parting, 

And one laſt Look; for, O m wr $a 

I ſee your Face pale, as the Cherubias at s Fall. 
Maur. O Heaven, I now confels, - * 

My Heart bleeds for thee, Gai/e, 

Gniſe. Why Madam, why ? - 

Mar. Becauſe by this Diſorder, 

And that fad Fate that bodes upon your Brow, 

I do believe you love me more than Glory. 

Guiſe. Without an Oath I do, therefore have Mercy, 
And think not Death could make me tremble thus: 
Be pitiful to rhoſe Infirmities : 

Which thus Unman me, ſtay till the CounciPs o'er , 

If you are pleas'd to grant an hour or tꝗwdwo 

Tomy laſt Prayer, Þll thank you as my Saint; 

If you refuſe me, Madam, I' not murmur. 

Mar. Alas, my Guiſe! O Heav'n what did I ay? 
But take it, take it, if 4 . 
Honour may pardon it, ſince it is ttt... | 

Guiſe. O let me crawl, Vile as kiſs [She gives him her hand, 
Your Sacred Robe: Isr poſſible, M Rd! 
O that it were my laſt expiring Moment, , BY 
For I ſhall never taſte the like again- PIE IP 

Mar. Farewel my Profelyte, your better Genius 

Watch your Ambition. | 
Guiſe, I have none but you, 

Muſt I ne'er ſee you more? 

_— | have _ you _ not: 1 
hich Thought thus roots me here, melts my ; 

And makes me loiter whea the call me, , = Der- 
Guiſe, O ye Celeſtial Dews! O iſe! 

O Heav'a! O Joys! Ne'er to be taſted more. 
Mar. Nay take a little more, cold Marmoztier, 

The temperate, devoted Marmoutier, _ 

Is gone, a laſt Embrace I muſt bequeath you. 
Guiſe. And O let me return it with another. | 
Mar. Farewel tor ever; Ah, Guiſe, though now we part 

In the bright Orbs prepar*d us by our Fates, ; 

Our Souls ſhall meet--—Farewel--—and lo's ſing above, . 

Where no Ambition, nor Sate-Crime, the happier Spirits prove, 

But all are bleſt, and all enjoy aneverlaſting Love. [Exit, Mar. 


Guiſe. Glory, where art thou? Fame, Revenge, Ambition, 
Where are you fled ? There's Ice my Nerves : 
My Salt, = Metal, and my Spirits gau . 
Pall'd as a Slave that's Bed-rid with an 1 85 | 

1 wiſh my Fleſh were off: What now! Thou bleed'ſt 
Three, and no more! What then? And why what then ? 

But juſt three drops! And why not juſt three drops, . 
As well as four or five, or five and twenty. « 
Pare. My Lord, your Beh your 
Page. your Brother iſhop wait yo! 
Guiſe. 1 down Devil, ha! Muff I fumble too? 
Away ye Dreams; what if it thunder d now? 7 

Or it a Raven croſsd me in my way: 

Or now it comes, becauſe laſt 8 | 

The Council-Hall was hung with. Crimſon round, 

And all the Ceiling plaiſter d oer with black. * 

No more, blue Fires, and ye dull rowling Lakes, 

Fathomleſs Caves, ye Dungeons of old Nate, 

Fantoms be gone, it | muſt die, “I fall | 5 

True Politician, and defie you all. SCENE 


+ 


Larchant, Soldiers fler, People crowding. 


* 
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SCENE U. The Court before the Conncil-Flall 
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; he dares, and that's anothers. 


ey Spirics 
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Grill. Ceaſe your vain Crys, S the King's Priſoners, 
Take em Dugaft into your 
Cord We muſt obey, my — for Heaven calls us- [Exeunt. 


The Scene draws, behind it 4 Traverſe» 
The Guie i eat by Eight, thy feen, burma in the Head 


7. O Villains ! Hell Hounds! Hold: DU vert his Sword, 1 held. 
2d, O baſely, uu py and 


Dog Log, harp own Boo Pm gone, 8. | ty 
The Treverſe is drawn- 


1 — hh ie Cole Cel 


e 
The ICSD pn 


N Lou have 1 but make it up 


3 
ED but put on the L 
reſolve to take the 


due to Thrones and Crowns, 


ht ſhall atone the Vows of uſtice, 
Till Fate to Ruin every Trayt 3 


That dares the Vengeance 
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who are ſu 


their 


to be 
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may — gracefully be 


them, 


which Posts call * 


imes, 


Perſons 

firſt Ti 
2 
the moſt j — 


Sling 


they had, 


without ſomewhat of which 


as of all 
ime 
be in Love; 


0 


erſes, 
needleſs to 


y 


reaſon of the 


V 


reaſonabl 
poſlibly ſubſiſt. 
OT 


ie 
ſure to make 
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Italian Poets, both 
which 
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- that 
Com 


= 


to decry bim. 


as the 


ſome 


to have been the Poet as well 


have no lefs commended 
i to add one thin 


lit 
3 


which he beſides his Skill in Maſfick, and his being acquainted with all the Peffor- 

the French Opers's, adding. to theſe the good Senſe to which he is born, having 
raiſed him to a degree above any Man, who fhall pretend to be his Rival on our . 
When any of our Country-men excel him, I ſhall be glad, for the fake of old _— to 


c perſon 
a Stranger. N 

If I thought it convenient, I cod here diſcover ſome Rules which I have given to my 
ſelf in Writing of an Opera in ; and of this Opera iu particular: But I conſider, 
that the Effect would only be, to have my own mance meaſur d by the Laws I gave; 
and up ſome little Judges, who not underſtanding throvgkhly, wou d be 
ſure to fall upon the Faults, and not to acknowledge any of the Beauties; (an hard meafure 
which I have from falſe Crizicks.) Here therefore, if they will Criticize, they 
ſhall do it ont of their own Fond ;, but let them be firſt aſſur'd, that their Ears are nice; for 
there is neither Writi nor Judging on this Subject, without that good quality. Tis no 
eaſie Matter in our e to make Wards ſo ſmooth, and Numbers ſo harmonions, that 
they ſhall almoſt ves, and yet there are Rules for this in Nature: and as great a 
certainty eicher in the Greek or Latin : But let Poets and 


them begin to ſtudy Engliſh, When have 
it may be they will — hot — me 
5 Work ; for they will ſoon be fatis- 
Writing: The neceflity of double 


5 


2 
By 


ZE 
oy 


2185 
=} 


| i If hem, -was-then aSlave 
. H * _ may — — fr ar t —5 
cian's to Humour | fr atways fo Friends 

Ad vice, where I fidd if reaſonabſe 3 but 2 pat with the Power of the As 
Reader with ſomewhat more re concerning this Opera, 


ger having begg Tin Fan for ſolongs e tofo dere Work. | 

er havi is Pardon for ſo long a to rt a t was original) 
intended ae e to a Play, of the n which is a'F dy 
mix'd with Opera; or a Dfama Written in blank Verſe, adorn'd with Sens, Mackie 
Son ad Dong: © Ee + of it is all en and ated by the beſt-of t Co- 
medians ; this Ger part he Entertainment to be perform'd by the fume Singers and 
Dancers, who are introduc'd in this 3 It cannot properly be called-a Play, 
becanſe the Action of it is ſuppoſed to be conducted ſometimes by ſupernatural Means, or 
Magick; nor an Opera, becanſe-th Jay of i is wot ſong, But more of this at its proper 
time: But ſome interveniti 7 baſing hitherto deferr'd the performance of the 
main Deſign, I propos d to the Mors, ro. turn the intended Prologue into an-Egtertain- 
ment by it ſelf, as jou nen Nee it, by adding two Acts more to what I had already yritten. 
The Subject of it is whollf Alleeprical ; and the Allegory it ſelf o very obvious, that 
it will no ſoonex he ft n efiged Tia divided according to the plain and na- 
tial Merndd oF every Achon, inte Three Parts. For even Ariſto-le himſelf is contented 
E Actions there is a Beginning, a Middle, and an End; after which 


| Model, all the Spaniſh Plays are built. 
The Deſcriptions of the and * Decorations of the Stage, I had from Mr. 
Betterton, who has ſpar d neither for Ind nor Coſt, to make this Entertainment per- 
nor for Invention of the Ornaments to beautiſie it. 
o conclude, Though the Enemies of the Compoſer are not few, and that there is a Party 
ee nt fo ba tron eg and am perſuaded, that this Preju- 
Ku in the end to his Advantage. For the greateſt part of an Audience is always 
unintereſs d, though ſeldom knowing; and if the Muſick be well compos' d, and well per- 
form'd, they who find themſelves pleav'd, will be ſo wiſe as not to be impos d u 
and fool'd our of their Satisfaction. The newneſs of the Undertaking is all the hazard: 
When Opera's were firſt ſet up in France, they were not follow'd over eagerly ; but they 


gain'd daily upon their Hearers, till they grew to that height of Reputation, which they 


—— — — - _—_ 


li _—_ mn nn. er. 
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_ The Preface. 


now enjoy. The Engliſh, I confeſs, are not altogether ſo Muſical as the French; and yet 

al 5 and ſome Pieces that follow d, which 
were neither much better Written, nor ſo well compos d as this. If it finds encourage. 
ment, I dare promiſe my ſelf to mend my Hand, by making a more pleaſing Fable: 1, 
the mean time, every Loyal Engliſhman cannot but be ſatisfied with Moral of this, 


POSTSCRIPT. 


H1S Preface being wholly Written before the Death of my late Royal Aaſter (quem ſem 
acerbum, — honoratum, ſic Dii voluiſtis, habebo,) 12 = AS x review'd it, 
as ſuppoſing I ſhou'd find mam Notions in it, that would require corret1on on cooler Thoughts, 
After Four Months lying by me, I lool d on it as no LU 
but, I conſeſi, with ſome ſatisfattion, and perbaps a Vanity, that I my ſelf entertain d 
by t; my own Judgment was new to me, and pleas'd me when F lool d on it as another Man's. 
J ſee no Opinion that I rod vetral# or alter, unleſs it be, that poſſibly the Italians went not ſo far 
as Spain, for the Invention of their Opera's. They might ove it in ther wn Country 5 that 
by gatbermg up the Sbipwrecks of the Athenian and Roman Theatres ; which we know were adorn'd 
with Scenes, Mu Dances and Machines, eſpecially the Grecian, But of this the Learned 
8 * 
e now living. it ſelf, it was Was | to been 
| Fw — when be, in Honour of whom it was princi - was taken fro 
He had been pleas'd twice or thrice to command, TRAN > HUN rally 
the Firſt and Third Acts of it; and publickly declar'd more once, That the C and Cho- 
rus's were more uſt, and more 2 q — 
had in Muſick, is ſufficigntly known ;, bis Prai 
Cenſure, and made it in a manner Sacred, *Tis therefore bumbly and reli 


Memory. x 

t might reaſonably bave been that bis Death muſt have chang'd the whole Falrici 
Opera; or at wp But the of it origi „ that 5 
. They La 2 


& 8 


alteration, ; for the Addition of or Thirty Lines in the Apotbeofis of Al- 
drk Fenn 5 Beck's Nag; nd fel int ay Fre pinion - 4s if are ware a nf 


1 
; 
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Names of the pensons, Repreſented in the fame 
Order as they appear firſt upon the ST ace. 


Mercury. 
Auguſta, London. 
— 


«cy. 
Zelota, Feigu d Zeal. 
Archon. General. 


A Chorus of Nereids and Tritons. 
A Grand Chorus of Hero's, Loves and Graces. 


vo 


THE, — 


|- RONTISPIECE. 


HE Curttia r * e knees i en, join 4 to the 
hrs gh or fide of the $e "51 of each ie 
, tre 


N : In the of the Shield on. one 
Scrowl of Gold over e, and as | 


1 2 3 is the Shield are two 


Saltyre, &c- each ands 4 
bald ELIT: - 12 5 Behind cheſe Fig 

reſt ing on 4 . ares are Column; 
of the Corinthian Order, adors'd with Frait and Flowers : . ret on 


the Trees is the Ng Cypher, over the other au Over the Capitals, on the 
Cornice, fits 4 Figure on each fe; one hold. 
Scroml in one the other whe Php bn is, 


with 4 Pallet and Pencils, &c. On the Se of 


pointing with ber Scepter 10 the River, and commanding 
1 ta of the e. Over the Q. —.— 15 this Verſe of Virgil, 


* 
Non ignara ml, miſeris ſuccurrere diſco. 


„n . 
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_ * 
. * 
31 f | 


—— — meter — 
L 


4 a 
& 9 4 
o - þ 
* 4 * - * 4 F 
. .. mT , 


AND 


ALB ANI u 8. 
An Opera. 


. eee e 
HE Curtain riſes, and there N ee. 


Front iſpiece, à Statue on Hoe 
| rich'd 225 Gold, and \ =p = 177 _ 
Statwes is taken from that 
from m—_ of his Preſent "(lone by 
* The Seeve is a Street of Palaces, which hal to the From the Ro at 
- Arch is % and the view is continued throng — the Exchange, 
ref n e >< das: hh 
— taken. 
He nd Thame, we cel, dibance from each 
comes to A on 4s 4 dliſt ance 
other in ed Poftures; She attended by Cities, He by Rivers 
Se r Conch. ire Painted Towers falling, Krmnhs Gans, and 
bay 4 Cap of maintenance thrown and a Sword in « Velvet Scabbard thruſt 
Th it, the City Arms, « Mace with an old uſeleſs Charter, and all in diſorder... Be- 
fire are broken Reeds, Bull-Raſbes, Sedge, &c. with his Urn Reverſ. | 


_— 2 a. -—_ a a * 


ACT. V. 


Hou eg e s e e 
N Worthy Thou to entertain 
The God of Traffick — of Gain, 
To draw the Concourſe of the Land, 
And Wealth of all the Main, 
But where the Shoals of Merchants meeting, ? 
e 
— deaſer ſound 
ues confus'd of every Nation? 
Nor here but Deſolation, : 
| filence reigns around. 
1 O Hermes! pity me! 
I was, while Heav'n did (mile, 
The Queen of all this Iſle, 
Europe's Pride, 
And Albion's Pride; 
But gone my plighted Lord ah, gone is He! 
ks aft 444 L de! oble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Noble 

Die her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide ; 
But Heav'n grew jealous of our happy State: 
And bid revolving Fate, 


FIN ad ALBANIUS, ju 


No more the King ef 1 Lint we ſang by Repriſe, betwixt 
SSung Auguſta ad Thameſis gu 
There. Bebold* 3-4 


And wipe thy weeping Eyes: Bo 
4 fork call ches ſo; 3 
'Tis lawful for the God's to know TR 
7 — 
Riſe, riſe, 4 riſe- -/- ,-M 

Aug · 893 Lriſe! A 
Never will I ceaſe my mourning, "1 
Never wipe my weeping Eyes, | | 
Till my plighted Lord's returmog, "1% 
Never, never phe thee, Wrerch, to this Bde. 

erc. to t LN. 

The Cauſe of 7 ſhow- 4 

Ang. It ſeems the Gods take little Care ' 
Of Humane Thi |, ore * 


When even our do not know . 
1 Town? 9 =; x4 | wy 
k ! didſt not Thou : N. 
orſake thy Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vow ? | 
. Ah'tis too true! too true | | 
Bur what cou'd I, unthinking City, do? At; 
Faction ſway'd me, "6% 
Zeal allurd me, rigs edna $44 
Both aſſur'd me, e * 4 
Poth betray*d me h 
Merc. Suppoſe me ſent 
Thy Albion to reſtore, 
* a 
175 . u ſeeſt her mourn; and 1 
With all my Waters, will her Tears ſupply. | . 
Merc. Then by ſome Loyal Deed regain 
Thy long loſt Reputation, 
To wall emwy ns 
That blots a Noble Nation; 
And 5 thy 1 — Town again 
From Force of Uſurpation. 
Chorus > We'll waſh away the ſtain 


Fal. F That blots a Noble Nation; 


And free this famous Town again | EY 
b of the Followers of Mercury. 
and Teal appear; 


1 


— 


| J 
A new Supply and ſwell thy Moony 
„el f 


* 
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That on th puxom Back the floatiaft Gold may glide. 18 
Thos. ATI Las 

Or Treaſures of the 1 

Suffice for Pious Uſes, 
To feed the ſacred of a Sint 


Democe Woe to the —— | * 
Sla ve as thou art, Thy D Q 14) 4 OY 


And me thy Victor know ! | ons 401 ABBA 
Zeal. EE went vn ee . 


* iſtleſs a are yn my — 3 WY 
hy Bars at bak oy A 
Thy Towry Head lie 8. d FS 
Woe to the Vanquiſhd, woe! | vetls l Tac! 
Aag. e | & 4 1 1 17 | 
For ever, ever here, 4 n 
4 I vo 1 ** | | 
o ſome more | 5 tft tn 
Remov'd from Lt by os oy | > * * : n 
Tham. Remov'd from die far, en s 
Would I could difa 1 el 
And fink below the 9 
For Common-wealth's a „ | 7 
My old Imperial Flood Wo Fg. 
Shall never, never bear | Lin 
A Common-wealth's a Load, 
Our old Imperial — WOE: —.— 
Shall never, never, ne 
Democ. Pun down bes Steg ao ber M | WE, 
I muſt - the _ —— 
Haſte, haſte „ 
To 1 eee a. 
Zeal. TI hold her faſt to beembracd} — * * . 
Democ. And ſhe ſhall ſee | | 
A Thoafund T rants are in thee, | n 
A Thoufand Thouſand more in me! 
Archon to Aug · ] From the Caledonian dhore 
Hither am I come to fave thee, 
Not to force, or to enſlave thee ! | 
But thy Albios to reſtore : | . 
Hark! the Peals the People ring. 72 
N J Hark whe Perk the People 
Chor.] Har | 0 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King, ring 3 — 
Aug. Tham. To Arms, to Arms 
Archon. I lead the way |! | 
Mere. Ceaſe your Alarms! * 
And ſtay, brave Archos, ſtay ! 
'Tis Doom'd by Fates Decree ! 
'Tis Doom'd that Albion's Dwelling, ern 
All other Iſles " 2 * WV 
* * ſhall Ha f T1 | - 
Mere She the D vfl W N 0 
eng! a | 
With this ch Insel nal Ghoſts I I can =, | 


And ſtrike a Terror through the Sygias Land. © 1 You 
Common-wealth will want Pretences, | * 
Sleep will creep on all his Senſes; 

that lent him her 


Stand amaz'd without L N Ys 6 whoa 


Democ- J feel a laz 1 i 
Le let him take the Crown! _. wing 
Happy let him Reign, III wake again. ,, - TCE e 
l. In vain I rage, In vain | 
I rouge my Powers ; 


CC 
Bur I ſhall wake again; 


I ſhall to better Hours. | 4 te 
Ev*n in Slumber TI will ver him; | 


2 


— * eee der hm, 
And — Power afford 
Wen reap the Gains of all your | 
And ſeem to have reſtor d him. — Teal falls alrep. 

Aug · and Tham- A ſtupifying ſadneſs | 
Leaves her without motion ; 


pigs ger ome 
her to Devotion. 


A doable Pedeſtal Os the Front of it is pet bs hw Leber two Wo 
＋ Fw, ＋ 2 4 yn] 


9 — 9 


— they 8 on the Pedeſtal, and it E chews 


1 — 
the Cg 


Or the Planet of the Year- 5 3 
Chorus. God-like Albion is returning, cc. F 
Mere. to Archon. ] Haſte away, — haſte away- _ 


No delay, but obey : | 
To receive thy lo hands buf av. [Exit Archon, 
£ try Store, * 


Tham. Medway a 
Tides that encreaſe my 

And you that are * o Pace and Phe, 
DE HOI imam; | 


A Dance of Wier-Men in the King's Du, Liveries 


The Cloads divide; and Juno ape 9-465 Mcbive < by Peacocks ; while 4 Sym- 
DT fs 224 LAN, covers 
the Peacock, which is that it almoſt opening of the St 

berween Scene and Seene * 7 3 

what Wonders, 


E Clouds divide, 
Wie Wants 53s" 
of Jane! *Tis 
Thunders more than 


He! 


dabove by 
firm'd it with an by ery Gol, 


7714 


That Albion ſhall his Love renew: | 
But oh, ungrateful, Fair, 1 
Repeated Crimes beware, 

And to his Bed be true 


Iris appears on 4 Machine. This was ve 
5 Cox Sir bee Gunman, on Board his 2 7 


ALBION and ALBANTUS 


the 18th. March, $684. 


E Se eee, We have onh added 


the Cloud where the 2 Tris 


Juno. 8 from Batevis, ſpeak the News 
8 Has ſhe 'perform'd ny dread Com 

Returning Abe ro. is lo Land, 

Or dares the N 


Tris. — by de Nn N 
Was to N 2 e. 
ſpread the Sails: 


Peace and lent 
Jenas in her She before him, 


From the Sands in hors 
And ſupply'd Ere hae, him, 


Archos on the Shore — 4 
Lowly met him at his Landing, — 
Crowds of People ſwarm'd around; 
Welcome, rang like Peals of Thunder; 
Welcome, rent the Skies aſunder; 
Welcome, Heav'n and Earth reſound · 
Jane uno. Why ſtay we then on 
W Mera nth cad love? ws 
"Tis time to mount above | * 
And fend Aſtræa down, 
The Ruler of his Birth, 
And Guardian of his Crown. 
Tis time to mount above, 
And ſend Afres down, | 
Mer. Jun. Iris. Tis time to mount above, 
And Aerea down. 


Erect Trium Arches, 
For Albian — on yg 


Rejoice at their returning, 4-4 
The cs es ado 

The Royal Squadron marches, 
Erect Tum Arches 

For Albion and Albanins- 


— 


Part the Scene s, and the Four T. Arches ealled 4 
art of diſappears, 5 — -4 Majeſty's 


Albion appears, Albanius by his Side, preceded by Archon, flow, Train.” 


1 „ Royal Albion, Hail. 
3 ©l Royal Albion Hail to thee, 
Thy longing Peoples 
Than Bs, fromthe Co's ro fe us free 


Entry. Repreſenting the Four ri eli, rejoicing @ the Refbearation 


* , 


ACT. 


K 


"ALBION A ELFANIUS FT 


— 


The Scene is a Poetical Hell. The Chings i To The Upper Por | 
as well as the Side Scenes, There is the Figure of Prometheus . , 


the Vulture g his Lever. Siſiphus Towkiag the Sromeriche * 
hond, abundance * Then g great Arch of Fire. B 
hind this three Pyramids PS . 


Fire, which terminates the 
Pluto, the Furies; Fes Democracy, nd Zelois 
5 ec per Nr 
Heav'n your ave Right, 
Fields of L 
Condemi'd in 1 *. 
And fill with Groans the gloomy Plain 
Since Pleaſures here are none below, 
Be Ill our Good, our Joy, be Woe; 
Our Work t'embroil "Worlds above, | 
Diſturb their Union, diſunite their Love, . 
And blaſt che Beaureous Frame of our Viftorious Foe. | 
Democ. & - Oh thou for whom thoſe Worlds are made, 
le. gtd. Thon Sie of all chings and their end, 
From hence they f and when they fade, 
In ſhuffled Heaps they hither tead ; 
Here Humane Souls receive their Breath, 
And wait for Bodies after Dean. 
Democ. Hear our Complaint, eta Pays 
er 
1 boy 5 pM 
Wien Thoudut bravely adele n den 
on Arbitrary Pow 'r, | 
Thar Rules by Sovercign Might, ; 
To ſet thy Heav*n-born Fellows free | 
And leave no difference in Degree, * 
— 2 on 
as ot 
Zelots. . 
Her Name was Teal before ſhe fell; 
No fairer Nywagh 0 ov or 
Till Saintſhip taught her to 
— ene 


She's now the "Good O C 
3 3 bonne Foc ts 


Tel. * — kepe Noble roar d like Thunder. 


Democ. I tram on the State. 
Relor. 1 o'er the Gown. 
- Dane and Tet We both in Triumph fate 
Uſurpers of the Crown. 
Bur oh prodigious Turn of Fate ! 
Heav'n controuling, 
Sear us rowling, rowling, down. 
Plato. I wonder d . 


Grew thin, n * 


Charon, for want of Uſe, ——9— — 
The Souls of Bodies dead N ſublune, 


And hither none return'd to purge a Crime: 
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Pur gow 1 ſee ſince Hb aback B 
no Bus'neſs, nor the vengeful Tyors. 
2 much 1 I lic 
rom glorious Empire hurl'd e 

But Tour exchaind from che Say, i 

By bios from the World. 

Democ. Were Common-wealth- reſtord again, 
Thou ſhouldt have Millions of the lain 
To fill thy dark Abode. 
ng. 

4 Heav'n 3 Fa 

= (till — the ; Though: 9 

lato. My lab' ring t 
At length hath wrought & whe 
A bravely bold 1 
In which you both ſhall join; 
In borrow'd Shapes to Earth return : _ 
Thou Commonwealth, a Patriot 
Thou Teal, like true Religion burn, 
To the giddy Crowd's Eſteem. 

0, thou to 22 e 
And all thy Snakes into Bolom throw 
Democ. _ 7 to fling 
Where they ma lünen king 
The Breaſt 2 - Albi 

Tel. Let Jealouſies fo — be mix d, 

That great Albanius be unfix d 

Pluto, Forbear your vain — 2 forbear ; 
Hell can have no admittance there: | 
The Peoples Fear will ſerve as well, 

Make him ſuſpected, then rebel. 


e Take offs Thouſand Soul 
0+ e off a Souls at Cie 
The baſeſt, dach of d Seas Rad“ 6 
One that will . 
through mn? * 
One ting lira Earth, 
And ſtill at every Birth 
He took a ſtain : 
One that in e. | 
One that was burnt in Sodow's 
n 
due Whois 504 
who in 8 wy Belial's Son 
One, who has 2 
Where all his 
Of former Times 
Lie crowded in a Skin. 
Pluto. Take him; 
— . yy 
What you 
For 2 
A Rogue wick eaſe. 
One for mighty Miſchief born: 
He can Swear, and be Forfworg, 
lato and Alecto. Take him, mak Ks: pleaſe; 
Take him, &c- Por he cact be « Rogue with eake 


Plat. Let us laugh, let us laugh, letus la 
The Wretch that + damn'd ———_— < - on 


* 
1 7 


8 . ä . 


— 8 
"AEBION'@/ALBANIUS 317 


Ye Furies advance © 4; 
With the Ghofs in a Dance, a 
A World 1s in Trouble. 
4 Devil 
We Folk in Hel; En: 
But when the Ki al, che Pleaſure is double: 
Choras. Let us let us laugh, wlngh ac our Wor, 
The Wretch that is be eue 


—— . gil of he Thames; web of be 


Fer the Sow il, thence to the Biſhop's Palace, "Ox ax! op ar Fr * 
«clear Day. | | 


Euter Auguſta; te he 6 Snake ts Bn Bifing a 
O raging 
whrluta ed Rs Lowes Hears, = 


what thou canſt not kill, | | 
And Love himſelf, w bee Dare? it 
I my $ Heart is gone, 70 ; 


My firſt Offences yet remain, 
Nor can R Love regain; 
: : in Marble one. . 
rave, I rave, my Spirits boil 
Like Flames increas d, and wich Oil: 
Dita ent Love faced by ns. © _— 
One freezes me, and tothe | 
Away ſoft Love thou Foe to reſt, 
Give Hate the of my Bret. 
Hate is the nobler Paſhon far | 
When Love is ill repay'd; 
For at one blow it ends the War, * 
And cures the Love-ſick Maid. 


Inflame thy Blood; 
With 5 — 


How eee 
Rr Maintain the feeming Dryef-Wiks, 
intain 
A modeſt ſhow will jealous 278 e, 
Affect © far Eg eL Li « aqs wy 5 


ä — 
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His fricnds by Publick Bath f petted, 
riends by Pu 

Albanins mull forfake his Me: | 
A Plot contriv'd in happy hour 

Berea ves him of his Royal Pow'r, © | 
For Heav'n to mourn and Hell to inile - Sm 


The former Sean, continine. 


Exter Albion and Albanius ny re 
Then Zeal and —— 


My Land again; 7 
The fumes of madneſs that poſſeſt | | 
The Peoples 


Brain, 
Once more dil urb the Nation's reſt, | n 
And dye e „ W 2 * 
Will at n word, 
a onerevenge rom ther oem Lord — 
o 1 W | 
8 opal Patience bear "0 
7 ts an If 
dead Mes e and cauſleſs fear ? «1 
I thought their Love by E Pere Rego: 
By age * oreby wi in Peace rh 
ut Tumults, Seditions, 

And haughty Petitions, | 
Ana Carp a merciful Nature; 4 1. 

5 | 
Fes Mans «nn. 2 
But leads to Redelling againſt their Creator. I 

erc. Wich t beholds "OY 
Bur is ih piry Je bak ies thy 
Th' 0'erwhelming Tide rowls on ſo faſt, = 
It gains upon this Iſlands waſt : * , 
And is oppos'd too late ! roo late 
a e 


Of Royal Blood, 


Cries Vengeance, Vengeance loud above- 


Albion. Shall I, E affwage — 3 
Their Brutal Rage, 3 a + 


Can — 
Alban. Oh Albian ! hear the Gods and me | , 
D _ L $6: 1 
Oc e or Danger can 4 ve Spirit x Ve I 6 
With Innocence guarded, | | deln 
With 


hy Mis 
- Go, 05 


— 


4 


84 


* 


Neprte re en ci Wa r eget hers Trike, and Seo 


Thames. Old Father Ogean calls wy Tyde:). 
Come away, come away ; 


The Bar n the Billows ride, 


The marry Norm. rok © FOR 
And af e 2b ke, aa, , 

Come away, c away-.- ' . 

See the God 2 1 


nelle Oak befriend Thes 


Vol. Bl | Tt a- 


* 


320 
Int! 
Ever) Mat 
Every 


9M £ agar ut ya to 516m 1 
h marr 7 was! 3 222 rnb. 
#1 bid or 1 ao 0 6) : 00 


: At er 15 mol 7 2 e 
B42 >, Chacan-// * 4h 2 0 
5 $0" N 7 1 


171 WH 7 * 1 
Rot gt 1 Sir, nl 


x RRFPEY 
7 DAE NM0 Av. 


' a 
% + af 858 — C 4 
% I 
” 5 $- H13-37 Xx 
vw Ts ; N76 877 ( 
"a, #736 & ww a 1 mY 
IN. Fg 4 . 
4 * & * - 5 
2 ern 
dY 2 Sl lf 1411 fy 


* * _ nll 3 * v.58 
4x * D. 5 75 
* 
bs a 


* Nr 2 55 — 
. en! n ethos * , 
n Rade. bk RR” As we 
Oy 4 eltore v4 — ö * . 
Je Chorus repeat the ſane V, — 6x. 46 gy 
” n — 10 1 es is 
at K 
ge Gp 8 e 
The WIR Ille — — ++” the , Game : 
” cs up carey 2 4. n 5 2 
. >. .. 


—— 8 5 
The Chorus E MW ts. 


turning, Gt. 
The Or? ke IP ue, 4. 


21 1 Co 
* #J » _—& & 


2 Vi of Dover, * 2 — . — 
N jos prog the middle 
_ Dover ; or pr! ut > pod arr 
is the Caſtle of Doyer ; ont 
Behind Town fevers Hil! 2 
Enter Albion bare-headed : Acacia, or Innocehce, . 


Albion. Ehold ye Powers! frum whom I own | ies 0 
A Birth immortal, and a — Ser a 
See a Sacred King uncrown'd, | * r & 
See your Off. ſpeing, Albion, bound; ; A:*6\ 


L 3: 
The Gi UN | 


' a an = : 
on | and, * 
ora A fer the Main. x 

Acacia, o'er the e | es 


Bur 6 ani t e 8 * 


But a mind that's . 


0 1 
: e 
5 9 SC . 
eee " cad 
Albion. Ah! N "22 
401 ben Fe Goody e tap bc 
vi 
by ety 1 a 
Your Fate in me „ 
Ta 2 ICE. 
Pe: 7 15 3 
e 


. Vour Father Sens, 8 
ereids and blue T2005 | - $4 F + 


To your Diſconteat, Flee 


9 Ninth dE Tees De 


Rom the lgw Palace of old Fither On © 
2 i ins are train d for our * 
Tc A 5 


v0 mg , 


I ty a, i wha [wiſh 
ras. Þ long , 


Our Plots and 8 

ſuch Conſulious,. * 81 

That * e 5 

Hras. ee PR 

falſe Plot invented... 

a To cover a true- | 

ro Fir, with py: Faith we Hater 
an 


45 


GE = r. : 
2. To ee fafe, n 


ne we ſcorn'd his Ro Sway, 8 
22 Ando confi Crown, we took his awa v. 


Tyran. And when to Wants we had betray'd him, Ih apr L 8 
To keep him low, r 
4 a Foe, R ene ee e Whavc dai, 
Who cer prefum'd to aid him > pr blades ͤ 
Aſebia. ut you 11 . 


And Maſter · piece of 
You told him y was (i 42 — Heart. mY 


Zglor, r Ne | 
Ia Albion of the imagin'd Grief; Bats ae 
Your per) pear Vouchers in a Bile,» | 275 . eee ee 
Made Oath that he was ſick to | wee a ru 

And then five hundred nenn? en bee 
— Nov 80 f I 3 . * * "43 6 1 

Aſebia. NOW or a . wag . 
enn Reale E "yg * 
Tis to the Nation's 33 
For every Me a Kin 9 
Telot. nn ad | 
The Saizrs advance, 
To fill the 


Dance, 
And the property Boys comes in» Sad 0 
The Boys in White begin « Faris Da. . 12 


e Let the Sans aleend che Throne ESTI 2 * 
Democ- Saints have Wi Wives OR.” * e 
Giſted Men, and able Teachers ; 0 TS 
Theſe to get, and thoſe to own; _ | M14 
cles Let the Saints rend the Thus. 2. "- 


5 


Aſebis. Eero is a beau alluring 0 RS | . 75 — ING 
Them betraying, us _ 71 
While ro Sover Pow'r we uur: * . 3 04.4) 

Zelota new repeated, \ . 
Shews them born but to be _ . 1 gs 
As their Fathers were before. | i 8 


Six Settaries begin a formal Dance, . wo 
ar aw em into the Plot : T. pollout and deliver | 


Demos. See Friendleſs Albion there alone, 
Without Defence ' 2 
But Innocence; | «4 wi 
n 1 

Ja then, What muſt ? 

Dans, The Geer Lo na | Br. 
— He muſt be ſlain Es ge?” 4 
Tyran- But whe Show Comment? N tg 
Democ. The Peo 


But now ſhe ſh: ll be Dumb. 


ä — 38 — — 1 + $0 
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Zelots. | If open Vice be what youdrive at, 
A Name ſo broad we'll n&er connive at. 
Saints love Vice, but more refin'dly, 
Keep her cloſe, and uſe her kindly. 
Ty ax. Falbon- 2 
Democ. Fall on: L — . 
If one or many ſhall his room ſupply. 


* A 


* 


The white Boys de about the Saints : The Saints draw out the Aſſociat wif 

tu them : rn. T hen the white — into 
« confug'd Dance, imitaring ing fg ring ; TIO ng of the Doe, being 
driven out by the Sectaries with Proteſt ant 


Albion. See the Gods 2 
When al bumane help was paſt ! 


An But is not yonder Protews Cave, 
Below — 
Which riſing brave ? 

Acacia. Iris: and in it lies the God aſleep: 
And by, 


he C Proteus 
—_ 855 


Albion, lov'd of God's 


will rhon.certhi Oral Hears, 
In thy Youth to Exile driv*n : 


Democ. Our Friends, who join'd aloge, 
To pull down oos, build another Throne, 
Are all diſpers'd and gone: 
We brave blick Souls remain. 
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ET And vaby ms het Aim ants take: 


whom ſhall weem 
Te T Tyrant to deltroy ! be 242 
Democ. That Archer is by Fate deſign'd, T 
With one Eye clear, and t other blind. | # 
27 plots. He ſeems inſpir'd _— ö | 
Omnes. Shoot Holy Cyclop, Thoot. 


4 W the reſt follow : 4 Fre wife be thn dA 
23 


Democ. Lo 83 Earth 
To blaſt our bold Deſign. NET 
What Miracles are 7 * 
Nature's alarm'd, 
And Fires are arm 
"— the — er 
| What help, when jarring Elements conſpire 
To puniſh our audacious Crimes ? 
Retreat betimes, | 
To ſhun th' avenging Fire. ' ” 
Chorus. To ſhun the avenging Fire. [Ritor- 


As they are going back, 4 Fire ariſes from behind : They al ub together. 


Albion. Let our tuneful Accents upwards move, K 
Till they reach the vaulted Arch of thoſe above; 
Let us adore 'em ; 
Let us Kings they 4 

Acacia. 22 ma — cop mg 


When they prot 
The Gods in — Gods on ——— 
Both. When they *. | 
Albion. But ſee what Glories | the Main. e 
Acacia. Bright Venus back again, | 


With all che es and Graces in her Train- 


A Machine riſes me of the Sea : It opens anddiſcovers Venus and — 
gon —_— fed, ES 1 the Loves and 
; — 


Shell is drawn by 
ee "Ke. % g il e 2 


be, Hal; The Gods preſent W 

ion, Ha 5 

All the che of their Treaſures, 

Peace and Pleaſures, F 
To content . . 


Venus. But above all nmece ang; | at's = 1 
Take a Warlike Loyal Brother, 8 | 
Never Prince — ſuch another: 


Cn IIs — BG e, Truth e ty 5 >, | 
ero 0 - Here Heroes Dance ; | 
PE all. But a — 185 | N b ” n — „ 


here e 2 3 
in hu em 2 2 
Phæb. From s Im | 
44 v | 94 
In awful Council met, 5 | . | 
Surpriſing 


e 


wad 
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|, ” * 
And peaceful Shade, + 4 
Shall ſhine in Heav'n with Beams diſplay d, 
While great Albanizs is on Earth obey'd: 


; | 
Ador'd and fear'd, and lov*dno leſs: 

In War Victorious, mild in Peace, 

The Joy of Men, — 2 we 

© Acaci4. O Thou mount ſt th* Ethereal Throne, 
Be kind and happy to chy on; 


Now Albi is come, 
The People of the Sky, 
Run gazing and cry, 
Make Room, make Room, : 
Make Room for our New Deity. 
| A fall Chæus of all that Acacia ſang. 
Veaus. Behold what Triumphs are prepar'd to grace 
Thy glorious Race, ? 


Where Love and Honaqur claim an equal * 
Already they are fix d by Fate, mo 
And only ripening Ages wat. % | 
2 Suit SH {5 I HM oP, t ; 
"The Scene changes to « walk of very high Trees : At the end of the Walk is 4 view of that 
part of Windior which faces Baton: Is the midft oo ror of feed Them: 
which lead to the Caſt le-Hlill : In the firſt Scene, part of the Town and part of the 
Hill: In the next the Terrace Walk, the Ng, Lodgings, and the upper part of St. 
Georges Chappel, then the NM; and lat, that part of the 22 bezond the 


Is the Air is a Viſion of the Honours of the Garter ; the Knights in Proceſſion, and the 
SER. Beyond this, the end of St. George's Hall. l 

Fame riſes out of the midale of the Stage, ſtanding on 4 Globe; on which is the Arms 
of England The Globe reſts on Pedal: On the Front of the Pede is drawn « 
«Man with 2 long, lean, Fae, with Fiends Wings, and Snakes * round his 
Body : ' He is incompaſs'd R Phanatical Rebellious Heads, who ſack Poiſon 
from him, which runs out of a T ap in his Side. e 


Fune. Renowhy, aſſume thy Trumpet ! 
From Pole to Pole reſounding : 
Great Albion's Name; 
Great Alias s Name ſhall be 5 a 
The Theme of Fame, ſhall be great Albin Name. 
Great Albion's Name, Great Albion's Name. 
Record the Garters — : | 
A Badge for Herves, and far Kings to bear: 
For Kings to bear 
And ſwell th Immortal Story, | 
Vol. II. Uu With 
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With Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear; 


—_—. 


„ — 


And ſwell th* Immortal Story, 

With Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 

For Gods to hear. | 

A full Chorus of all the Voices and Inflraments : Trampets and Hoit-Buoys make Ri. 
3 of all Fame ſings ; and Twenty four Dancers are A the Time in « 


and Dance to the end of the Opera. 


« - . 3 


— — 3 — 
PROLOGUE 
To the OPERA. 


ULL twenty Tears and more, our lab ring Stage 
Has loft, on thu Licorrigible 4 : - 
Our Poets, the John Ketches of the Nation, 

Have ſeem d to Laſb ye, ev'n to Excoriation : 

Bur ſtill no remains ; which py notes, 

Tou bore like Heroes, or you bribd likg Oates, 

Woat can we do, when mimicking a Fop, © 

Like beating Nut-trees, makes 4 larger Crop? 

Faith we'll cen ſpare our Pains; and to content you, 

Wil fairly leave you what vour Maker meant you. 

Satyr was once your Phyſich, Wit your Food ; 

One nouriſh'd not, and t"other drew no Blood. 

We now preſcribe, lie& Doctors in Deſpair, 


The Diet your weak Appertires can bear. 
Since bearty Beef —.— will not do, 


Here's Julep Dance, Priſan of and Show : 
Give you ftrong Senſe, the — too heady r 
You're come to Farte, that's Aſes Milk, already. 
Some bo prful Nout ba there are, of c Wit 

Who one day may be Men, if Heats 3 
2 joe luch, on * — Ap ; 2 
Li Leading trim, tiff t "ai. . 

But yet to hep 23 in Cans bnow, 6 


1 To the OPERA. 
8 By Mr. Dryden. 
A 8 
J Zeal, you ſaw, ſet out the ſpoedier pace; 
the Race: 


Heat, Plain Pon 
has been known ; 


- 


Kin lile their Gold, 
2 


| The Name of Great, let other Kings : 
He's Great indeed, the Prince Rags foe 


His Salben, know bim now, a bim mare, = 


To the Right Honourable 


HILIP 


LEICESTER, &c. 


A be it from me (My moft Noble Lord) to think, that any thing which my 
can pce, ſhould be worthy to be offer d to your Patronage ; or 
that which I can ſay of you ſhou'd recommend you farther to the Eſteem 
of Men in this Age; or to the Veneration which will certainly be 
id you by Poſterity. On the other I muſt acknowledge it a great Pre- 
ion in me, to make you this Addreſs; and ſo much the greater, becauſe 
dy Common even of contrary Parties, you have been ways re- 
R the Age, and yet no one Writer has dar'd to tell you 
: W we have been all conſcious to our ſelves, that it was a needleſs Labour to give 
this notice to Mankind; as all Men are aſham'd to tell ſtale News, or that we were juſtly 
diffident of our own Performances, as even Cicero is obſcry'd to be in awe hen he writes to 
Atticus; where, knowing himſelf over - match d in good Senſe and Truth of Knowledge, he 
drops the gawdy Train of Words, and is no longer the Vain-glorious Orator. From what- 
ſoever — 1 T0 Cn — 1 
Fence, and ventur d into y Grove; may be puniſh' my prophane attem 
I know not; but I wiſh it may not be of ill Omen to your Lordſhip; add Chat acrowd o 
bad Writers, do not ruſh into the quiet of your Receſſes after me. Every Man in all Changes 
of Goverament, which have been, or may poſſibly arrive, will agree, that I cou'd not have 
offer'd my Incenſe, where it cou'd be ſo well defery'd. For von, my Lord, art ſecure in 
your own Merit; and all Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt, are ſure to Court you in their 
ras; tis a Tribute which has ever been paid your Virtne: The 3 brin 
their Bullion to yonr Mint, to receive the Stamp of their int rinſick Value, that they may af- 
terwards hope to paſs with Humane kind. They riſe and fall in the variety of Revolutions; 
and are ſometimes great, and therefore Wiſe in Men's Opinions, who muſt court them for 
their intereſt : But the Reputation of their Parts moſt commonly follows their Succeſs ; few 
of 'em are Wiſe, but as they are in Power; becauſe indeed, they have no Sphere of their 
own, but like the Moon in the Copernican Syſtem of the World, are whirl'd about by the 
motion of a greater Planet. This it is to be ever buſie; neither to give reſt to their Fellow 
Grantor, nor, which is more wretchedly ridiculous, to themſelves: Tho'truly, the latter 
is a kind of Juſtice, and 4 Mehind a due revenge, that they will not permit their own 
Hearts to be at quiet, who di the repoſe of all delide them. Ambitious Meteors! how 
willing they are to ſet themſelves upon the Wing; and taking every occaſion of drawing up- 
ward to the Sun: Not A they have nomore time allow'd them for their mount- 
ing, than the ſhort revolution of a day; and that when the light goes from 2 they are 
neceſſity to fall. How much happier is he, (and who he is I need not ſay, for there is but 
one Phcenix in an Age,) who ceatring on himſelf, remains immoveable, and ſmiles at the 
Madneſs of the Dance about him. He poſſeſſes the midſt, which is the portion of Safety and 
Content: He will not be higher, becanſe he needs it not; but by the Prudence of that Choice, 
he puts it outof Fortunes Power bo 5 140 him 18 * that if he * not ſo been 
born, he might have been too hi ppineſs ; not endeavouring to a he ſe- 
corecthe native height of his ſtation from Envy; and cannot deſcend from what = 
8 on another. What a Glorious Character was this once in Rome, | ſhould ſay 
in , when in the diſturbances of a State as Mad as ours, the Wiſe Pemponius tranſported 
all the remaining Wiſdom and Virtue of his Country, into the Sanctuary of Peace and Learn- 
But I wou'd ask the World, (for yon, my Lord, are too nearly concern'd to judge this 
Cauſe) whether there may not yet be fonnd, a Character of a Noble Engliſhman, equally 
ſhining with that illuſtrious Roman, Whether I need ro name a ſecond Atticus; or whether 
the World has not already prevented me, and Fix'd it there withovt my naming, Not a 
ſecond, with a 72 ſed mus inter walla; not a Young, Marcellus, flatter'd by a Poet, into 
a reſemblance of the firſt, with a frons eta parum, & dejecto lumina vultu, and the reſt that 
Vol. II. u u 2 | follows, 
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follows, ſi qua fata aſpera rumpas Tie Marcellus eris : But a Perſon of the ſame Stamp and Manni- 
tude, who owes nothing to the former; beſides the Word Roman, and the Superſtition of 
Reverence, devolving on him by the ceeleney of cighitcen hogdied years One who walks 
by him with equal paces, and ſhares the Eyes of Beholders with him: One, who had bcca 
firſt, had he firſt liv'd; and in ſpight of doating Veneration is ſtill his equal: Both cf them 
born of Noble Families, in unhappy Ages of ( hange and Tumult; both of them retiting froa: 
Affairs of State; yet not leaving the Commonwealth, till it had left it felf; bit never re- 
turning to Publick Buſineſs, when they had oncequitted it; tho” courted by the Heads of eit her 
Party: But who wou d truſt the Quiet of their Lives with the Extfavaganieies of their Goug- 
trymen,when they were juſt in the giddineſs of their Turning, when the Ground was tottering 
under them at every moment, and none cou'd gueſs whether the next heave of the Carth. 
quake wou d ſettle them on the firſt Fonndation, or ſwallow it? Both of em knew Mankind 
exactly well; for both of them began that ſtudy in themſelves; and there they found the beſt 
part of Humane Compoſition, the worſt they learn d by long experience of the Folly, Igno- 
rance, and Immorality of moſt beſide them. Their Philoſophy, on both ſides, was not wholly 
ſpeculative, for that is barren, and produces nothing but vain Ideas of T_ which cannot 
poſſibly be known; or if they cou d, yet wou'd only terminate in the Underſtanding ;, but ir 
wasa noble, vigorous, and practical Philoſo „which exerted ir ſelf in all the offices of pity, 
to thoſe who were unfortunate, and deſc not ſo to be. The Friend was always more 
conſidered by them than the Cauſe: And an O&aviu or an Anthenyiin diſtreſs, were reliev d 
by them, as well as a Brutus or a Caſſus;, for the lowermoſt Party to a Noble Mind, is ever 
the fitteſt Object of Good Will. I he eldeſt of them, I will fo for his Honour, to have 
been of the Academick Sect, neither Dogmariſt nor Stoick ; if he were not, I am ſure te 
ought in common Juſtice, to yield the precedency to his younger Brother: For Mv or 
Opinion is the effect of Pride, and not of Philoſophy: *Tis a miſerable Preſum pt ion of 
knowledge which Humane Nature is roo narrow to contain. And the roggedneis ofs St 
is only a filly affectat ĩon of being a God : To wind himſelf up by Pulleys, to an inſch:lillsy 
of ſuffering ; and at the ſame time to give the lye to his owt Experience, by ſaying he ſuits 
not what he knows he feels. True, Phi-ofophy is certainly of a more pliaut Nature, and 
more accommodated to Humane uſe ; Homo ſum, bumani a me nibil aliemum futo: A Wiſe Man 
will never attempt an impoſſibility ; and ſuch it is to ſtrain himſelf beyond the Nature of his 
Being; either to become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or to debaſe himſelf into a Stock 
or Stone, by pretending not to feel it, To find in our ſelves the Weakneſſes and Imperfettions 
of our wretched Kiod, is ſurely the moſt reaſonable ſtep we ean make towatds the Compaſſion 
of our Fellow Creatures. I cou'd give Examples of this Kind in the ſecond e. in every 
turn of State, without meddling on either fide, he has always been favourable and aſũſting 
to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes which were — by a great Poet to the late Qneen Mother, 
on her rebuflding Somerſet Palace, one part of which was fronting to the mean Houſes on the 
other ſide of the Water, are as juſtly his : | | 
For, the diſtreſt, and the afflicked lie 
in bis ber, and always in bis Eye. 

Neither has he ſo far forgot a poor Inhabitant of his Suburbs, whoſe beſt proſpect is on the 
Garden of Leiceſter Houſe ; but that more than once he has been offering him bis Patronage, to 
reconcile him toa World, of which his Misfortunes have made him weary. There is ano- 
ther Sidney ſtill remaining, tho? there can never be another Spencer to deſerve the Favour. 
But one S:dney gave his Patronage to the applications of a Poet; the other offer'd it unask d. 
Thus, whether as a ſecond Atticus, or a ſetond Sir _—_ Sidney, the latter in all reſpects, 
will not have the worſe of the Compariſon; and if he will take up with the ſecond place, the 
World will not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, as to ſeat him there, unleſs it be ont of a defe- 
rence of Manners, that he may place himſelf where he pleaſes at his own Table. 

I may therefore ſafely conclude, that he, who by the conſent of all Men, bears ſo eminent 
a Character, will out of his inborn No give the Preſumption of this Addreſs. 
Tis an vnfiniſh'd Picture, I confeſs ; but the Lines and Features are {© like, that it cannot 
be miſtaken for any other; and without writing any Name under it, every beholder moſt 
cry out, at the firſt ſight, this was deſign'd for Articw; bur the bad Artiſt has caſt too much 
of him into ſhades. But I have this Excuſe, that even the greateſt Maſters commonly fall 
ſhort of the beſt Faces. They may flatter an indifferent Beauty ; but the Excellencies of Na- 
ture, can have no right done to them: For there both the Pencil and the Pen are overcome 
b the Dignity of the Subject; as our admirable Waller has expreſſed it: | 

The Hero's Race tranſtends the Poets Thought. 

There are few in any Age who can bear the load of a Dedication ; for where Praiſe is un- 
deſerv'd, tis Satyr: Tho' Satyr on Folly is now no longer a Scandal to any one Perſon, where 
a whole Age is dipt together ; yet I had rather undertake a Multitude one way, than a ſingle 
Atticus the other; for tis eaſier to deſcend, than tis to climb. I ſhould have gone aſham'd our 
of the World, if I had not at leaſt attempted this Addreſs, which I have t 
owing; and if I had never attempted I might have been vai enougꝶ to think I might have 
ſucceeded in it : Now I have made the Experiment, and havefail'd, through my Unworthi- 
neſs, I may reſt ſatisfied, that either the Adventure is not to be atchiev'd, or that it is 
reſerv'd for ſome other hand. ; 6 

Be pleaſed therefore, ſince the Family of the Attici is and ought to be above the common 
Forms of Concluding Letters, that 1 may take my leave in the Words of Cicero to the firſt 
of them Ae, O Tomponi, valde punitet diere tantùm te oro, ut quoniam me ipſe ſemper amaſti, 
ut eodem amore ſis; ego nimirum, idem ſum. Inimici mei mea mibi non meipſum ade mernnt. Cura, 
Attice, ut wvaleas, THE 
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Writing, that I forgot the uſual compaſ; 
it with Char afters and Incidents, I — neo 


Hetber is bappen'd through a long dijuſe of 
crowdmg 
the mam I know not; but the Joſt days Aud 
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Ton Bon, upon the Stape. 
com out } 7 
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Enemies enough to 

. 2 i oo - 2 
to my misfortunes, ſafer Yer verſion. Fav - 
any Fast pg obſer:/d how diſfcr It 
. 2 (the miſtaken 

) were quite worn out, that the ſupport their charges, that the 
that En Tp 

of this : The 


as, mm particular, that 
a An — Be: Benducar's Cool Cha- 

, which be foreſaw won d be 
ation, ] bave d thoſe lines, through the 
and (if I may dare to ſayit,) that 
is oby1ous to every underſtanding 1. 1- 
— Images, Simulitudes, and Moral Sentences, 
'd away, when the Body was ſwoln anto too large a bulk for 
rac” erence betwixt a publick Entertainment on thc 
— — dren and tho we tal: 


. GE == or af others call bins 


bis nigh Kinſman, who deſcended from the ſame F of the Xeriff*s ; whoſe Fathers 
— — ropes rye — — 
their ViGory : That the Body of — was never found in the Field of Battle; nbich g rve 
occaſion for many to that be was not ſſain; that ſome years after, when t he Spaniards with a 
— Title, by force of Arms bad Ufury'd the Crown of Portugal from the Hovje of Braganza, 
who calf d hanſe Don Sebaſtian, and bad all the Marks of bis Body, and Features 


= Fate, appear d at Venice, where be was own'd by ſome of bis Country-men ;, but Leing ſeiz'd iy 


be G and at to Death i ate, *T: 
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moſt certain, that the Portugueſes expected bis return for almiſt an | Age togetber after 
een Memory; and the uſage which the 
2 might poſſibly make them ſo extravagant in their and wi 
aſter, | | 

This Ground-work the Hiſtory afforded me, and 1 deſire no better to build a Play 
where the event of a great action is left doubtful, there the Poet is left Maſter - 
pleaſes on that Foundation, and according to 
From hence I was only oblig 

time ] bad him at my own di 
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only neceſſary, according ti the 
r = go 7, & 

not Piety, 

it in him; 


endeavour a 


Pla- 

which 
a | ; befine bins on thet Subjef, . The 
late years ——— Sophocles; and  bave deſi gn d one after bi = 
I wrote with My.Lee, yet neither the French Poet ftole from the Greek, nor we from the French- 
man. *Tis the contrivance, the new turn, and new Charadters, which alter the and make 
it ours, The Materia Poetica is as common toall Writers, as the Materia Medica to Phyficians. 
Thus in ow Chronicles, Daniel's Hiſtory is ſtill bis own, though Matthew Paris, Stow, and Hol- 
lingſhed writ tefore him; otherwiſe we muſt hade been content with their dull relations, if 8 better 
Fen bad not lcen allon'd to come ter them, and write bis own Account, after a new and better 


] muſt further declare freely, that 1 bave not exaGlly kept to the three Machanick Rules of Unity : 1 
Engliſh 


ſame with 

: 4 been in bis Cort, 
in me. 1 | 

I have been liſtning what Ob ections had been made againſt the Condul? of the Play, but found 
all ſo trivial, if I ſhou'd Name them, — x wou d imagi the Th dey mow 
rait d up phantoms for my ſelf to conquer. Some are ple de [the Wring ; but ætatem 
habet, de fe loquatur. Others that the double Poyſon is unnatural; let the common receiv'd Opins 
and Auſonins bis famous Epigram anſwey that. Laſly, a more garant ſort of Creatures * 4 
ther of the former, maintain that the Character of Dorax, is not only un, but inconſiſtent 
2 let them read the Play and think again; and if yet they are not ſatisfied, caſt them Eyes 
pranks ref herb gon ey riddle ne pd pp my 
A longer reply, is 13 wot : il go their Fellows 
a Earlof Docket was pleas to read! Trag — * 


„ tet the World be judge, for the oppoſition is the ſame with that of s Heroe againſt 
an ; concurrere bellum, atque virum. / b. 1 may modeſtly conclude, that whatever 
Errors there may be, either in the or Writing of this Play ibey are not thoſe which have been ob- 
jected to it. 1 think alſo, that I am not yet arriv'd to the Age 
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ſo much to this — thet I cord no 3 it run into many oſt abfurdities, which 
— Hodio from too raſh a cenſure , a Y way Ag Arary < my Friends, who arc may 
more than I cou'd reaſonably bave ed, to believe kindneſs not bern very wnde ſer edly 
beſtow'd on me. Mb ee haſte and to fhew it nas noty I n ill onn, 
that beſide the general Moral of it, which is given in the fo Laſt lines, there is alſo another Mor ai, 
Parts and Charaders, which a judicious Critick mill obſerve, th. 

be alſo þ fone ſecret Beauties ay Pecerum of Varts, 
s J regis them conſider in the 
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The Scene at Alcazar, repreſent ing « Maket-Place ander the c. 


1 


All. Tid. | YOW icd's ELV N 
* And cur ern Tee Dad CEE n Chriſian Blood, 
My Co Brother will have 2 


NO. any They 7 Vows for Victory 

What hear you of Sebaſtian, King 

— He fell among a heap of = "_ 

Though yer his mangled © not found. e a 

The Rival of our chreatned Empire, Mubumer, Cee of IP | 

Was hot purſued ; and in the general Rout, | 

M:ttook a ſwelling Current tor a Ford; 

And in Mrncazer's Blood was ſren to ri; x | 

Thrice was he ſcen; at length his Courſer d, d a 

And threw him off; the Waves whelm'd over 

And helpleſs in his heavy arms be drown'd; . * 
Mul. Lend. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is extionguiſh'd: - - 

'Thus Moluch, ſtill the Favourite of Fate. 

Swims ina ſanguine Torrent to the .Lhrgas. | _ | 

As if our Prophet only work'd for him; | . 

The Heavens and all Ne Stars are his bird Servants. 

As Mu/ecy Z;jd:a were not worth their care, 

And younger 4 21 but on — of "a 

Bend. Be and learn the ſm Arts — 

Adore his Hortune, mix with — — 

And when they — him 2 15 

.Y our Brother is luxurious, 

Generous by fits, but permanent in a er i a 

"tw ſhadow of a Diſcontent wou'd m 8, en 

We mult be ſafe before we can be N 

Theſe things obſerv*dy leave me to ſhape the wy 


Mal. Zeyd. You have the Key, - e £3 ap! 


oy 


ys Cf 
FA. 4 


Bend. So often try'd, and ever ſou jp 
Has given me truſt, and cult as ret memes. ITE 
Once to befilke for all. I truſt not him: LE ere ny art, 


For now his ends are ſerv'd, and he 

How am Liſe ro Rand who f ends > N 
now your Nature open, m „ | 5 +8 

In ſuch a Prince. the People may be blaſt, 


And I 2 


5 c a 
nd. future au 
Shall 2 you? No, the 2 | 


I worſhip you within the — — 
Shall be reterv'd till Nations follow me, : 

And Heaven ſhall envy you the — World. 89 gu" 
You know tl AILade of Alcezar, Dor ax ? a 3 


Mul. Ahd. Th: gallant Renagade you mean? 
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Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul 

Reſoly*d and brave; he has the Souldiers hearts, 


And time ſhall make him ours. Ra pays 
Bend. I know him from afar 


Bend. Yes, todelude your 
To think that I wou'd gi gireaway the Pr 
Offo much toil, ſuch ch — 
II am damn'd it ſhall be for my ſelf· 
Bo og 051 — 

0 ca . 's tame and 

till I make him odious 


act, cndhendechrone him. | Enter Dorax, 


Dor. Thou wouldeſt have Titles, take um then, Chief Miniſter, 


Firſt of the State- 
Bend. e call me Favourite. 
Dorex. What's that his Minion ? 


dee een e pe. 
ow pri me, te 
Is not Bendacer Bare, a better Name - 
In a Friend's mouth, thanall cho gawdy Titles, | 
Which I diſdain to give the Man I 

Bend: But always out of humour, ——— 
Dor. I have cauſe: 
Tho all mankind is cauſe enough gh for Sax. 

They fiy, in light, thou hadft « chic on mankind, 
in 1 a SW 
„ | OP 

'd a 

A hundred of em to a ſingle Soul, * 
And thar but ane we e ern 
Scarce thank d me . be ſwallows Vulgar 
D 'em not in going down. - 

ve de! cout thou nor meet Schoen? 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thySword. 
+» My Maſter ? By What title, 1 
| Becauſe I d to: be horn where he 
Happen'd co be King? And yet I ſerv'd him: 
Nay, I was Fool to him £00. 
25 
| m I * 
And 2 Em grateful., 
Bur whoſoever dares to injure me, Ak 

eng 


Let that man know, I dare to berev | 
Bend. 42 prog of, Tom bus, ; By, what moves 


hatT told yon . 


NE OE ace 
I kill'd not one that was hi Image; 
I er vi Ns ripe On. _— 10 
9 he was a 


h he hated and T hare hin; + 
Ol Prone” him right ; he wasa Man, 
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Brave, 
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Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal: 
yy as the 22 of Heaven that 282 Seaſons, 
wo ws his People, him — — : him, 
And thence —— my m to 
That thus unblameable 1 all = - =o 
Heerr'd to me alone: N 
His Goodneſs was difus'd to Humane Kind, 
Andall his Cruelty confin'd to me · 
Bend. You cou'd not meet him then? | 4 
Dor- No, though I ſought | N 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt ; *twas indeed the place 
To ſeek Sebaſtian: Through a track of Death 
L follow'd him by Groans of dying Foes, 
But till I came too late, for he was flown 
Like Lightning, ſwift before me tonew Slaughters, 
I mow'd a- croſs, and made Irregular Harveſt, 
Defac'd the Pomp of Battel, but in vain, , 
For he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere: 
This mads me, that ps ignoble hands 
Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer: 
Murder'd by Multitudes, whom I alone 
Had right to ſlay; I too wou'd have been ſlain, 
That-catching hold upon his flitting Ghoſt | 
I might have rob'd him of his opening Heav'n; 
And drag'd him down with me, ſpight of Predeſtination, 
Bend. Tis of as much import as Mfrice's worth 
To know what came of him, and of A 
The Siſter of the Vanquiſh'd Mahomer, 
Whoſe Fatal Beauty to her Brother, drew * 
The Land's third part, as Lacifer did Heav'ns 1 ka if 
Dor. I hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female 
Choak'd up with Man, and gorg'd with Ci 
As for Sebaſt:az, we mult ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſega Mountain of the Slain, - 
S2nd one to climb, and looking down below, 
There he ſhall find him at his y 
With his Face up to Heav*n, in the red um 
Which his true Sword has digg d. | 
Bend, Yet we may poſſibly farther news ; 
For while our Africans TIE 
The Captain of the Rabble iſſued out, | 
With a black, ſhirtleſs train to ſpoil the dead, | 
And ſeize the living. . | 
Naben Ge Van £6 wt: 1 
No part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 
Chaos of Power, and — Deſtruction. | 
Bend. Let I muſt tell you Friend, the Great muſt uſe em, 
Sometimes as neceſſary Tools of Tumult- | 
Like begin e Plague, Olaf Bday, 
ike in times ws 15 
Fit to be ſhot and brain d, withaut a proceſ, 
To ſtop Infection, that's their proper death - 
Bend. No more, - 
Behold the Emperor coming to SETTER TE Err gt 47 4 
The Slaves, in order to m his VW. = 8 
Euter Muley-Moluch the Emperor , with Attendants. The Mufti, ani Muley- 


Moluch. Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scyaiiters , Thy! 
by our ſides, for Ornament not uſe: FeY 7 148 | 

Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums, 

And all rhe noiſie Trades of War, no more | hey, 

Shall wake the peaceful Morn: The Xeriff's Blood 

No longer in divided Channels runs, V 
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The younger Houſe took end in Mahomer. 
Nor ian formidable Name, 
Pel rs I Fg babe |. 
b is Victorious Day. one mighty Prov] 
Of Ch es, — 2 won. 
_- Mob, The Purple Preſent {| . | 
That Vow perform'd, Faſting ſhall be aboliſhed: 
None ever ſerv'd Heay'n with a ſtarv'd Face: 
Preach: Abſtinence no more; I tell thee, Mufts 
Good Feaſting is devout; and thou our Head, 
We will have learned Luxury; our lean. Faith 
Gives ſcandal to the Chriſtians; they feed high: 
Then look for ſhoals of Converts, when thou haſt 
Reform'd us into Feaſting. | Rag 
Maef. Faſting is but the Letter of the Law: 
Yet it ſhews well to Preach it to the Vulgar. 
Wine is againſt our Law, that's litteral roo, 
But not denied to Kings and to their Guides, & 3 
Wine is an Holy Liquor, forthe Great · {Dorax fide. 
This Mafti in my Conſcience is ſome Engliſh 
Renegade, he talks ſo ſa vourly of toping- A 
Mol- Bring forth th'unhappy Relicks of the War. 
Enter Multapha Captain 7 Rabble, with his Followers of the Blari-Gaard, &c. 
and other Moors: With them 4 Company of Portugueſe Slaves without any of 


. the „ | 

M. Mol. are not fit to pay an Emperor's Vow; 
Our Bulls and Rams had been more Noble Victims; 
SDS tact 

n muſt not pick a i ings ; 

Now he has 15 the Day, tis ot Ong. O 
And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. 

M. Mol. But are theſe all? Speak you that are their Maſters. 

Muſts. All upon my Honour: If you'll take em as their Fa: bers got em, fo. 
If not, you mult ſtay till they get a better Generation: Theſe Chriſtians are meer 
bunglers; they procreate nothing but out of their own Wives; and theſe have 
all the looks of eldeſt Sons. 
M. Mol. Pain of your lives let none conceal a Slave. 
Muff. Let every Man look to his own Conſcience, I am ſure mine ſhall never 


me. | | 
Bend. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou wert privy to Concealments ; then thou art 
an Acc ICE. 

Maſt. Nay, if Accomplices muſt ſuffer, it may go hard wich me; but here's 
th. Devil on't, there's a Great Man, and a Holy Maa too, concern'd with me. 
Now, if I confeſs, he'll be ſure to 'ſcape, between his Greatneſs and his Holi- 
neſs, and I ſhall be murder d, becauſe - Poverty and Raſcality. 

Mufti winking «t him. 1 | | 

Then if thy ſilence fave the Great and Holy, 

. *Tis ſure thou ſhalr go ſtraight ro Paradiſe. 

Maſt. Tis a fine Place they fay ; but Doctor I am not worthy on't ; Iam con- 
tented with this homely World, tis Den for ſuch a poor raſcally Muſul- 
man as Iam: Beſides, Ihave learnt ſo much good manners, Doctor, as to let my 
Betters be ſerv'd before me- 

M. Mol. Thou talk'ſt as if the Mufti were concern'd. 

. Your Majeity may lay your Soul on't: But for my part, I am 
2 plain Fellow, yet I ſcorn to be trick d into Paradiſe, I wou'd he ſhou'd know 
it. The troth on't is, an't like you, his Reverence bought of me the Flower of 
all che Market; theſe — theſe are but Dogs meat to em, and a round price he 
pay?d me too, PIl fay that for him; but not enough for me to venture my neck 
jor; If I ger Paradiſe when my time comes I can't help my ſelf; but Pl venture 
nothing before-hand, upon a bliod ind Bargain. | 

M. Mol. Where are thoſe Slaves? produce em. 


Maf. They are not what he ſays. 
| Vol- II. 4 AM. Mol- 
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on venerable Alvarez, 
The Fav'rite dude is 


n us m 


M. Mol. Nomads. | en 
F i 
Ic a rophet, t a ving tg 
Muff. I but reſer vd em to pruſent thy = — DH aa 
An Off ring worthy thee. * 
Muſt. By the ſame token, there was a dainty V TY 
0 


won't be wo poſitive of thaz ne) with a 1: he 
down for her upon the Nail a thouſand: 2 ot he — arg 
I can tell him that: Now is it ey he would pay in dear-forfoch del 


cious Morſel, and give it away ons e uit wan ee; when it had ſuch a face. 


wel with irtoo? 0 7 nne bbc: 
Enter Sebaſtian can in mean habit, with Alvarez, Antonio, and Airtheyda 
M Mol A 1 22 with a Ratnus. ' , 1, 
Theſe loo 6 Workmanſhip of Heavn: | EPI, 
This is the N Clay of Humane Kind, | \ 
And thereforecaſt into theſe Noble Moulds. | 
Dorax aide while n NN 
By all my Wrongs 
Tis he; damnation ſeize me, but tis he l 
My heart hea ves up and ſwells; he's poyſon to me; 
Nha ms 229 Ds 
B at Murderers ſi f | 7 
i learn theſe Tris nem Names, — get = 
You know em. 
Der. Tell Hin | 
And trouble me no a 1 will-not know em. 
Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heav'a which I renounc'd, YE Lide. 
Withmy Revenge? Then, here's m Satisfaction? * 
No, ir muſt be my own; I N a Promp. Ab 
M. Mol. *Tis decreed, 
Theſe of a better Alpes, with the reſt 
Shall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it 
For ev'ry number'd Cagure ut a Ball 
Theret, al three only black be there, 
a 


oh Sr, he Woman muft not draw. 
147 +: O Mafi 
We know — — * let her ſhare the 
My Our Tir, thi Women have no Souls. | 
4 ir _ mortal, = 
et pt = ame reports 
The faireſt She „* 
Lhate the Siſter of our Riot Houſe, | 1 
Ten thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Au . 
Shou d not protect her Life; if not Immortal: 


1 all of a pie, the better, Tikad 


"Hove as ur & brongle is ; the Pulte wa 61 
e an Urn i in; t mer s with concernment ; and 
the re aſian, Ales AT Rene, —— 

Der. Poor a je eee 
Theſe e one leg | Y 
Yer ſhake to lay | it down: Load ſo 
Or has r Dh, 

That Men ma to lie: Now for our Heroes. Three ee. 
Oh, theſe come up with Spi - more N oy 


Sebeſtian's Father; 
** 3 ned} rye mages his Trade) 


out, « Thing wnghe Tung; 


I oe rai, pt th prop Bk — 


As who ſhould ſay, my Faith and Soul are White 
Tho? my Lot ſwarthy: Now if there be hereafter 
He's bleſt; if not, well cheated, and dies pleas d. 


N "Anton- bolding bis Lot in bis clencd band. ; 

Here I have 
Be what thou wilt: I will not look too ſoda. 
Thou haſt a colour; if thou pra it not . 
I have a minute good e r thee. | 
Now, let me row! and thee, 
Blind Men fay white l moot. ind black fl rough; 
Thou haſt a ed skin; A) Fog — | 

rer 


Dor. There's 
The wittieſt Woman Toy in "rg 
Lord what a lofs of Treats and Serenades | 
The whole She Nation will be in him. 
Antonio- Tue a moilt ſweaty palm; * 


Ifit be b yet oal not 
5 Bb 0's, not ion 


Lenka) Bands che Proverb! 


To waſh this Ethi x # Day 
As black as Hell: Another lucky faying! 


I think the DeviPsin me: -—— Good again, 

I cannot ſpeak one ſyllable, bur tends 

To Death, or to Damnation. [Holds ap his Ball. 
Dor. He looks uneaſie at his future Journey [Afide. 

And wiſhes his Boots off again; for fear 


Ofa bad Road, and a worſe Ian at Night. 

Goto bed Fool, and take ſecure repoſe, 

For thowfhalt wake no more. (Sebaſtian comes «p to dran. 
. Aſal 20 Ben. Ie to the Lottꝰry, 


He looks 
L_ 


er fel de, with Face erect, 

That ſcorns 2 and ſeems aſham'd 

He's not all Spirit, his Eyes with a dumb Pride, 

Act ns * he fell not warm: 

Yet now ns to live. 8 Coebaſt. & black: 
M. Mol. He has his wiſh ; + aan 
ae 5 

* . m 

Fine Work abov that their Anoi —_— 4 8 N 


Shou'd die ſuch little Death: — 2 —— 
Know mine the ſtrynget d the —.— 
— 1 him, 1 — this of Foe 


And lookin 
To skulk behind my Sword : Shall I diſcover him ? 


Still he ward not di mine ; no thanks to 

Revenge; reſerv d but to more R e 
Twere baſe too; and belom tho V 
That ſhar'd his er, yet nat one di 


papa rg — gg 
no moreof 'A ! it Dorax 
M. Mol. „ Heratomb; r 


And therefore only age of h ſhall die- | 
The Reſt are but mute Cattle; and when Death 
Comes, likea ruſhing Lion, couch like 


With lolling Tongues, and tremble at ., 
Let Lots again decide it · 


(The Three draw again ; ©" 
r 5 
It ſha be like my a ſetting Sun 
How'd leaves ack 88 
Pehold Sebaſtian King et me! 
CA Mt bh ar] Hale ſh be y 
? t erin 
! ſaw him, as he terms hi 1 


Kenughagin dark Feine, * 


* 


9 
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— — — 
On either ide of the black Orb that veiPd him. N * 
Sebaſt. Not leſs, ev'n in this deſpicable now, * 


Than when my Name fiſd Siet with 
And froze your hearts beneath your Torrid 

Bend. to M. Mol. Extravagantly brave ! Erea 6 an Impudeace 
Of Greatneſs. 

Sebaſt. Here Satiate all your fury; 2 7 Ft e tals 
Let Fortupe empty her whole Quiver on me, mie bagzm 8 ind ball 
1 have a Soul, that like an ample Shield | wt. 013 O HE. tt 
Can take in all ; ; and verge enough for more. 0 LY 
] wou'd have conquer'd you; and ventur'd only 
A narrow neck of Land a third World; 
To give my looſen'd Subjefts room to play. 
Fate was not m_ * . 
Nor am I Fates: Now I have 
And trod the Ground: which I beheld — far, 
beg no pity for this mouldring Clay: 
For if you give it Burial there it takes 
Poſſeſſion of your Earth: 
If burnt and ſcatter'd in the Air; the Winds . 
Thar ſtrow my Duſt, diffuſe my 
And ſpread me o'er your Clime; for where one ks 
Of mine ſhall light, know there Sebaſtias Reigns: 

M. Mol. What ſhall I doto conquer thee ? 


* Impoſſible 

* 4 Ti e hee for a Monſter through my 4frick- 

NM. Aol ew thee for a m 

Seb. — _ _ onl is: Man's Prodigy 
Africk is ſtor'd with Mon an's a Prodigy, 
125 Subjects have not ſeen. | 

AM. Mol. Thou talk'ſt as if 
Still at the head of Battel. 

Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt, 
For then I would not talk. k 

Bend. Sure he wou'd 

Sebaſt. Till Doomſday ; 3 the Trumpet ſounds to rie; 
For that's a Soldier's 

M. Mol. Thou'rt — too late: 5 
Thou ſhould'ſt have dy'd in Battle like a Souldier. 

Seb4/t. I fought and fell like one, but Death deceiv'd me; 
I wanted weight of feeble Moors upon mn | 
Tocruſh my Soul our. 

M. Mol. Still untameable ! 
In what a ruine has thy head- Pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of Empire plung'd thy People ? 

Sebaſt. What ſay*ſt thou, * ! 'No more of that. 

M. Mol. Behold, | IF 
What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes have ftrew'd, J 
And left our vo rick Vultures to devour- WL 

Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted with thee, | ates 
To cheriſh not deſtroy. | 

Sebaſt. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much | PA 
This ſi he concerns me! Wou'd Lhad a Soul . A n 
For each of theſe; how gladly wou'd I pay 
The Ranſom down: But ſince I have but one, 
W Life, and freely tis beſtow d. 
Not your falſe Prophet, but Eternal Juſtice 
Has deſtin'd me the Lot, to die for theſe: 
Tis fit a Sovereign ſo ſhou'd pay ſuch Subjects; 


For Subjects ſuch as they are ſeldom 
Who not forſook me os Lo . 


Not for baſe lucre ſold cheir rb 
But ſhar'd my dangers to the laſt Event, 


And ſenc'd *em with their own: Theſe wy I pay you: [Wipes gy 


And know, that when wee his'T 5 
Come harder than = wn 
M. Mol. Then? plead too 


Rroogly 
To be withſtood : My Clos a ging 
Ta kindly mixzure with Li, oor ed my Gi ws 


owe thy Life, not 
Dor _ L ob, 
too er fo. a ; + ve Rewant 33, 


7 Faich, in thy gelen 
Mut. Remember, Sir, your 
M. 1 Doe? remember 


e der de 

Muti a 

And churns it his Toeth; lea me to work him. 
through ve 


Seb ANY unexpected, 
3 ouꝰ ve learnt the art to vau quiſh | 
Yeu cou d not re 
Have given me Liſe, but in my 


1 ne. 
Mol. Still Great and Grateful, 2 Character. 
Uaveil the * N view the Face 


Canes Conn, 
Theſe pi _ Gr de fiat Frum: 
Almeyda 20 awveil her. 


| 7 ed be wrerrd. 
is thy Title; Force her. 
pproach her not- 


— Ne 5 


8 — 
2892 


thinkẽ'ſt + hog to ſca 
e when he own" — 


to remove that know, 
—.— Father, and my Brother's G 


we wy Elie 
But that Which 
rt — 
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Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd kim and his Kingdom, 

No vocation oy no War declared. M. Mi. ri beat no wore, 
E This i living Coal that burning in me 

Wou'd flame to Vengeance, cou'd it finda vent : 

My Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 

In his deep watry bed: My wandring Mother, * 

Who in Exile died. 4 

O that I had the fruitful Heads of haba, | 

That one might bourgeon where another fell! - 

Still wou'd'1 give thee Work; ſtill, till, thou Tyrant, 


And hiſs thee with the laſt. 
M. Mol. Something, I know not what, comes over me: 
Whether the Toyls Tb Bartle, unrepar'd 
With due repoſe, or other ſudden qualm. | | 
Benducar do the reſt. [Goes off, the Court follows him. 


Bend. Strange; in full health! This pang is of the Soul; 
The Body's unconcern'd: Pl think hereafter. . 
8 Royal Kar mh» wtf | act, 
Dorax uſe em well, till farther order | | [Going off, Pops. 
The inferior Captives their wig wwe th _ Hon 0 ＋ N * 
To ſell, or to diſpo Ne 
Set epe che Market for the tale of 


Me ad ns 3 
in and chaffer about the ſeveral Owners, ar pra 4 rh 


Maft. My Chattels are come into my hands again, and my 8 will 
ſerve me to ſell dem dice over; rage Aga come to 


claim %em. 
Firſt Merchant to Muftapha. » 
What do'ſt hold that old Fellow at? CP, 
He's tough, and has no Service in his Limbs. 
Muſt. I confeſs he's ſomewhat tough; but I ſuppoſe you wan not e boyl him. 
ask for him a thouſand Crowns. 1 
Firſt Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Marvedi's. 
Mat. Prithee Friend, give me leave to know my own meaning. 
Firſt Mer. What Virtues has he to deſerve that — 
Mf. Marry come up Sir? Virtues ah! I took him in the Com- 
; he's of a great Family, and rich, What other Virtues wouldft have 


ina Nobleman? 
eee My Lord 


| 2328 
paler come 


. 


Firſt Mer. 1 buy him with another Man's Purſe, 
Dorax the Governor will have him at any rate. 
Come old Fellow, to the Caſtle. 


Alvar. To what is miſerable Agerefery'd! | = 
But oh the King! And oh the fatal Secret 'Y 
Which I have kept thus to time it better, 
And 1 4 I wou d diſcloſe, tis paſt my Power. ln his Maſt 


* Maſt. Som ofa Secret, and — 1 1 f 1 
warrant him, —_ ſure he is an old Courtier. Now to 9 — 
2 Merchandiſe. ——- ME rr 

u We. e 0 Antonio. 
* Dog, what would'ſt ab 5 
 _ Learn better manners, or L hall erve you a Dog ek; Cour, down 

all four immediatel b 
eee ou know your Rader: Us 4 
* ee | 

14%. Hort or Aſs, that's as thy eee d tit earneſt in 


for thy Sa ww eines. with his 
2 and buckle tothy Geet: * Fans 


1 
x [hogs to wid Shes pie Praga 
1 reaſon, Friend, if thou carcheſt me a on 
in the 7ater, y me on laſtly; f. PN take it as kindl as thou this, A 
„ Antonio gat deve. 


his 
Hold my dear Thrum-cap: I obey thee — 
As for? | I fe 
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I ſee the Doctrine of Non- Reſiſtance is never practis d through! , burokia« 
Maa cant help himſelf. / 
Enter a Second Merchant. 


Second Mer. You, —_ — ſee that —— do his Poſtures. 


Now Sirrah follow enough: 
| Now Serb Gllow, fr youhn © Rye coo 
Quick about there. Yeap, > the more Money's biden for you the more 


your 
Antonio follows, at the end of the Bridle, on bis hands and fee, and does 


Vail He's chin'd, and has a tolerable good back; that's half in 
half. [To Muſtapha.) I wov'd ſee him ſtrip, has he no Diſcaſes about him? 

Muft. He's the beſt piece of Man's-fleſh in the Market, not an Eye- ſore in his 
whole Body. Feel * Maſter, neither Splint, was nor Wind. gall. 


[Claps 2 — S | 
Merchant f 


about him, and then 189 hit hand to his 
Outupon him, — flank heaves horſon's . 
Muſt. " Thick-breath'd a little: Nothing but a ſorry cold with lying out a 

Nights in Trenches; bur found Wind and Limb, I warrant him. 

Try him at a looſe trot a little. [Pats the Bridle into his hand, heſtroakes him, 
Ant. For Heaven's fake Qwner ſpare me; you know I am but new broken. 
Second Mer. Tis but a waſhy Jade, I ſee: What do you ask for this Bauble ? 
Maſt. Bauble do you call him; he's a ſubſtantial true-bred Beaſt}, bravely fore- 

handed; mark but the cleanneſs of his ſhapes too; his Dam may be a Spaniſh 

Gennet, but a true Barb by the Sire, or | have no skill in 2 

Marry I ask Six Hundred Xeriffs for him. 


Enter Mufti. 


Mp 2s that you are asking Sitrah ? | 

I ask your Reverence Six Hundred Bender; I was doing you 
aſmllie Service here, putting off your Chattle for you. 

Maftt, 2 Abd putting the Money into your own Pocket. 

Maſt. Upon vulgar reputation, no, my Lord, it was for your profitand « emo- 
lument. What wrong the Head of my Religion I was ſenſible you word ha ve 
damn'd me, or any Man that ſhou'd have injur'd you in a ſingle Farthing; for 1 
knew Fry was Sacrifice. ron 

Mufti, Sacrilege you mean, Sirrah, —— mning 

your puniſhment: 
upon you. 

Maſt. Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor Man in this World, and damn 
„ . Nos h, fo nd *ſca niſh Did 

Mufti. No Sirra you may repent, a pe ment: not you 
catch very Slave amon mongi the reſt rome, and ike Modey fort. $4 

Muſt. Right 


m 
ann Alag bim again? Take Money twice for the fame Commodity ? 
Oo illain! * 


But did you not know him to be m e, Sirrah? — 45 

Maſt. Why ſhou'd Llye to your — I did know him; and thereupon ſce- 
ing him wander about ; took Yiu up tor a Stray, and impounded him, wich in- 
tention to reſtore him to the right Owner. 


Maſur And yer ———— ling bonne where: How rarely che 


ſtor 5 ogether. (79 — 
Ito 1 my Lord, 


I took him up, as your Heriot, ieee ntordete file and 


then have brought the whole product of him in a Purie to you; for I know you 
wou'd have ſpent halt of it upon your Pious Pleafures, have ed upthe 
half, and given the remainder in Charities to the Poke, 


Mufti. what? become af my other Slave? Thou haſt ſold him too have 


a villainous ſuſpicion. 

Aft. I know you have, my Lord; bur while L was managiug this young ro- 
buſtious Fellow, that cg Spark who was nothing — ie, for 8 and by 
conſequence, very nimb pt through my Fingers like an e Was no 
hold-tal of him, and ran away to buy himfeltanew Matter. *_ - 


.. Vol. II. 1 5 * Mufti 


ſhall be the leaſt part 
I have taken you in the Manner, and will have the Law 
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Mufti to Antonio. —— heme Siceeds [To Muſe. ] I ſhall remember you 


ſome other time. [Exit Mufti wur Antonio · 
Maſf. I never doubted your Lordſhips Memory, Goran M roam: And I ſha 11 
remember him too in che next riſing of Mobile, for this act of R and 


more eſpecially for the Ghoſt Counſel — the Em to — 
hang wy ſelf in ſilence, to have fav'd his Reverence. The belt oof is 1 
— with him, for felling one af his Slaves twice over. And if fie 

not come juſt in the ai ——4—ů 1 For what 
a poor Man do, that gets his living by hard labour y for bad times when 
he may Ir Oh, for ſome incomparable Tuna ! Then thou'd I natu- 
rally wi beaten — — might — becauſe we have plunder d t'o- 


ther ſide e and more 10 get of em. 
Both rich an — their own Int roſt pray, 
"Tis — our Fortunes while we may; 25 
** every day. Exit Muſtapha. 


* — — —— 


1 8 


ACT u. SCENE IL 
Sued be a Terrace Walk, as the ils of the Caftle of Alcazar. 


—.— 


Enter Emperor, Benducar. * 
We ND think'ſ thou not it was diſcover'd ? 
Bend. No: 
Thoughts of 8 Groves, 
The Wals of mul retreat, 
yes hae they ab approach. # 


Emp. Did not my Conſcious Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
To li deen choſe brown horrours and diſcloſe 
The ſecret path I trod ? 
Bend. Fe till you lent a Clue 
To that cloſe Labyrin 12 1 
2 ſhou'd; it 
erds to liſten, or preſume to pry, 
When te hurt Lyon grouns within his Deg: 


But 1s't not 
Bend. To 1 than tis to live; a Tax 
Impos'd on all 8 paid in kind, 


— nogur 
Emp. Still tis 

To me: I know my as wild as Winds, 

That ſweeps the Deſerts of our movi 2 

r 

As in a 

S One 


whom y 


? 
$ contempt 


ghee Champuon Eng 
Lets inns pe Se poten noiſe; 
r 1 
Her Battle rows'd : Yet ſpite of me I love. 
Bend. What Thea controuls you? 
re — * 
A things coat Conqueror, 
My Native Pride r 
Hazard of Intꝰreſt, and my 

To what 5 ny 
What if { had ber murder'd ? tis but what 

My Subjects all expect, and ſhe deſerves. 


* 


* 
W 
1 * 
> 


8 


AL 
Word pre en o— ILY 


Calm all this rage, * Hurricane of Soul ?: - T 
Bend, That ever, ever, | 
I mark'd the double, ſhows extream N 
r * +” * 
ight, t 
I wou'd —— kill: | Tranſit enj _ 
I muſt and what I muſt be ſure I will 


What's Royalty ee ee = | wy * 


And if I dare not, I the Slave, 
And my own Slaves the So — | 
Weak nces dene when they wa 
Tocurb their People; tender 
But when a Government is grown to ſtrengt 
Like ſomeold Oak, — oh 1 
And turns to ſullen State. 
Bend. Then — 
_ Tim and to 
1 muſt I beg 
Mull King beg? Yes, Love's a 2 
A Tyrant, 8 that poll, 
He tunes the Organs of my Voice, and ſpeaks | 
Unknown to me within me; — gh. 
And drives me on by force. — 
Say I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd not my y wiſe Subjects 


Take check, and think it ſtrange? _ _—_— 
Bend. I hope they wou'd not. Bs 


* 


Emp. Thea thou doubeſ hey wou'? | | 4 redes 
Emp. To her ret 
Perhaps, or to my ,. or ther. | 
Bend. [in diſorder] ome! oy ET — 
The Name of Treafon ſhakes my honeſt — 


If Iam doubted, Sir 

Secure your ſelf this moment, take i 
Emp. No more: If I ſuſpected thee 1 would. 
Bend. I thank your kindneſs: Guilt had almoſt loſt mel 


But clear my doubts: Think'ſ thou Rebel. 
— 2 Thi goes ou wiſh; (Toth Emp) 'Tis poſſible, 


A ſecret Party ſtill remains, that lurks 
Like Embers rak'd in Aſhes wanting b 
A breath to blow aſide th involving duſt, 
And then they blaze abroad. 


| 


They muſt be trampled out. Bend. But firſt be known. 


Torture ſhall force it from em. 
Bend. You wou'd not a Nation to the Rack 
Les, the whole World; fo I be ſafe, 1 care not. 
Bend. Our Limbs and Lives | | 


Are yours, but Friends with Foes is hard. 5 
Emp. All may be ee 


1 — be Friends? N 11 

4 They may with caſe he wicnow'd ; _ | 

Supp 0 hn one obs has deſerv'd your cruſt, 

one who knows Mankind, ſhould be employ'd | 

d mixamong 'em, ſeem a Male 

And dive into their Breaſts, wry | 

They dare oppoſe your Love? 1 

I like this well; tis wholeſome * | 

Bend. Whomever he ſuſpects, he faſtens there, 

And leaves no cranny of his Soul uaſearch'd: 


Then like a Bee bag'd with his d venome, 
He brings it to your e; ; if enz Mar | 


oy "and ſo honeſt may be found ; 
Vol. Il 15 2 


* # . 
— W l | | : 
err m a ; hs 
h * ” 


the pity of my Slave? 1 


LAcui. 


— — — 
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If not my projet — 


By all my hopes thou haſt deſcrib'd — 


Thou, thou alone art fir to play that Engine, 
Thou —1* could*ſt contrive. 

ure I could ſerve you; 
Lthink I co: - but here's the dificuley, 
I'm fo entirely yours, 
That I ſhouꝰd ſcurvily diſſemble hate; 
The cheat wou'd be too groſs. 


Fmp. Art thou a Stateſman _ TEES 


And canſt not be a Hypocrite? Impoſſible: 
- Do not diſtruſt thy Virtues- | 


Bend. If I muſt — . 


Remember 'tis to ſerve you. 
Emp. No more Words: * 


Love goads me to Almeyds, all Ait 1 18 bo 7 
Are — but that; and yet et that moſt. — 


Bid Dorex treat Sebaſtian like a ; 
had _— this Love mars all, 
And takes up my whole Breaft. + 


Bend- he the I Be fre net hn | 


wh all the aggra N r _ 
can, to make him ſwell at Command, ; 
The Tyrant firſt ſuſpected me: 
Then, with a ſudden guſt, he whirPd about, 
And truſted me too far: Madneſs of Pow'r ! 
Now, by his own conſent [ ruine him. 
For, ſhou'd ſome feeble Soul, for fear or gain, 
Bolt out taccuſe me, ev h the King is ond, 
And thinks he's in the Secret. 
How ſweet is Treaſon when the ae! 
(Sees the Mufti and Dorax 
The Mufti, and with kim my fille 
That firſt is mine already. 
Whew os ro Ike Ihe Pris had 2 
W to loſe ? 
Now, 2 ht himſelf, 1 
He wou'd ſeduce another ; I muſthelp 
For Church- men, though 


Are filly, woful, awkward ce ne go mal, 
They make lame miſchief, tho? they mean it well: 


Their Int'reſt is not finely drawn, and hid, 
But ſeams are 4— bungled up, and ſeen. 
Mauf- He'll tell you more. 
— Pve hea 
To make me loath thy Morals. 
Bend. (to Dor.) You ſeem warm: 


The Good Man's Zeal, perha ee 


Dor. Not very far; not 


Of courſe; a mal da journey ſhort of Ten. 
Muf. By all that's Holy; "Treaſon was not nam' d: 


I fpar'd the Em = * Vows to fave 


The Slaves from D Death; tho? it was cheating Heav'n, 


Bur I ve him that. 
Dor. And lighted o'er 
The Wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in 


When his bought Slaves were ſeiz d by — noh 


Of his confider'd. and no coſt 
Muf. Not wholly 

Some modeſt hints of Private W 
Dor. Two thirds of all he ſaid; * ae 

To ſhew the fulneſs of his Heart, there ended: 

Some ſhort excurſions of a broken Vow, 

He made indeed but flat inſipid ſtuff: 


e 08 ably: 


. 


: 
4 ö 1 
{Exit Emperoer. , 


"Kg for n 
Fr when he mae ti fo the Theme, he flourith | 
1 7 
And thunder "dat opprſing * 

be not, — ow'r wou'd ſeize 
M tis an affront to 
Whoſe on, though unworthy; | ſaltaic- 

Dor. You've e 
ö Ps EG, 

D 


offer Farthly Aid 105 
I cell thee, 4 if 2 In) .. 
They wou'd not wag one Fi inger in - -f Wis 
Your Heav'n you bur our Bach PLETE 
The Phacorsof Mak — fre chat Wall. un 
you were Preaching, but to warm. 5 N 
Bend. This | 


beyond the mark. 
| Mef. No, 15 him l, rr, 21 85 
His Prophet works within him; 
He's a rare Convert- 
Dor. Now his 2 
To ſee me burnt; he dic hs Crd, © 
Cecauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to his Dat ; ” 
Fans os vn - par? us 
re not your Stipends 
e 
0 
I his be —— hyp 
ve us our whole ployment care: 
Hesl ae ena lrge enough 


To fill up every Crann 
And wh 4 you much to — en ken Wreck. 
Parity r 


9 a by your Hee 1 
1. 


— Whyrhen 
— your — Sad y 
Poor n 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of rr 
What wonder is it if you know not 
Yet there you live demure, with down-cait - = 
Andh wu JI ins requires: 
But, when let — — 
— beyan — 
* — 1 
to the calt, | 


r 


" 9 1 * « - 
- © - 


You fall with greedy hunger 

Ofall your Co Coll ep Vertu — — now 
But your 

Bloated with Pad 


: Ambition, Anarc 
r to Coun if gs had Greer Kagan 
He prates, as 
And . Directors — Creme. | 
Dor. As pri ebene hen: 9 | 
Nor wou'd you care t 
But that it draws depeadenciesof 


Lag Souls, Fad R 
| Which Heav'n, — — —— 
Set upright with à little puff of Breath, 
b 0. paſs for Men. | 
1 I will not anſwer, | 


346- Den 8 


Baſe — Renegade; bur bue PN pray for a darn 7 uf 
To ſhew my Charity. [Exit Mufti. 


Dor. Do; ter not him who needs it moſt: | ur Br 
Allow thy ſelf ſome ſhare: He's gone too fob ; | Gi e Zh, + 
I had to tell him of his holy jugg pling | | Fay rotor 14M 
Things that 2 — — make usdeen i a" +; 
Not this, or t, all Reli vt Sha + ow. 

Bend. Our Holy Orator has loſt the Cauſe: (+ + C 
But I ſhall eemit—(to Dorax) r e ee 
For I have Ccret d che Emperour, tb AR) 1 % 
Which none but you muſt hear: Tees ug 200" LOW Y 
I cou'd have wiſhd forme other ha Beende. | aol nue 
When did you ſee your Pris ner G r bn ak a, 

Dor. e e eee, 9 — ach Ye | 
A creſted Dragon, or a Baſilisk; FIR SU baotd £302 4 N 
Both are leſs Poiſon to my Eyes and Nature. E eint . 
He knows not I am I; nor ſhall he ſee me a N Ke 
Till time has perfected a lab'ring thought, | } | 
That rowls within my Breaſt, | ae e "hl 1 

Bend. "Twas my miſtakes | 24 —— vil 7 feet a gabe 
I gueſs'd indeed that time, an mene n | 
And ye our returning Duty had effac'd b #22007 10 
The Mem'ry of pait Wrongs; ey wouinme; 

And I judg'd youas tameand as Nagl 

Dor. Forgive him! No, Lleft my Fim LI * 

Becauſe it would oblige me to forgiveneſs: " WH VOY BEI: 207 
Bend. e — af al ol 
For you mu tis our | 
And ſtrict Command. E 

Dor. jm, ones — a0 h (29% 8 

Bend. You muſt do more ſerveand speck ; 

= See, ſerve him, and reſpeft, and after all 

My per uncancel&-wrongs, I muſt do this! I 
But my ſelf. 1 B11: DSI40 — * Li's 
Bend. adeed you do. 65944 15 6032677 


Dor. The Emp'rour is ek ee, 


need but tell my ſtory to revok 
This hard Commiſſion. 

Bend. Can you call me Fri af e 
And think I cou'd neglect — -he full + — 
Tl Affronts you had from your ungrateful Maſter? 

Dor. And yet enjoyn'd my Service and . ern, 

Bend. And yet enjoyn'd dem V 
He ſcrew'd his Face into a harden'd ſmile, 
And faid W 0 — h — — 

Dor. Slaves are the growth ick, 3 ag 
N y down 1 

ot at his Foot, I will not 
But if there be a part in all his | 
More Sacred than the reſt, ll throw — 65 

Bend. You may; bur then you loſe all forure means 
Of Vengeance on Sebaſtian, when no more 
Alcalde of this Fort. . 

Dor. That thought eſcap'd me. 


Bend. Keep your Command, and be teited{ don ich: 
Nor ſooth your ſelf; you have no pow'r Yaffront him; 
The Emp'rour's Love protects him from infiilts. Fi 
And he, who ſpoak that proud ill- natur d {cM | 
Following the bent of his umperuoustemper, | ; 
May force your reconcilement to Se, i 
Nay, bid you kneel, and kifs ch'offending Foot, 
That ck d you from his Preſence. 
But think not to divide their 


N cannot rouch a Hair of loath'd Sagi, 


F PORTUGAL 
While Muley-Molach lives. 3 
Dor. What means this Riddle? 
Bend. "Tis out; there needs no Ocds 
Our Emp'rour is a Tyrant, ara 
I ſcarce remember in his Reign, ene day 
Paſs — his cxecrably — bas. 
He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees not Blood: 
When none is ſhed 


to ſalve it. 
3 


contempt, to ſerve Sebeftian. 
Yet more | know he vacates my revenge, + 
Whack but by this revolr cannot compaſs : 
„ truſts me were ſo baſe a pare 
To —— beta, I hou'd be h 
And whoop'd in Hell for that 


en f | 
yousrguat in Your own defence : 
You, who have burſt aſunder all Bonds, | 
And turn d. a Rebel to your Native Prince... / 
Der. True, I 3 bur when did 1 betray ? 
Indignities, which Man cou'd not ſupport, - 
Provok'd my Vengeance to this Noble-Crime, 


But he had ſtrip'd me firftofmn vv my Pack | 


Diſmiſs'd my Service, and a ich; 

And, — R my work, 
which he £28 

Elſe had you ſeen, not Dan bus Ales, 


I but accepted War, 
With his couch'd Lance ä rr ; 
Mad rt Moan 2 f —— 
Ma c& Mourn, f 
al Le me Embrace Hay | 
Dor. Stand off Sy | 25 
And keep inſection diſtant. e 3.44 | 
Bend. Brave and honeſt. Dor. in (pight of thy Temptations. 
Bend. Call em Tryal's ; IT | 
They were no more; thy Faith was held in Balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by jealouſie of fo -r; 
Valt was the Truſt of ſuch a Royal Charge; 


apy = > 
+, —_— 


„ ——_— — ru. 


Don 8 E — 
And our wiſe Emperour, mige Ergo! | 
And our mperour 
Sebaftian might be freed and reconcil 
By new Obligements to thy former Love. 

Dor. I doubt thee ſtill; thy Reaſons were too ſtrong, 
And driven too near the Heal, to be but Artifice. 
And after „ ok: 
Where Truth 1 found. 

Bend. Behold perour ; - 

beg — p. Scb. eee 

Ask him t to prom =O 
if he employ'd me not io foord thy Soul, 


And try the footing Whether falſe or firm. 


Dor. Death to my Eyes, I ſee Sebafiav with him 

Muſt he be ſerv'd Avcid hin, if woentee, 

It muſt be like the cruſh of Heav'n and Earth, | 

Tinvolve us both in ruine. [Exit Dorax. 
Bend. Twas a bare ſaving Game I made with Do, | 

But better ſo than loſt ; he cannot hurt me, 

That I precaution'd; | muſt ruine him. 

But now this Love; ay, there's the ge ary a 

The Tyrant muſt not wed 

That ruines all the Fabrick I am railng, 

Vet ſeeming to approve it gave me time, 

And gaining time gains a 


Bend and 1 
nnn ae is loa the Fon f the Sq). 


Emp, to Seb. I bad em ſerve and if 
th_ Lyons keen within Noir” Deas, they obey not | 


To ſtop their Maws with — 
Seb. If I had 'd, 

They cou'd not have with more obſervance waited: | 

Their Eyes, Hands, _ 

Are all ſo quick, ng Work Chave but one 

To catch my flyi ords, Only — 

Shuns me, and wi 9 


. Bows, and declines — Walk 


Emp. A Renegade: 
] know not more of him; but that he's brave, 
And hates your Chriſtian Sect. If you can frame 
A farther wiſh, give wing to your deines, | 
And name the you want. | 


For were + 'n = it fel my Priſon, 
Srill | ſhou'd long to lea Chryſtal Walls 1905 
Emp. Sure Gur 16 Sous have emewhere been chm, 
8 2 Beings; or ſtruck out together, 
rk to Africh flew, and one to Portugal. | 
> uick deliverance; — — here's a third, 
Gun Soul to both : 1 
Have made us Foes ! Lr decent e | 
Alm, n thought my Soul 
Of kinto thine, 428 read my 
And tear out that Alliance: But thou Viper 
Haſt cancelPd Kindred, made a rent in | 
And through her Holy Bowels gnaw od ar, 
ee, own Blood to Empire. 
Andyer ſhelives; ; and caly lives © | 
Whas Honour is there in a Woman's Death C 
Wrong'd, as ſhe fays, bur helpleſs to . ; | 
Strong in her Paſſion, impoteatof 
Toowiakwlnns ie too fair tò be deſtroy? 
* her Majeſtick Fabrick; She's 1 


Er b Deity, that deGol 
Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God. 
She's all that thou canſt ſay, 
But t pra of her clam'rous Tongue 
Strikes 

Seb. Then only tov 
Though they are mute 
For Beauteous Eyes have A 
All Females have 
The She's even of the 
All when they ſnarl or bite, 
But Courtſhip from the Male. 

3 dhe not She, 

fire of —— 

For all but me; nor am I Þ exewpe, 
Butt that know L 


NY 


But Iam too xious to 
And ſway 1 Adi „* 
Seb. S, [ by not · 


By Heav'n, I never CounſePd Love 
Emp. Nen ace; | 


For what was all that 

Of praiſe, but to caflame me! 
Seb. Sir 

Thou haſt con vinc'd me, that 

Seb. Was ever Maa fo ruin' 


bene ni prone 


Love is for Humane — de e 


Where ne 
r 


mp. Such, e Bo 
Mark, my S:baftien, how that ſullen frown, 


and 3 and compel 


Like fathing Heaven; _ 
And while it kills deli But yet, inſult not 
ny proud mo [ no love. 


o, Sir, I faid ſo, and I wirnet for 1 

Not e bur Noble Pity, mov * our Mid 

Int'reſt m oy you 290 ve 
Aead. 


For thoſe >. Party loſt, might murmur 
At — R 


1 e e dete, 
The Partner of my Th and of my; es 
Alm. Still thou diſl bur I 

„ — 


N e revenge thou daſt. - 


Alm. I have; for I have wer to 2 
Be ſure I will, and yet ee 
Emp. Well then, I love. 
And tis below my Greataeſs to difown.is; 
Love thee implacably, yet hate the; 
Tivoogh the parch'd Delis, and i 
hroug x 
pee * * _ once enjoy d to xi 


* 
w 


py. 
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a | 


Alm. "Tis a falſe Courage, whea theu — 
Thou canſt not ſtir a hand to touch my Life: 
Do not l ſee N "oh 
rp ork Na, for for hy Soul 
take t R 
Emp. Confuſion ! 6 hy Souls wy eve very Heart? 
r TONS 
Stop a Spring- blown hand 
As this ous Love Les, | will wet thee; 
In ſpig pighte on, al eg SIRE 
Alm. For What to People Africk with. Monſters 
* that * 23 produce? 
o, were we joyn'd, ev'n tho? 3 
Our Bodies barns in — — 
The Prodigy of Thebes wou d — 4 
And my divided I will cogender Fete with tes; 
t Iwill en er Fo : 
no 
Our Off- e 0 
Shall iſſue arm'd, 2 
Alm. I'm calm again 
Emp. As gleams rn eng Ken rad Long to ſhowers, 
8o if you ſmile, the Loudneſs of my Rage 
In gentle Whiſpers ſhall return, __— 
That nothing can divert my Lov | 
Alm. See how thou art deceiy? EOS len: 
ons. un isd in my new Belief, 
Wrongs I reſent, nor wt yet with caſe: 
Thoſe Fruits come late, and are of flow encreaſe 
In haughty Hearts, like mine: Now tell thy ſelf 


If this one Word deſtroy not thy Deſigns: 
Thy Law permits thee not to 


is buta ſpecious Tale, to bis _— 


And affe m pretenſions. Speak, Sei gfias, 
And melkins true. fo ; 


Seb, Then, thus adjur'd, 
On a King's Word tis Truth, but Truth ill- tim d; 
For her dear Life is now expos'd anew; - 
—— yp TR can put on Divinity, 


ve. 
* 8 ney Sow, ne Life 
The little value I have left 
And 2 = des We 

I than oman, 
Thatkab reſtor'd me to m 
And I will ſeize my ha 


—_—  — 
* 


Seb. Know 
Beware, I wou'd not be provoł d to uſe 
A Conqueror's right, 
f thou wou'd'it merit to be thought my 


leave thee to —— 
If not, there's a new guſt in Ravi 
Which I have never try'd. 


Bend. T uſt be watch'd ; wry = 
For —— [ obſery'd creates a doubt. Exit Emp. * 


Seb, P've been too tame, have baſely born Wrongs, ” 
And not exerted all the King within me; * 
heard him, O ſweet Heavens, D Rape; 
Nay — me to perſ\ 
Ev'n thee, thou Idol of my ws f 
For whom l ſuffer Life, 225 

Alm. You turn my Priſon to a 
But [ have turn'd your Nagin to a Priſon: 

In all your Wars good Fortune flew before you; 


- , Unleſs the Bodies joyn to deal the 


Sublime fire —— FR 
Till in = Cauſe your — was drawn; 


The weight of my mis d you down. 
Seb. And ist not ſtra a_s, ya ſhou'd blefs my Arms 
OY and deer the buſt? | | 
Now in your grea 
When I wou'd 5d youmoſ RE os. 
Succors of a Slave, WEE 


Expos —— 
.M 2 WM 
And Death, my Sj 

Seb. Death may becafd in vai e cannot come; 

nts can tye him up from your relief: 

— — to die. 
Ars they GER bay how = 4 z 
Bratus and Cato mig icharge rh Soul, | = 
And ne Pao oblig'd to ſtand | 
But we, 's, are to | 
In Starleſs . 

Alm. If ſhunning ill begbod + et 4 
To thoſe who cannot ſhun it but | 7 Death: SE, 
— on undiſcover'd 
And draw the diſtant Landſhape as 
But who has e er return'd — e 
To tell their Manners, — Lowes? 
I'll venture Landing on that hi 
With an unſully'd Body and w Ar a 
If I have errd, fome kind l 
Will pi a tray'dSoul, and take me home. 

Seb. of Death, thou canlt nog die unperjur'd, 
And leave an unaccompliſhd Love behind: ; 
Thy Vowsare mine; nor will [ — 2 

The tye of Minds are but i | 


F 


Alm. What Jo els, ae 

Where groans G Beach — a lighs of 
Our Hymen res hasnoron his Saffron Robe; ö; 
Mourning, downward holds 


His iroppag Torch GET wich his T 
* ears. 

eg. Torch, ex s ready to revive it | . 
with 4is Ethereal breath. 


Alm. "Tis late to joyn, when we muſt part fo ſoon. 
Seb, Nay, rather let us haſte it, apy rf 
Our Souls tor want of that 

— , forc'd EE * ſeth * 

on W our ſelves. 

Alm. The T will not be abſent hence; 

And ſoon I ſhall be raviſh d from your Arms. 2 
Seb. Wilt thou thy lf become the grearcr Tyrant, 

And give not Love, while thou haſt vow gin? 

In erous Days when Riches are a Crime, 

The Wiſe berimes make over their Eſtates : 

Make o'er thy Honour, by a Deed of Truſt, 

And give me Seizure of the mighty Wealth. 
Aim, What ſhall Ido! O teach me to l 

For dire Preligts Yrighe my Soul by 
or dire m 

And boding Viſions haunt my night! 2 — 

Sometimes, methinks, 1 

Thin, hollow ſounds, and lamentable ſcreams; 6 

Then like a 1 Echo, from afar, | 


Z 2 2 My 


My Mothers Voice, that crys, Wed not — 
Forewarn'd Almqda, Marriage is 'thy-Crime. 
Seb. Some envious Demon «mon, to delude our Joys; 
Love is not Sin, hat where tis Sinful Lane. 
Alm. Mine is a Flame fo ; 0 foor behjad — uh 


That the white Taper leaves no 

No ſmoak of Luſt; but chaſt as 2. 

When coldly t return a s Kies, 

Without the Zeal that meers as Loyots Mouths. 
Seb. Laugh then at fond Pr 

Fam'd Noſtradamus, when he my 

Foretold my Father I ſhou'd Wed with 


F*er this unhapyy War my Mother 
And Siſters I — Vin A Ihe 3 


A long Religious Life, a Haly mt = 


My Stars aſh ;gn'd me too; im bie- 
For how can Inceſt ſuit with olineſs, 
Or Prieſtly Orders with a Pri 
Old venerable Alvarez ! 

Seb. But why that 
Alm. Your Father's and' 
Seb. He was; and, if he lives, my ſecond 


Aude; 


)- 
h in naming that Good Man? 
Confident. 


Alm. Mark'd our farewel, when going ro the e 


You gave Almeyds for the Word of 
"7 ws in that fatal moment, he diſcavtr'd c 


The Love ; though my —— to conceal. 

I know it; m 

Yet through the G7 him — pn — 4 
Then knockꝰ'd his a 


Like ſome ſad Pro 
Of thoſe, whom beſt he lov'd, and cou d not fave. 


Seb. It ſtartles me . - 


U 


That, when the ſhock of Battle 
He wou'd have much com eee 
Of our hid Paſſion; 
He beg'd me by my Fathers S 


Not to eſpouſe you, if he died in 
For if he liv d, and we were 
He had ſuch thi 
3 

An 1 

Alm. My noo] conn. 
Ad cos alot —— OM 
Seb. T'll breath a ſo warm into Boſom, 


a 


* 4 


Shall make it flow again. My Love, be not 


Thou art a Chriſtian, ela his fear; 
— _ ſhou'd'fl footh my 
t Heav'n mi e too 
Alm. There — 1 
This cou'd not blunt your 2 
Seb. Yes, if Idrew it, wicha curſt intent, 
To take a Misbeliever to my Bed, N 
It muſt be fo. 
Seb. No, thou ſhalt not plead 
Wich ar fair Mouth, againſt the Cauſe of Love, 
Within this Caſtle is a ive Prieſt, © 
My Holy Conſeſſor, free acces e Y 
Not ev'a the barb'rous Victors have reſus d; 
1 y hour his hands ſhall make us one. 
with Love and F. 


with Charms fo ſtrong, 


To lady way; tal A — Guides, , 


It, asm ſome dire event 
Purſue this Union, or 2 Crime unknown, 


1 


ve me . and all Fe above, 
frailty | — [Ea Abb. 
SCENE I. 
Suppor'd a Garden, with Lodging Ross behind it; of on the fies. 


Exter Mufti, Antonio & s Slave, aud Johayitia. the Mufti Wife. 


: Andhow do like him, look him well; he's a perſonable Fellow 
&f Dog- Now 1 tht you ave — Ha, with 


bt make a duft to ge Lettce raiſe Melons, and water a Girdeti- 


Joh. He ma 
— —＋ 7 howodiouly he drein of his Cour 


Plat. But 
try Garlick | fough, how he inks of Spain 


Langu or ee Didſt not thou ſay 


„but che ſight of that loathſome Creature has almoſt cur'd me: And 
rn a Chriſtian? And be were well ſearch'd he may prove a 
<y 7 cory ys long'd for an Eunuch ; fo fay that's a Civil 
and almoſt as harinleſs es your el — Spe v, are not 
a kind of peaceable ? 


n my own Country ; and not very peaceable 
I am well — | 


Aon. the N mine in Arbor, aud 
or oo ye got wy your 'buſi- 


wells 45d Water in che and 
eee hen you deſerve ir- _ 


— 03 200y Man, jo or Aeon ey 
and Sing; I can carry 1 mbrella, and fan 
ip, and cho you when you are too hot; in fine, no Service either 
day or ni ſhall come amiſs to me; and beſides, am of ſo quick an hen- 
ſion, that you need but wink upon meat any time, to make me under my 
duty. [She winks at him. 


2 5 Very fine, ſhe has tipꝰt the wink already. 
into his 


The Whelp may come to ſomething in time, when 1 have adn 
7 mala Cur, I can tell him that; I donotlike his 2 


e has Kara I confeſs; dh lbs ters 
Your Reverence has tau he us 


Maf. Gans bn Sharia, regulate the reſt of my Wives and Concubines; and 


leav Fellow to his work. | 
72 How Bed he ſtares ahout him, like a Calf new come into the World: 

I ſhall teach you, to know your buſineſs a little better. __— This way 
you aukward 1 Raſcal, here lies the Arbour, mult I beſhewing you eternally ? 
Turning him aboat. 


Come away Minion ; you ſhall ſhew lum norhing. 
I bur bring him into the bour, where à Roſe- tree and a Myrtle 
falling for want of a prop; if were bound t ogether they wou'd 0 hls | 
to keep upon: are an Gardiner, ends ig bus" Clarity ch 


* 2 


354 Don SEBA 
No more deeds of Charity to mh, orT ſhall dart you lr: 
— d than I could wiſh * 
bn Oe go before, I will fo ow my Paſtor. 
. So you may caſt a ſheeps-eye behind you: In before me · And you Sawci- 
nels, mind your pruning Knife; of I may chance to uſe it for you. 
Exeunt Mufti and Johayma. 

Ant. (alone.) Thank you for that ; but þ3m in no fuch haſte to be. made a 
Muſulman- For his Wedlock, for all her Pony, had How 
far a Chriſtian ſhou'd refalt, I pa rtly know; but ho a lead iſtian 
can reſiſt is another queſtion. e ee a por Sag far from 
better Friends, and in a bagily neceſſity : have I a ſtrange temptation to ; 
try what other Females are belonging to this Family: I am not far from the 


Women's ie e am ſure ;" theſe Birds are within diſtance, here's that 
will chuckle ? (Pulls out his Flute.) If there be variety of Moors- 
fleſh in this H en ere madock rloy out a my Money von th 


u. [Fe Plays. 
A Grate and Morayma the Mufti Dang hter, appears at it- | 

Ant. Ay, Ws; | This is a Morſel worthy of a Mufti; this is 
the reliſhing Bit in ſecret; This u the Myſtery of his cs, that muſt be re- 
ſery'd from the knowledge of the prophane Vulgar. This is his Holyday Devo- 


ons too. [She beckons to him- 
, Come links vere and ſpeak ſoftly. 


I warrant thee; the leaſt twinckle had brought me to 
te; dal another Kin ſyllable or rwo, 'wou'd turn me to a Meteor and draw 
me up to t 
Mer. I dare not ſpeak, for fear of being over heard; think my Per- 
ſon worth your hazard, and can deſerve my Love = ERAS 
tell you — (throws down « Hendeerchie bo more, a - 4 


Ant. O thou little Heart, ii thou flown hither PU from th Gra 
warrant it, and upon tin the new Neſt: fer pd Treaſure-trove, 
that's wrapt up in the Handkerchief: 6 peeping here, hough I Fes l 
ling her Arabict Scrawls and Pot-hooks. muſt carry Prize, . 
bers do; and not think of ſharing the 22 
out of eye-ſhot from the other Windows. her Wit be as poynant as = 
I am a double Slave. Our Northera Beauties are meer to theſe; — 
white Earth, meer Tobacco- pipe- clay; with no more Soul and Motion in em 
than a Fly in Winter- 

Here the warm Planet ripens, and ſublimes 

The well-bak'd Beauties of the Southern Climes. | 

Our Cupid's but a Bungler in his Trade; | 
His keeneſt -Arrows are in Mich made. | Exit Antonio. 


ACT III SCENE 1. 
ATerras-walk ; or ſame other Publick Place in the Cats of Alcazar. 


Euter Emperor Muley-Moluch, Benducar. 
. Arry'd! Tl not believe it; tis impoſture; 
1 they ſhou'd ume Fattempt, 
_— ble they ſhou'd effect their | 
1 — I clear it. 2 
Emp. I have none: | | 
Go bid our moving Plains of Sand lie fill, | o 
And ſtir not, when the ſtormy South blows high: 
From top to bottom thou toſs d my Soul, 
RT eee 
a Judden itop © 
15 ma in time do ſome wine. F 
Bend. I ha ve done: 
For, ſince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd be forg'd 
'Tis fit it ſhou'd : Far be it from your Sla 


28 


1 2 
D 
Nor durſt 
Bend. Moſt — & 
Emp. Then all eaten wane wi 
No Prieſt, — — 
grant we theſe deſects cou d be 
How cou'd our 
So to reſume his Gi 
By making —— 
told thee ſoab a ſtory, 
Bend. Tei du moment I 
He ſaid he faw it too · 
Emp. Diſpatch; what ſaw be? 


3 
147 
Id her Beauty, dwelt —◻ praiſe, —— 


. O ſtupid, and un 
I might have mark'dit too; *rwas groſs: 
Bend. I tracda Love i 


And ſent my ſpy, a _ bor os 


T'inform me better, * 
He told me, © raw Blears Page = 1 
Run croſs the Marble p 


A — 7s 
Sf Or wrap'd he bore == 
Chriftan $ in 
M a chiok, 
[he non Cons td, 
A 
That wake cho n 
Which done, the Spouſes kifs'd with ſuch a fervour, 
2 LE We 
es 
Flew fuſhing o? 2 | 


Emp. Hell confound dem 
Bend, The Reverend Father, with a Holy leer, . 
Saw he well be ſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew : 
This forc* my rn — | 
For fear to be diſcover d; dere. 
Emp. I do. My fancy is too « 
And tortures me with their i 
Some Earthquake ſhou d ha „ | 
i aL STS 2 
I VEs alks 
F BESS: 
Bend. In an a 


rA 
t raw in | 
And ed nd x 
The Emp'ror muſt not TEES, * Viss 
t Point ; ſtand firm, for all's at ſtabe. | 


ou no e 


— has dard 
| Ee 


C 
0 v2 to | 
Mof. Why, veril Ele ebene, 

There's not one doubtful Text in all che Alchoran, 
Which can be wrench'd in favour to your Project. 


— a 0 -- —ů — 
* 
5 
30 « 
—— 


e one, 5 ſoiſt it into 
of. Forge on Roll; do't, I mz 
Muſt I teach thee thy Trade? 


Muf. It cannot be. 
For Matrimony being the deareſt point 
Of Law, the People have it all by Heart; 

A Cheat on Procftation will not of | 
Feſides the Offence is ſo exorbitant, 
To 3 3 ia mdelening Rac 
Hey: ly — — 
And Ho im got» 
Before th — AA a 
Emperor t VR) ſnatches ant Seed with the 
"Sm jar, 5 it to his aſe 
. Slave, have I rais'd ches to this Pomp and Pow'r 
To Preach againſt my Will? Know, Ade, 
And thou, not Mahomet's Meſſenger 
Make it, 1 thee, make m my Plata Lav Lawful: 
Or, firſt Iſtript of thy Greatneſs, - 
Then ſead thee Poſt, to — thy Ne 
And bring thy vain Memorials to Prophet 
Of Juſtice — below ſor Diſobedience. 
Meft. For — ſake hold, de repin of a lou. 
To think rf 3 
And for 
27 For both. 


Lis a bight Time 


Bend. Diſgrace, and Death, and Avarice have loft him 
Auf. Tis true our Law forbids to wel a Chriſttan; 
But i 1 forbids you not to Raviſh her. 
You have a Conquerors right Slave; 

And then, the more deſpight ad Mrs 
= ſerve the Prophet more — loaths chat 

. Oh now it mends; and you talk reaſon, Maſti. 

8 ay! I promiſed freedom to Sabian. 
Now ſhou'd I grant it, his Soul 
Wou'd ne'er forgive his violated , 

Muf. Kill him, for then you him 
His _ is from his earthl | 

Emp. How happy the frinc ie Hes Churchman 
So learn'd and plyant to his LawW -. | 2 

Bend, Two lr a: $1 humbl brane cf >= 1 | 

Emp. Be brief; Kn : 

Ball Firlt, ſince our Holy Man has malle — 
Fright her wich that; proceed not yet to rer: 
Why ſhou'd you pluck the green di Fruit 
Pan the unwilling 
* oy _ oo it ſelf,and fall? 
rant her a ; though that's too mucho 

Ours Life which Idevora to Love. * 

Bend. Then next, to bar we 
All future hopes of her deſir'd 
Let Dorax be gnjoyn yo nog 

Emp. (to tl 2 Go 

4 thy Counſel, her defires neu ru u, 


W [Enic Mufti 


And yet dalla d, will kindle in ber ne, 
And make her eager to renew the Fealk | P 
Bend. ( Aſide.) Dorax, I NY 1 
There's a Foes head ——— | 

But this hot Love precipitates my FE; * wii 
een Shaſtias and Aug pas, Ls; 1 
nter in 
ſeparate and ſeems 17 * * 
Alm, He breaks at unawares, upon our Walks, 
Aud like a mid-night Wolfinvades'the Fold : 


Make 


King of TU AL 


357 


Make ſh Preparation of 
ic arm 2-pacs ion of your nk 


And brucal mire upon g 

Not Sounding cou? Surprize me more 
That Summons drowny Morals wickets — 
When call d in haſte they fumble for their Lim 

And tremble unpro nfo deeply png in Js 


RE 
The Soul 
Wou'd think —.— —— ie ele 
* coming to them. 
Emp. Have you * 


Your Embaſſy as creed with deres, 
Seb, I had not time, 


Emp. No, not for my Affairs, 


But for r own too much. 


rt thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Demon, or or ſome God, 
po ſhou'd ſtand aftoniſh'd at thy ſight ? 
If thou —— — vos wr 
Why didſt thou not me Man for Man, 
* the Virtue of chat Gaus Face, 
To ſtare me ito Sar? | why He 
at coy recover 
1 amaz d at firſt, as if oy kg " 


At unexpected — — 

For know, ungrateful e 

Are every _ — 

And _— — ——— — 27g 
Seb. Baſe and teful never was I j 

Nor till this turn of Fate, durſt thou have callłd me: 

But, ſince thou boat ch'Omniſcience of a God, 


Say in what cranny of 
Uehnowa en ah b Cine d? 
Thou haſt not broke my truſt repos in thee? 
Seb. Im d, — 1 
. art not 5 to Almezda | es. 
Z And own'ft the Uſt of my Love? 
Seb. Town it in the Face of Heav'n and thee, 


2 the beſt of Men. 

He was the en vy o ring Kings; 

bee Geda dther Lords, 

And Virgin Da ers e when he wand. 

To ſhare his N IIS 

Than all the Sal hog ht; — 
Seb. Were I to ſe knew my Fate, 

For ſuch a Night I wou'd be what Iam; 

The Joys I have poſſeſt are ever mine; * 

Our.ph of-thy reach, behind Eternity, - 
fn e e ere 

But 'em 

ourly indeed, who haſt bur hours to live: 

— of a boaſted Bliss! 

To dream of what thou had'ſt one Nee Night, 
Fc Vol. II. A4 2 


TH Don SEBASTIAN 


And never ſhalt have more. 
Seb. Barbarian, thou canſt part us but a moment; 
We ſhall be one again in thy deſpight: 
Life is but Air, "off . 
That yields a paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, 
And cloſes when *tis gone. | 
Alm, How can we better die than coſe embrac'd, 
Sucking each others Souls while we expire? 
Which ſo transfus'd, and mounting both at once, 
The Saints deceiv'd, ſtall by a fweet miſtake, 
Hand up thy Squl for mine, and mine for thine. 
Emp. No, I'll untwiſt you: By 
I have ogcaſion for your ſtay on Earth: 
Let him mount firſt, and beat upon the Wing, 
And wait an Age for what I here detain. 
Or ſicken at immortal Joys above, 
And languiſh for the Heav'n he left below. 
Alm. Thou wilt not dare to break what Heav'n has joyn'd ? 


Emp». Not 2 but change a rotten link, 


And tr, la Right and Wrong? 
Thinłꝰſt thou I come to a 
$ my Guards, \ | 
{Benducar goes oat for the Gaards, and vetarns. 


Why lingers Dorax thus? 
To drag that Slave to Death? [Pointing to Sebaſtian. 


Now ſtorm and rages 
Call vainly on thy Prophet, then defie him 
For wanting Power to fave thee. 

Seb. That were to gratifie thy Pride: Pll ſhew thee 
How a Man ſhou'd, and how a King dare die: 

So even, that mv Soul ſhall walk witheaſe 
Out of its fleſh, and ſhut out Life as calm 
As it does Words; without a ſigh to note 
Oue ſtruggle in the ſmooth diſſolving frame. 
Almeyda to the Emperor. 

Expect Revenge from Heav'n, inhumane Wretch 
Nor hope aſcend Sebeſtian's Holy Bed. | 
Flames, Daggers, Poyſons, guard the Sacred ſteps; 
Thoſe are the promis'd Pleaſures of my Love. + 

Emp. And theſe might fright another, but not me. 


Or me, if I deſign'd to gi A -— gy 


ve 2 
I ſeek my own, and while 
Enter two of the Guard» 
Go, bear the Captive to a ſpeedy 
And ſet my Soul at eaſe. 
Alm. I charge you hold; ye Miaifters of Death. 
Speak my Sebaſtian ; 
lead for thy Life: Oh, ask it of the Tyrant; 
*Tis no diſhonour, truſt me, Love, tis none: 
I wou'd die for thee, but [cannot plead; 
My haughty Heart diſdains it, for thee- 
Still filent ! Will the King of Portugal 
Goto his Death, like a dumb 
Beg him to ſave my Life in ſaving thine. TY 
Seb. Farewel, my Life's got worth another Word. 
Emp. (to the Guards.) Perform your Orders. 
Alm. Stay take my fare web too: 
Farewel the Greatneſs of s Soul! 
Look Tyrant, what exceſs of can do, 
It pulls me down thus low, as to thy Feet; 
Nay toembrace thy Knees with loathi | 
\Which bliſter when they touch thee; Yep en thus, 
Thus farl — to * cbaſtian's Lie. 1 | 
Emp. A ſecret Pleaſure trickles through my Vein 
It works about the inlets of my Sul * | 


% 
—® 


To 


erden , 


To feel thy touch; and pity tetnpts the | 
But the tough mettle of ny Hedge 23; * 
'Tis warm'd with the ſoft Fire, not melted down: 

Alm. A flood of ſcalding Tears will make it run, 
Spare him; Oh ſpare; can you to 

And have no pity? Love and that are Twins. 
ö — Wy Si. 
Thus compaſs you wit ing Cords, 
And pull ſo long till the ——— 
Still kneel, and (till embrace; tis double pleaſure 
So to be hugg'd and fee Sebaſtian die. 

Alm. Tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Seb ian 's death, 
Thy very Executioners turn pale, - | 
Rough as they are, and harden'd in the Trade 
Of Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, 

And tremble to approach :--—He hears me not; 
Nor minds th'impreſſion of a God on Kings; 
Becauſe no ſtamp of Head was on his Soul: 

But the reſiſting Maſs drove back the Seal. 

Say, though thy Heart be rock of Adamant, 

Yet Racks are not impregnable to Bribes: 
Inſtruct me how to bribe thes: Name thy price; 
Lo, Irefign my Title to the Crown ; | 

Send me to Exi e with the Man I love, 
And Baniſhment is Empire. 

ſk Here's my claim; [Clapping his Hand to his Sword. 
And this extinguiſh'd thine; thou giv'ſt me nothing. 

Alm. My Fathers, Mothers, =. a. Death! 

That's ſomewhat ſure; a mighty Summ of Murder, 
Of innocent and kindred Blood ſtruck ol. 
My Prayers and Pennance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
And beg of Heav*a to charge the Bill on me: | 
Behold what price I offer, and how dear 
To buy Sebaftiar's Lite. 0 
Emp. Let after reck*nings trouble fearful Fools; 
PII 15 3 of wo 3 * 
But, ſince thou beg it me to preſcribe my Terms, 
The only I Gan ke are thy Love ; , * 
And this one * * reſpite to reſolve. 
Grant or deny, for thy next Word is Fate; 
And * — to yy ; | 
Al. eav'n _ | Ri ; 
At thy laſt breath to thine; I curſe thee not; [Riſing up 
For ho can better Curſe the Plague or Devil, 
Than os by xy 7775 W 
Now, do not ian, for you not, 
But die, for I reſign your Life: Look Heav'n, 
Almeydas dooms her dear Sebaſtian's Death 
But is there Heav'n, for I begin to doubt; "I 
2 dkyes 1 no grumbling ere b 
ſow take your (w e impious; Sin unpuniſ d; 
Eternal N ling overwatch' | 
And with a flumb'ring Nod aſſents ro Murder. 155 
Euter Dorax attended by three Soldiers. 
Thou movꝰſt a Tortoiſe-pace to my relief. 

Take hence that, once a King; that ſullen Pri : 
That ſwells to Dumbneſs; lay him in the Dungeon, 
And ſink him deep with Irons; that when he wou'd 
He ſhall not groan to hearing, when I fend | 
Ihe next Commands are Death. 
Al. Then Prayers are vain as Curſes. 

Much at one "x 


In a Slave's Mouth, againſt a Monarchs Power. 
This day thou haſt to P 
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1 if thou wile Curſe, thou _——_; 
voke thy Lips, "ay N 
e 222 in 'breach hall rurn to — 


+ os hence · 
ww — my 1 laſt — 

I do not beg, 14 j0 e | — 
os Pow'rs, if Kings be your peculiar care, 

lays this Wretch with your Prerogative ? 
Noh 0 him dead, now crumble him to aſhes; 
Oc henceforthlive confin d in your own Palace; 
And look not idly out upon a World 
That is no longer yours. 


(She is carried q ling, Emperor and Benducar folow.) 
sede, les _ bis a Arms, and ſhake 
te he ſpeaks | wot all - —\ poet dere. but two others 
Dor. v. Ifind Pm — — Villain yet 0 
But mungril-miſchievous; for m Blood boy bu, Aſide. 


To view this brutal act; and my —_— * 
Tug'd at my Arm to draw in her defence. * 
Down thou —_— 1 4% Heart; | | 
Redeem thy Fame on t ian 
Then think on others wrongs, when thine are righted. [Walks « ters. 
But how to right em? on a Slave 8 
Deſenceleſs, and ſubmitted to my 
A baſe revenge is vengeance on f 
have it; an 4 [ thank thee l Dl gun. 
Thus preſent to me at my great neceſſity : | [Comes ey to Seb. 
You know me not ? 
Seb. _ — call on Dorax. * 
Dor. 11s well, you know enough once; 
vou were ſtruck mute before. * 
Seb. Silence became me then. 
Dor. Yet we may talk hereafter. . 
Seb. Hereafter is not — — 
Diſpatch thy Work, og 
Dor. None of my I En; add that falſhood 
To a long Bill — yet remains unreckon'd. 
Seb. A King and thou can never havea 


Dor. A greater ſumm perhaps than you can . 
Mean time [ ſhall make bold t Yi Flare your Debr. 


[G. vet him his Sword. 
T 2 _ 3 it 1 nl | ; 
his and this have groom well; CLooks on i 
t ſhou'd have come before into my | * 
Torn . the T | 
; yrants Orders; Guard thy Life 
Whes "tis attack*d, and Guard it like a Nan. 7 
eb. Pm ſtill without thy meaning, but I thank thee. 
Dor. Thank me when 1ask thanks; thank me with that · 
ory Such ſurly kindneſs did I never fee! » 
(Dorax 70 the Captain of his Guards.) 
Muza, draw out a File, pick Man by Man, 
Such who dare die, and dear will fel] their Death. 
Gua rd him to th'utmoſt; now conduct him hence, 


And treat him as m Perſon. 22 | 

Seb. Something like e * * 
That Voice methinks I ſhou'd have e hae: | 
But Floods of Woes have burry*dit far off; 0 
Beyond my kenn of Soul. Exit Sebaſtian with the Soldder 


I ſhall, and ſet him full 
When l ſhall front thee, like ſome 
With all my wron S about me. ſo ſoon 
Return'd ? this haſt is boding- 
Enter to him Emperor, Benducar, Mufti. 


Dor. But I ſhall 63 — — , ungrateful (Sale. 


t can be counſell'd while Sebaftie lives ? 
The Vine will cling, ,while the tall Poplar ſtands. 
But that cut down to the next ſupport, 

yg 2 as cloſely 

er Jong with caſe, I ſpeak him dead ; proceed. " 


Emp. 
Proclaim ==; — with next, 
Tat Civil Wars b —_ gains the een 
lence and Tojuſtic, your Will : . 


blick Good. 
thou that Doctrine. 

unreaſonable Fool has broact'd « Truth [ Ade. 

but ſince tis gone fo far, 

Almeyds is a Chriſtian; 

If that tar produc no, no Tumult I Yeſpair. 
not Dorex ? 

De Lo oro fe roy CATER 
Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far, 
= _ the Preaching yew: State 

o him or an ay ang Demagogue. 
Tis a Limb lopt 4 — N 
2 od hom ou. 

Ma. Sure thou haſt never 
(So Chriſtians call em) fam d in 1 Sev 
Such as in Spain, Ximenes, Albarnae 
In Exgland, Woolf marr mwtheld wich 

Dor. How you Triumph in one or two oftheſe, 

Born to be Stateſmen, hap'ning to be Churchmen : 
Thou call'ſt em Holy; their Function was: 
Dut tell me Mift, which of em were Saints ? 
Next, Sir, to you; the ſumm of all is this; 
Since he claims Power from Heav and nor from Kings, 
When ' tis his int'reſt, ie a0 ae He 


To 8 — 15 
— — 


. Il tut Eis Preaching, while I rule his pay, 
And Idaretruſt m * to hear pay 
Whatever he dare 

Dor. You know em not. 

'Fhe Genius of your Moors is Mutiny ; 

Thoy ſcarcely war Guide more thi Mad: 


Prompt to Rebel on net, cro weak pretence 


Wiſe to t — * and Fools bing when 


Reſtleſs in Change, and Perjur'dro a — 
They love n ſwerten d to the Senſe; 

A good luxurious Faith. 
Thus Vice and Godlineſs (Prepoſt”rous Pair) 
D 
And w er wer 

learn too late what Pow'r a> mam Ig 
And whoſe the Sudjects are, the Maſti knows it; 
Nor dares deny what paſs'd betwint us two. 
No more; whate er — 1 — 

Dor- Why then no 10 more; 

3 2 
;rhout your medling where you are not asd, 

Obey? your Orders, and diſpatch Sebeſtian. 
Dor. Truſt my revenge; be ſureI wiſh him dead. 
Emp. What mean'ſt thou! what's thy wiſhing to my will. 


362 Dir SEBLSTTAN 
Diſparch him, rid me of the Man L loath. © * 
Dor. I hear you, Sir, Þll take my time and doꝰt 
Eng. Thy time? what's all thy time, * 
To my one hour of eaſe? No more | 
But ſee thou doſt it; Or \ | PIs 
— Choak in char threar: Ian ay Or asloud. © " L 
r ſee my A+ regen tral | 
Fit may ſend a age to 9% 2 
oe an Kaßber workly of that Meſge 9 be 
Me The 1 ow'd him As: | | [Afide. 
And —_ Holy Al — it | | 
Bend. By conjure * 
And page not raſhly of fo brave 1 Yy 
. (Draws the — hier him?) 
I'll give vou Reaſons why he cannot execute 
Your Orders now, and why he will hereafter. | 
Muf. Benducar is a Fool to bri — Yro [Afade. 
I'l work my owh 1 * f. 31 
Bend. The Fort is his, Said f — are his; 
A thouſand Chriſtian Slaves are in the Caſtle, 
Which he can free to reinforce his Pow*r ; 
Your Troops far off, Larache, 
Yet in the Chriſtians hands. 
Emp. J grant all this; 
But grant me he = die. 
Bind. He ſhall, a Poyſon; 
"Tis here, the dead Drug LOS in Powder, 
Hot as Hell - fire: r his Soldiers . 
From riſing to _ their Gen'rals 
While he 1s ſtrug eplin g with his Mortal 
The Rabble on the ſudden may 1 * 
Jo ſeize the Caſtle. | 
Emp. Do't; tis left to thee. 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your brow; for he obſerves: [They whiſper ain. 


Dor. What, will the Fav'rite prop my falling Fortunes, 
2 


O Prodigy of Court 
Emperor and Benducar retarn to Dorax. 
Emp. Your Friend has fully clear'd your Innocence; 
I was too haſty to Condemn unheard, 
And you perhaps too 2 in your replies. 
As far as fits the Majeſty of Kings, 
Lask Excuſe. 
Dor. I'm ſure I meant it well. 
Emp. I know 8 —— Thus to our Love renew d. Emp. drinks. 


Benduc ar fill to [Benducar turn: mixes 4 Powder is it. 
Dar. nenn for all of us have need * 
To quench our Heats; tis the s Health, Benduc ar. [He drinks. 
And I wou'd Pledge i it, I *twere Poyſon. 
Bend. Another Bowl, for the King has rouch'd, 


| [Drinks out EIS 
And you have Pledg'd, is Sacred to 8 7 


 Maf. Since Charity becomes my Calling, thus 
Let me provoke your Friendſhip; and Heav'n bleſs it 
As I intend it well. 


[ Drinks, and turn 2 R. 2 3 of '« little Vial into the Bow!; 


then preſents it to 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt 
On that Condition we ſhall ſoon be Friends. | [Drinks. 
Muf- Yes, at our meeting in another World ; [Aſide. 
For thou haſt drunk thy Paſſport out of this. . : 


Not the Nozacrian Fount, nor Lethe's Lake, 
Cowd ſooner numb thy nimble Faculties : 
Than this, to ſleep Eternal. R 
25 Now farewel Derax; this was our firſt quarrel, | 
And 


Exit Emperor with — — Mufti. 

Dor. It may be ſo: Im 
Qualms at my Heart, Convulfions & mu — ad poking Pu 
Shiv*rings of Cold, and Burnings 
Loſe and regain, beat and are beaten 
As momeatary Victors quit their Ground. 
Or hot or cold; this neither, and yet both. 
Some deadly ſome Enemy of Life 

itude's the growth of Clime; 

t, — remov'd, + (4 hi | ( 
To day tis done, to morrow tis forgot. 
Oh were tharall my honeit muſt lie 
My ſhameful Death will be divulg'd a alone ; 
The Worthand Honour of my Soul unknown. [Eat 


And, T dare Prophefie, w will prove our laſt. 
Quick ſhootiags rene Oy. — my Lim 
Within my little World, make — War; 
Can it be Poiſon! Poiſon of one Tenour, 
Boyls in my Bo and works out my Soul. 
Of all Court - Service learn the Common Lot; 
Expos d to ſcorn, and publick 
SCENEIL L. Night —_— Garden, wherc an Arbour is 


. Exter Antonio. 

Ant. CHE Names her ſelf Mor the Aſeftis only Daughter, and a Virgin 

This is the Time and — wg» ters he in her Letter . 
comes not. Why thou ſweet — Creature, why to torture me with thy 
delay! Dar*ſt thou be falſe to thy A "_ 6 — in the cool and _ 
of the Night, and to a new Lover? 1 1 hr 
ſtructing thee ſo little in the ſweeteſt Polen of tis rk Morihe 
rufdlaneſhes Silk Mantle. Now ſhe comes, | now ſhe comes; no haog's, that 
was but the whiſtling — 8 F es Now 3 
hear the pit- a- pa tofs rech he No, *tis the 8 
Mare thats broken loo — m pon the Meloos: h the Miſery 


of an Lover! Well I'll e pair go inc my Arbour, and try to 
fleep; ina Dream end. deſpight 
[Gors into the Arbour and lies down. 
Euter Johayma wr apt ap in « Mooriſp Mantle. 


Joh. Thus far my Love 1 ed me, almoſt without my knowledge whi- 
ther I was going: Shall I go on, {ball I diſcover my ſelf! -—- What an injury 
am I doing to my old Husband! — Yet what injury, ſince he's old, and has 
three Wives and fix Concubines beſides me! Tis but ſtealing my own Tythe 
trom him. ay [She comes a little nearer the 6 

hinpelf 4 little, and looking- 

At laſt tis ſhe; dhe 00A I am ſure; dis a true She-devil of Fleſh and 
Blood; and ſbe cou d never have taken a ſuter time to tempt me — 

Joh. He's young and handſome. -—- 

Ant, Yes, well I chank Nature. [ Aſide. 
Joh. And Iam yet neitherold nor ugly; ſure he will not refuſe me. 

Aut. No, thou may'ft porn ay y Maiden-hcad upon't he wo not · [ Aſide, 
1 Mufti woud Feaſt himſelf upon other Women, and keep me 


F 

428. O, the Hol Curmudgeon [ 
Joh. Sous Prezth Abſtnetes and Pradtice Luxury ! but Ithank wy $62 i 
have edified more by his Exampl ar dwg be th 


L Mol divi ivanely argu'd; ſhe's the beſt Caſuiſt in all ritt. [Asa 
«, the old uncon- 


enn bold no longer fi — 9 K 
can no om embra thee, ear 
* cold Chaſtity from a Child of 
his Fi 
. en Do-you take meſoe the Mt? Daughter ? 


| wy 


ſcicnable, Whoreloa thy Facher, chu he 


Ant. 5 Why, and Yowns, Madan? 2 i * 


* 


1 


* 8 tt. an AS 
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Joh. I find you had an Appointment with Norma. 

Ant. By all that's Good, the nauſeous Wiſe. 

Joh. What, you are confounded, and ſtand mute? | 

Ant. Somewhat nonpluſt I confeſs ; to hear you yo Name fo poſitive- 
ly; Why are not you Magma the Maſtis Daughter? Did not I ſee you with 
him ? Did nothe preſent me to you? Were you not ſo charitable as to give me 
Money? Ay, and to tread upon my Foot, and ſqueeze my hand too, it I may 
be ſo bold to remember you of paſt Favours? p 

Joh. And you ſee I am come to make em good; but I am neither Mar ma, 
nor the Muft?s Daughter? : | 

Ant. Nay, I know not that; but I am ſure he is old enough to be your Father; 
and either Father or Reverend Father, I heard you call him. 

Joh. Once again, how came you to name Mam? | 

Ant. Another damn'd miſtake of mine: For one of my Fellow Slaves, 
who were the Chief Ladies about the Houſe; he anſwer'd me Marqma and 2 
1974 * ſhe it ſeems is his Daughter, with a Fox to her, and you are his 

ved WI | 

Joh. Say, your beloved Miſtreſs, if you pleaſe ; for that's the Title I deſire- 
This Moon-ſhine grows offenſive to my Eyes, Come, ſhall we walk into the Ar- 
bour ? there we may rectiſie all miſtakes. 

An. That's cloſe and dark. 

Joh. And are thoſe Faults to Lovers? 

Ant. But there Icannot pleaſe my ſelf with the ſight of your Beauty. 

Joh. Perhaps you may do better 

Ant. But there's not a breath of Air ſtirring, 

Joh. The Breath of Lovers is the ſweeteſt Air; but you are fearful. 

Ant. I am conſidering indeed, that if I am taken with you. 

Joh. The beſt way to avoid it, is to retire, where we may not bediſcover'd. 

Ant. Where lodges your Husbagd ? 

Joh. Juſt againſt the face of this open Walk. 

Ant. Then he has ſeen us already, for ought I know. 

Joh. You make ſo many difficulties, I fear Iam diſpleaſing to you. | 

Ant. ( Aſide.) If Morayma comes and takes me in the Arbour with her, I have 
made a fine exchange of that Diamond for this Pebble- 

: Joh. You are much fallen off, let me tell you, from the fury of your firſt Em- 
race. 

Ant. Iconſeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at firſt, but you will forgive the 
tranſport of my Paſſion ; now I have conſider'd it better, I have a qualm of 
Conſcience. - 

Joh. Of Conſcience ! why what has Conſcience to do with two young Lovers 
that have opportunity ? | 

Ant. Why truly Conſcience is ſomething to blame for interpoſing in our Mat- 
ters: But how can I help it, if I have a ſcruple to betray my Maſter ? 

Joh. There muſt be ſomething more in't; for your 2 — was very quiet 
when you took me for Morayme. 

Ant. I grant you, Madam, when I took you for his Daughter? For then I 
might have made you an honourable amends by Marriage. 

© h. You Chrittians are ſuch peeking Sinners, you tremble at a ſhadow in the 
——— 4 1 . 

Ant. And you Africans are ſuch Termagants, you ſtop at nothing. I mu 
plain with you, you are Married, and to a Holy Mar? the Head of your Reli- 
gion: Go back to your Chamber, go back I fay, and conſider of it for this night; 
as I will do on my part: I will be true to you, and invent all the Arguments f 
can to — with you; and who knows, but at our next ing, the ſweet 
Devil may have more power over me: I am true Fleſh and Blood, I can tell you 
that for your comfort. | 
Fiſhes. Bu teach thes, thy coſt, wha Vengeance vin flve for efuling 

iſhes. But I'll tea to thy coſt, What is in 
a Lady, who has offer'd thee her Love Help,help,chere M will no Body come 
222 A for ey foke proce Ae 

Ant. ou mean, b eaven's ſake - Husbaz 
will hear you; think of your own danger, if you will not think oF mine. 

Joh. Ingrateful Wretch, thou deſerv'ſt no pity. Help, help, Husband, or I 
ſhall be raviſh'd; the Villain will be too ſtrong for me. Help, help, for pity ofa 
poor diſtreſſed Creature. Ant 


& 
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Ant. - Then have nothiog bur impudence to aſſiſt me: I muſt drown her cla- 
mour whate'er comes onꝰt. 


He takes out bis Flute, and plays 4s loud as he can poſſibly, 282 
tinaes crying aut. a 


Enter the Mufti a his Night-Gown, and two Servants. 


Mo. Othou Villain, What horrible impiety art thou committing ? What ta- 
the Wife of my Boſom? Take him away, ganch tum, been rid 
orld of ſuch a Monſter. - ' [Servants ſeize hin. 
ercy : Hear me firſt, and aſter, if I have deſerv'd 


you ſeen to voke you to this Cruelty? 
have heard the out-crys of my Wiſe; the bleatings of the poor innocent 


: Seen ſay't thou? If the Lamb lie bleeding, and the Butcher 
by her with his vn and bloody, is not that Evidence ſufficiett of the 
Murder? I come too late, and the Execution is already done. 

Aut. Pray think in reaſon, Sir, is a Man to be put to Death be a Skhilitude ? 
No Violence has been committed; none intended: The Lamb's alive; and, 1 1 
durſt tell you da more a Lamb than i am a Butcher. 

— —— Trek, acl 

Be patient, and I'll do any t to ſerve 
2 and fear it too, I'll do any thing to — — 
A 25 ) — tn. but I I fear 'tis now toolare to fave him: 


ſpeak Husband ; perhaps he may ſay ſomething for himſelf; I 
—— not. 


Aſaf. Speak thou, has he not violated my Bed and thy Honour. 

Joh. I forgive him freely for he has done nothing: What he will do hereaſter, 
aro ſatisfaction, himſelt beſt knows. 
Ant. Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam: I ſhall refuſe no Drudgery. 
But did 6 Og, — Was he endeavouring nothing? 
hy my Conſcience, I begin to doubt he did not. 

'Tis impoſſible ; then what meant all thoſe out-crys ? 
- Theard Muſick —_—_ andat anunſeaſonable time of Night; and 


the 
"Ant. 

hang 

Lam 


ſoftly out of Ded, as imagining it mught bo ba. 
1 = when that Ju ö Imagining i it was he, and yet you went? 
Job. — — Lord? Am not I che Miſtreſs of the Family? And is it not 
my — ſce good Orders A it? I thought he might have allur'd ſome of 
the Shee-ſlaves to him; and was reſoly'd to prevent what might have been be- 
twirt him and them; when on the ſudden . 
his Arms with ſuch a fury ae 
. I have heard en — 


4 - Miſtaking me, nc no of his Fellow Slaves: With that, af- 
as I was, 1 diſcs — dr and cry'd aloud : But aſſoon as ever he 
— ahe Villain let me go, and I muſt needs ſa he ſtarted back, as if 1 
wane Topo a — dings ofarrting of him, 
Maf: O thou Corrupter of my Family, that's cauſe enough of Death; once 
awa 
54. "What, for an intended Treſpaſs ? No harm has been done, whatever may 
be. He colt you five hundred Crowns, I take it. 
ir. Thouſ ſt true, a very conſiderable Sum: He ſhall not die, though he 
with a Slave; tis too much to loſe by him. 

* ly Guic has ever beea to love playing in the dark, and the more 
how I play'd; that it might be {een intended nothing to her- 
21. To _—_ Sirrab, — your Fleſh, and conſider in whoſe 

ou 


more; remember from henceforth to obey better. 


E 
For her ſmoothneſs, Lam not quite curd of my Jealouſie; but 
. way that will clear my dou 


[Exit Muſzi with Johayma and Servants. 
am mortified ſufficiently already, without the help of his Ghoſtly 

Fear of Death has gone — me in two Minutes, than my 
Conſcience wou'd have gone in two Months. I find my ſelf in a very dejected 
condition, all over me; poor Sin lies doemant, Concupiſcence is retir'd to his 
Winter Quarters; and if . ſhou'd now appear, I ſay no more, but alas 


for her 
oy n B h b Mor- 


366 Dy SEBASTIAN 


"Morayma comes out of the Arbour ; ſbe ftrals behind him, and clops him on the bath. 

_ 3 appear, as ſbe does appear, you ſay for her 
Ao. Art thou there my ſweet Temptation ! my Eyes, my Life, my Soul, 

my all! | 

"Mor. A mighty Complement, when all theſe, by your o Confeſſion, are 


Ant. Nothing, till thou cameſt to new create me; thou doſt not know the 
wer of thy own Charms; let me embrace thee and thou ſhalt ſee how quickly 
can turn wicked, | FI at wk 
Mor. Geer back.) N ay, if you are ſo 

diſtance ; I have no mind to warm a froz 


to recover, . ot 5 " 
Ant. Conſider what I have ſutfer'd for thy ſake already; and make me fore 
amends; two diſappointments in a Night, O cruel Creature! | 

Mor. And you may thank your ſelf for both: Icame eagerly to the Charge, be- 
fore my time, through the back Walk behind the Arbour ; and you, like a freſh- 
water Soldier, ſtood guar the paſs before ; if you miſs d the Enemy, you 
may thank your own dulneſs.  - | & 

Aut. Nay, if you will be uſing Stratagems, you ſhall give me leave to make 
uſe of my Advantages, now I have you in my power: We are fairly met; IU 
try it out, and give no Quarter. _ L e 

Mor. By your favour, Sir, we meet upon Treaty now, and not upon de- 


ance. | 
2 If that be all, you ſhall have Carte blanche immediately; for I long to be 
ratifyin | 

Mor. No, now I think on't, you are already enter d into Articles with my 
Enemy Johayma: Any thing to ſerve you Ma I ſhall refuſe no drudgery : 
Whoſe words were thoſe, Gentleman? Was that like a Cavalier of Honour ? 

"Ant. Not very Heroick; but Self- preſervation is a Point above Honour and 
Religion too. Antonia, was a Rogue I muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me 


leave to love him. | 

Mor. To beg your Life fo baſely ; and to preſent your Sword to your Enemy: 
Oh Recreaat ! | 

Ant. If | had died honourably, my Fame indeed wou'd have ſounded 
but I ſhou'd never have heard the Blaſt- Come don't make your ſelf worſe 
natur d than you are: To fave my Life, you wou d be content | fſhou'd promiſe 
any Tt . 

Mor: es, if I were ſure you wou'd perform 

Ant · Can you fuſpett I wou'd leave you for Jam 

Mor. No, but | can expect you wou'd have hh of us: Love is covetous, 1 
muſt have all of jou; Heart for Heart is an quai Huck. In ſhort, I am Younger; 
I think Handſomer; and am ſure I love you ; The has been my Step-mo- 
ther theſe fiſteen years: You think that's her Face you ſee, but tis only a dawb'd 
Vizard; ſhe wears an Armour of proof upon't; an inch thick of Paint, befides 
the Waſh; her Face is fo fortified, that you can make no approaches to it, with- 
out a Shovel. Bur far 1 I can tell you, for your comfort, ſhe will 
Love till Death, I mean till yours; tor when ſhe has worn you out, the will cer- 
rainly diſpatch you to another World, for fear of telling Tales; as ſhe has already 
ſcrv*d three Slaves, your Predeceſſors of happy memory in her Favours. She has 
wade my pious Father a three-piPd Cuckold to my knowledge ; and now ſhe 
wou'd be robbing, me of my ſingle Sheep too. 

Aue. Prithee prevent her then; and at leaſt take the ſhearing of me firſt. 

Mor. No, ll have a Butcher's Fen worth of you; firſt ſecure the Carcaſe, ind 
then take the Fleece in to the Bargain. | 

Aut. Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf and me to all this trouble; for adry 
come: off; by this hand [Taking it. 

Mor. Which you ſhall never touch; but upon better aſſurances than you 
imagine. [Pulling her hand away. 
* Pl! Marry thee, and make a Chriſtian of thee, thou pretty damn'd In- 
idel. M1 | 

Mor. I mean you ſhall; but no Earneſt, till the Bargain be made before Wit- 
neſs; there's Love enough to be had, and as much as you can turn to, never 
doubt, but all upon Hogourable Terms. | 


Ant. 
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Ant. | vow and ſwear by Love; and he's a Deity in all Religions. 

Mor. But never to be truſted in any; he has another Name too; of a worſe 
ſound. Shall I truſt an Oath, when I ſee your Eyes languiſhing, your Checks 
fluſhing, and can hear your Heart throbbing ? No, TT not come near you! 
_-_ 1 who will feel the Pulſe of a Patient, that has the Plague- 
pots upon . T 1 | $%. EP 

Aut. Did one ever hear little Moppet ſo perverſl inſt ſo good 2 
Cauſe! Come, prithee, let me anticipate a little oſ my — 4 | 

Mor.” You wou'd fain be fingering your Rents before-hand; but that makes a 
Man an ill Husbandever after. er, Marriage is a painful Vocation, as you 
ſhall prove it, manage your Incomes as thriſtily as you can, you ſhall find a hard 
W ooh to make * the years end, and yet to live ee. VU 

I came witha Chriſtian intention, to rev m upon thy Father ; 

for being the Head of a falſe Religion. - e eee. ö 

Mor. And fo you ſhall; I you his Daughter for your Second: But 
ſince you are ſo preſſing, meet me under my Window to morrow-night, Body 
for Body, about this hour; Pl flip down out of my Lodging, and bring my Fa- 
ther in my hand- = | 

Ant. How! thy Father! 0 | | | 

Mor. I mean all that's good of him; his Pearls and Jewels, his whole Con- 
tents, his Heart and Soul; as much as ever I can carry ! Fl leave him his Alcoran ; 
that's Revenue enough for him ; every page of it is and Diamonds. He has 
the turn of an Eye, a demure Smile, and a godly Cant, that are worth Millions 
to him. I forgot to tell you, that I will have a Slave prepar'd at the Poſtern- gate, 
1 
I hear em calli me, if you have an — 
Er Never doubt it; and Love, in abundance, to wander wo all rhe 

orld over- 

Mor. The valueof twelve hundred thouſand Crowns in a Casket 

Ant. A heavy burden, Heaven knows! But we muſt pray for Patience to 


pport it. | 
Mor. Beſides a willing Tit that will venture her Corps with you. Come, I 
know you long ty have a parting blow with me; and therefore to ſhew Iam in 


ſu 


Charity. [He kiſſes her. 
Ant. Once more for pity, that I may keep the flavour upon my Lips till we 
meet again. 
Mor. No, frequent Charities make bold Beggars ; and I have learnt 


of a Falconer, never to feed up a Hawk when I wou'd have him fly; that's 
if you will be nibling, here's a Hand to ftay your Stomach. 


| [Kuffing her hand. 
Ant. Thus d that Wars may ceaſe, 
Are forc'd to give their Hands, and fign the Peace. 
Mor. Thus Chriſtians are outs by the Foe; 
You had her in your Pow'r, and let her go. 
If you releaſe my Hand, the Fault's not mine; 
You ſhou'd have made me Seal as well as Sign- | 
[She runs off e follows her to the door ; then comes back again, and goes out at the uber. 


— 
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Benducar's Palace in the Caftle of Alcazar- 
Bend. future the colour of my Liſe, | [Solws- 
My Al desen the im hour : 
This hour my Lot is weighing in the 


And Heav'n, perhaps, is doubting what to do- 

Almeyds and a Crown, have puſh'd me forward; 

"Tis fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her: 

Heand Sebaſtian n 7 
He moſt, and therefore firſt to be diſpatch d. 

Los wy wes — — wing Nigte, 

In com row I | 
a Ft IL | Bbba And 


thou haſt held me rp — 1 Wn: 1 
Ob He, tho learnt of Doran e | | 214 
Haty. Two hong I warlly have wer bib N; | 7H 
All dogrs ave iv, xo Servant paaps abroud 3 5 0 ig Inf] vat 
Some Officers with ſtriding haſt pal d i LE 274, d öl 
While others outward wem on ; 9 A. 
Sometimes huſnd ſilence ſeem'd to reign within; | | 
Then Cries coafug/d, and a ine Clamour followid; 
Then Lights went gliding by, from room to room, 
And ſhot like thywarting che Houſe: 
Not daring, farther to enquire: Ic 
With to bring you this i 
Bend. Hence I conclude him — wk, 
His mournful Friends, fammon'd to take their 
Are throng'd about his Couch, and fir — 


What thoſe Caballing Captains may deſign, 


muſt prevent, 
ee 1 OSS 
al 5 
Tae ee ſaſt inftruQions, tell tlrimportance = | | 
And haſte his Preſence here. | (Exit Haly. 
How has this Poyſon loſt its wonted way? —— 

It ſhou'd have burnt irs paſſage, not have linger'd 

In the blind Labyrinths and crooked turnings, 


Of Humane Compoſition ; now it moves 


Like a flow Fire that works 7 the Wi 
As if his ſtronger Stars had interpos 29 25 
* 


3 
Well Hamet, —— Friends the Rabble rais'd? 
From Mz 4 What Meſfl 
Hamet. * ou — ? 
The Streets are t op ac whom. nl 


Than at the Mid-day Sun; a Groway howour 
awake, 
Alarm 


Sits on their Eyes, Bike fear not 
Alt _—_— in heaps, as at ow 
The Bees drive out 
Pimboſs their Hives in Cluſters; — + 
Their buſie Captain runs the w round =» 
Jo whiſper Orders; and commanding ſileng7ẽ 
Makes not noiſe ceaſe; ; bur deafens it to — 
Bend. Night waſtes a- pace: when, when willhe appear? 
Hamer. He only waits your Summons. 


Bend. Halte their comi 6 

et Secreey and Silence beenjoin'd 

In their cloſe March: What News from the Lieutenant? 
Hamer. | left him at the Gate, firm to your Intereſt, 


T*admit the Townlmen at their firſt 2 


Bend. Thus far'tis well: Go 
Euter See. 142 Servant. 


O, Orchan, did I think 
Wau'd lag behind . reſt? ee 


Orchan, " ſought him round his Palace; a 
Of all the Savers? in ſhort, 1 Name | 
And urg'd th'importance home; A bad for a+ 
That ſince the ſhut of Evenin 

Bend. O the curſt _ of "fall Conte 
They move on many Springs, if 2 
The reftiff Aalen, open — in an il Beer ben abfege; 
is the firſt time, and ſure will be the laſt 
That &'er a Mufti was not in the way, 


When Tumule and Rebellion odd be broack's. 
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Stay by the; thou art reſolute add fauhſul; 
| have employment —_—_ of thy Arm. | 
Muley- ſee — of my hopes, 
Tod. You — my + 
And eager as the Courſer for the Race: * 
Is all in readineſs ? 
Bend. All but the Mufti. 
8 Zezd. We muſt go on without him: 
True, we 1 cn n 
For ris ill ſtopping in Career, 
Howe'er the leap be crous an wide. 
Orch. (Looking gar aut) I ſee the blaze of Torches 
And hear the trampling of thick-beating Feet : 
This way they move. 
Bend. Nodoubt the Em 
We muſt not be ſurpriz'd in 88 
Truſt to my — Tyrant's Death ; 
And haſte þ your ſelf to join apha. 
98 
ou have gain yout 3 
Your ſelf i in Perſon Head one choſen halt, 
And march t'oppreſs the Faction in Conſult 
With dying Dorax : Fate tas driven um all 
Into the Net; You muſt be bold and ſudden: 


ä ne, and if you find him ſtruggling 
ich pangs of _ truſt not his row — 
And — or Poiſon my be 
The . of x ey Swell is ſure. _ 
Maley- Doubt not my Condutt; ſurpriz'd : 
Me wait without —＋ Gate one Night, . 
At Morn Pl take her in. _— 
Bend. Here lies your way, 
You meet your Brother there. 
Tod. May wene'er meet: 
For, like the twins of Leda, when I mount 
He  pallops down the Skies. 
e comes : Now Heart 
Be ribb'd n 
Set ope thy Sl 
Through every active Lie or my —— 2 
Then take thy reſt within oy quiz Cell; 
For thou ſhalt drum no 
Enter Muley y Mol 
M. Mot. 1 irs? And 
ts he no more? fay that, and make me 
Bend. May all your Enemies be like that Dog, 
Whoſe parting Soul is labouring at the Lips. 
M. Mol. The People, are they raid? 
Bend. And MarſhalPd too; 
Juſt ready for the March. 
Be The Night is pour the glirering Holt of Heav's 
nd. is you 
Shines but for you; bur moſt the Sie 
Oh there's fo you to me Az — | 
O 5a Joy, to in Embrace, 
Diſſolve in 21 


A kind of weig ght — hee 
M fagging Soul flies r 
Like Fowl in Air toodamp, and lugs 


As if ſhe were a Body in a Body, 4 
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And not a mounting Subſtance made of Fire. 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupified, 
eir edge rebated; ſure ſome ill a 

And ſome kind Spirit knocks ſoſtly at my Soul, 
To tell me Fate's at hand. 

Bend. Meer Fancies all. 
Your Soul has been beforehand with your , 
And drunk ſodeep a Draught of is d bli 
She ſlumbers o'er the Cup; no — near, 
But of a Surfeit at too full a Feaſt. 

M. Mol. It may be fo; it looks fo like the Dream 
That overtook me at my _ hour 0 
This Morn; and Dreams they ſay are then Divine, ib 
When all the balmy Vapours are exhalꝰ 
And ſome o'erpowering God continues 
Tas then methought Almenda, ſmiling, came 
Attended with a Train of all her Race 
Whom in the rage of Empire I had murder'd. 
But now, no longer Foes, they pave me Joy 
Of my new Conqueſt, and with helping hands 
Heav'd me into our Holy Prophet's Arms, 
Who bore me in a Purple Cloud to Heav'n. 

Bend. Good Omen, Sir, I wiſh you in that Heav'n 
Your Dream portends you. | 
Which preſages Death. L Sa.. 

M. Mol. Thou too wert there; | | 
And thou methought did ſt puſh me from below 
With thy full force to Paradiſe. Bend. Yet better. 

NM. Mol. Ha | What's that grizly Fellow that attends thee? 

Bend. Why ask you, Sir ? 

M. Mol. For he was in my Dream ; 
And help'd to heave me u | 

Bend. With Prayers Wiſhes; 
For I dare ſwear him honeſt. 

M. Mol. That may be; 
But yet he looks Damnation. 

Bend. You forget 
The Face wou'd pleaſe you better: Do you love, 
And can you thus forbear ? 

M. Mol. III head my People; 
Then think of Dalliance when the Danger's o'er. 
My warlike Spirits work now another way ; 
And my Souls tun'd to Trumpets. 

Bend. You debaſe your ſelf, 
To think of mixing with 4 — Herd. 
Jet ſuch perform the ſervile Work of War, 
such who have no Almeyda to enjoy, 
What ſhall the People know their God- like Prince 
Skulk'd in a nightly Skirmiſh ? Stole a 5 
Headed a Rabble, and prophan'd his Perſon, : 
Shoulder'd with Filth, born in a Tide of Ordure, „ 
And ſtifled with their rank offenſive Sweat? 

A. Mol. J am off again: I will not 
The Regal Dignity ſo far, to head em. 

Bend. There ſpoke a King. 
Diſmiſs your Guards to be employ'd elſewhere 
In ruder Combates; you will want no Seconds 
In thoſe Alarms you ſeek. 


M. Mol. þ _ 1 1 o the Gaards. 
Berducar, thou ſhalt *m in my place. Gaards. 
The God of Love once more has ſhiek his Fires | 


Into my Soul; and my whole Heart receives him] 
Almeyda now returns with all her Charms; 
feel her as ſhe glides along my Veins, 


— — ——ĩ——ä— — 


— — — . — - — 
And dances in my Blood : So when our | 
Had long, been ham'ring in his lonely Cell, 
A brisk Ai Girl came tripping by; | LY 
Paſhag, ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long 
And look'd behind in hopes to be purſu'd : 
2 the 8 ac'd the flying Fair: | 
v und his Heav'n, he fix'd it there. [Exit Muli Mol. 
Bend, Thas Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſee. a 
His Death is enſie now, his Guards are gon 
And I can Sia to ſeize che Throne, 
All after Acts are ined by Power. gr ä 
Orchan.. Command my Sword and Life. 
Brend. Ithank thee, Orchan,  - 
And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter Key 
r us to his Perſon: 
And ſhou ' d we mils our blow, as Heav'a forbid, 
Secures retreat; Leave open all behind us; 
And farlt ſet wide the Maſtis Garden Gate, 
Which is his private paſſage tothe Palace: 
For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, 
Aud thence wemay have aid. Now ſleep ye Stars 
That ſilently oer watch the Fate of Kings; 
Be all propitious Influences barr'd, 
And none but mardrous Planets mount the Guard. [Exit with Orchan, 


A Night "Scene of the Mufti Garden. 


Enter the Mufti alone; in « Sleve's habit, like that of Antonio. PR, 


Maf. This *tis to have a ſound: Head-piece; by this I have got to be Chief 
of my Religion; that is, honeſtly ſpeaking, to teach others what I neither know 
nor believe my ſelf. For what's Mzhomer to me, but that I get by him? Now 
tor my Pohey of this Night: Ihave mew'd up my ſuſpected Spouſe in her Cham- 
ber. No more to that luſty young Stallion of a Gardener. Next my 
habit of a Slave, I have made my 2 but all his Youth and 
Vigour; which when I had, I paſs'd my time as well as any of my Holy Prede- 

Now walking under the Windows of my Seraglio, if Johay»4 look out, 
ſhe will certainly take me for Autanio, and call to me; and by that I ſhall know 
hat. Concupiſcence is working in her; ſhe cannot come down to commit Ini- 
quity, there's my ſaſety; butit ſhe peep, if ſhe put her Noſe abroad, there's de- 
monſtration of her pious Will: And PII not make the firſt preſident for a Church- 
man tu forgive Injuries. | 


Euter Mibrayma ramming to be with 4 Casket in her hand, and embracing him. 


Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good Conſcience ; here are the Pearls 
and Jewels, here's my Father. 

Muf. lam indeed thy Father; but how the Devil didſt thou know me in this 
diſguiſe? And what Pearls and Jewels doſt thou mean 

Mor. (Going back.). What have | done, and what will now become of me! 


Maf- Art thou mad, Mor gyme? Mor. I think you'll make me ſo. 
Mf. Why, what have Tdone to thee ? Recollect thy ſelf, and ſpeak ſenſe 
ro me. | | 


Mor. Then give me lea ve to tell you, you are the worſt of Fathers- 
Maf. Did I chink I had begotten ſuch a Monſter? Proceed my dutiful Child, 


r du have been raking together a maſs of Wealth, by indirect and wicked 
means; the Spoils of Orphans are in cheſe Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in 
theſe Pearls. 

Muf. Thou amazeft me! 2 N 

Mor. I wou'd do fo. This Casket is loaded wich your Sins; tis the Cargo of 
Rapines, Simony, and Extortious; the Iniquity of thirty Years Muftiſhip, con- 
verted into Diamonds. 

a Muff. 


— 


* . — * 8 r 


8 
n — — _ 8 
— 
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Wou' d ſome rich railing Rogue wou'd ſay as much to me, that I might 
93 his Purſe for — a 

Mor. No, Sir, you get more by pious Fools than Raylers, * inſinuate 
into their Families, manage their Fortunes while they beggar their 
Heirs by getting Legacies when they die. And do you think Pl] be the Receiver 
of your Theft? I diſcharge my Conſcience of it: Here take again your filthy 
Mammon, and reſtore it, you had beſt, to the true Owners. | 

Maf. T am finely documented by my own Daughter. ' 

Mor. And a greateretfit for meto be ſo: Do bur think how decent a habit you 
have on, and how becoming your Function to be difguis'd like a Slave, and eves- 
dropping under the Women's Windows, to be faluted, as *  Brecab e it richly 
with a Piſs-pot. If I had not known you caſually, by your bling gate, and 
a certain reverend aukwardnefs, that is natural to all of your Function, here 
you had been expos d to the laughter of your own Servants ; who have been 
= of you through the whole — peeping under every Petticoat to 

ou. | | 
« Prithee Child reproach me no more of Humane Failings; —_—_ but a 
little of the Pitch and Spots of the World, that are itill ſticking on me; but l 
to ſcour em out in time: [ am better at than thou think ſt; I am not 
Man thou tak'ſt me for. 0 {ah 

2105 — to my N Sir, you 1— not. 3 . 

It was a very beginning tho, methought, to come runſing 
in 2 me with ſuch a warm 2 prithee what was the meaning of that 
violent hot Hug! n 

Mor. I am fure ] meant nothing by it, but the Zeal and Affection which I bear 
to the Man of the World, whom may love lawfully. : 

the Nature of a cloſe Em- 


R Af. But thou wilt not teach me, at this Age, 

race? 

Aſor. No indeed; for my Mother-in-Law complains, that you are paſt teach- 
ing: But if you miſtook ny innocent Embrace, for Sin; I wiſh heartily Eid been 


given, where it wou' d have been more 8 
Muf. Why this is as it ſhou'd be now: Take the Treaſure again, it can never 


be put into better Hands. | | 
Mor. Yes, to _C—_— but it might- I have confeſsd yr — to 
if you can underſtand me rightly ; I never di d you till this Night 


I 

now ſince through the violence of my Paſſion, I have been fo unfortunate, I 
humbly beg your Pardon, your Bleſſing, and your leave, that upon the firſt op- 
portunity I may go for ever from your light; for Heav'n knows, I never deſire 
to ſee you more. | : : 

Mf. (Wiping his Eyes.) Thou mak'ſt me weep at thy unkindneſs; indeed, dear 
Daughter, we will not part- ; 

Mor. Indeed, dear Daddy, but we will. 2 

Muf. Why, if I have been a little pilfering, or ſo, I take it bitterly of thee to 
tell me of it; ſince it was to make thee rich; and 1 hope a Man — *. — bold 
with his own Soul, without offence to his own Child : Here take the Jewels a- 
gain, take *em I charge thee upon thy Obedience. 

Mor. Well then, in vertue of Obedience, I will take em; but oa my Soul, I 
had rather they were in a better hand. | 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. . 

Mor. Meaning his, whom I love better than my Life- 

Maf. That's me again. Mor. I wou'd have you think fo. 

Mf. How thy Good Nature works upon me; well I can dv no leſs than ven- 
ture damning for thee, and I may put fair for it, if the Rabble be order d to riſe 


to Night. 
| Enter Antonio in «» African rich habit. 5 

Ant. What do you mean, my dear, to ſtand talking in this ſuſpicious 
juſt underneath Johmas Window? (To the Mufti) You are well met 
20% 2 On you are the Friend of our flight? Are the Horſes ready at the Po- 
ſtern- Gate! 

Muf. Antonio! and in diſguiſe! Now . to ſmell a Rat. 

Ant. And I another, that out- ſtinks it; falſe Mrqma, haſt thou thus betray d 
me to thy Father | | 

Mor. Alas, I was betray'd my ſeff: He came diſguiſed like you, and I poor 
Innocent ran into his hands. | Ma 
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CC ret Re 

; Ingond ime o did $05 1-laid » rip for Birch-Fox, and Wark Ver 
fin it; you wou'd Hin break looſe now, though ybd lait 

mine tus euge Km you; vu. | any werden lumen, andawcall of y, 


«king him the Throar . 
8 2 thee the * 7 Rs "ons 


Mer. What do you mean? You will nor theoetle him? Contr hes 
Father: T 

Ae. Vid the one ada Git for own cung ley: fidow 
— e, =_ 
Ar. LOU may't crying ou wy fake give Kina buck 
little cranny of his Wind and ſome of Speech. - 2975 4c 
—— mark 3 nc ay : Eh mt Som 


[Pals him along the Stage with his Sword at his Reins, 
Mor. Tothbr way to the Arbour with him; and make haſte before we are 


Ant. Hl only bind and gag him there, he ma commend me hereafier for civil 
2 er 
or, y bate him for begerting our Miſtreſs. 
u he hadno thy Mother than of thee; once 
in ſilence, my Pythagorean * | 
A Bird ma may peep at hast though ſhe muſt 
1 — indow ? Antanio, by all my hopes, I 
that Woman with him, and a Friend, 
N „Na 


Am al 
O that 1 ed We ſhall be pur- 

G 
to our Horkeeh; * "fol 
in the Teeth; — ewels; ew may'ſt < we the Walls, = get 


away 
| 26 And what will become of thee then, poor kind Soul ? 

Mor- | muſt take my Fortune; when you are got — er ass. 
T hope you will beftow a figh on due Memory of her, who 

Ant. It makes me Mad, to thinkthoaw many a Good Ni will be loſt berwixr 
us! Take back thy ewels, eight of et without ; beſides, Iſhou'd 
xever hap well wh thy Father's Sins about me; and 


had bens Bargain. 
"twill help me to be reveng'd on him. 
| At. No, No, chey'l rvgro make thy Peace with him. | 
Mor. r our ſelf at leaſt; remember I am yours 
[Srv this way, this way , behind the Scenes. 
my ſelf without thee! Farewel Father- 
in-Law, that ſhou'd ha if | had not beencurſt in my Mother's Belly 
Now which way © 5 td [Rans amazedly backwards and forwards. 
| (Servants within. Follow, follow, yonder are the Villains.) 

Ant. © r but ir leads into the Caſtle; yet I muſt ven- 
ture it. [ Going out. 
(4 behind the Scenes, where Antonio is going out.) 

Aut. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny : What is the Devil up at Midnight 
however, tis good herding in a Crowd. Rans out, 
Mufti runs to Motayma and lays hold on n 

Now, to do things in order, firſt I upon the Bag, a upon 
che Baggage: Er chen are bet my Fleſh and Blood, but cheſe are my Life and 


Vol. It. Ccc Mor. 
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© Mor. Then let me follow my Flach and Blood, and keep to your ſelf yout Life 
and Soul. o e id wilt „ eee een 


374 


_— 1 . 


| * Bothor none, me away to-durance. ay (ſis + . vOs hain dem 
3 
0 .) One of them took through the pri vate way into the Cattle; 
Mor. Help here quickly Omar Abedin ; I have hold on the Villain that file 
Jewels; but tis a lufly Rogue, and he will roo fifong for me; what, 

r Now: if I U out, they Will: know my Voice; « Tan d 
ene: G thou art a venentolif ibilomdantt, an N 4106 8 * 


. him 
puniſhment e 8. keeping us ſo hardly. * $i 
Firſt Serv. Ay, wou'd he were in this Villains place; Pas {yung ns. 
and thus. | 2 | ; 
Second Serv. And thus wou'd I my ſelf of my laſt beati 2 
** eee 90, a. the rf 


Fir N Now ſu 


ppoſin were the Mufti, Sir. „ | bim e 

The Devil's 1 Raſcal; I can 8 — 

the Mufti: Now mags your ves my Servants, and hold your hands; an a- 
you 


nointed Halter take 4 

Firfp Serv. My Maſter! You will pardon the exceſs of qur Zeal for you, Sir, 
indeed we all took you for a Villain, and ſo we ug'd yu. 
. ſo I feel you did; my back and ſides are abundant 'Teftimonies of 
— . 12 and bring me back my Jewels, „ and my iti 

ughter: Run 5 

(Th run 2 Gate, and the Firſt Servant runs back again.) 

- Hes ion ir, the Caſtle is n a moſt terrible Combuſtion; you may bear 
Me. Tis a laudable Commotion; the Voice of the Mobile, is the Voice of 
Heaven. I muſt retire a little, to ſtrip me of the Slave, and to aſſume the M 
tt; dry cy hrcag 1 . muſt be encouraged ; that 
they ma me to recover my my! he 1 

— . Exit Muſti, aud Sen. 


Tre Scene changes to the Caftle-Iard, 


| And diſcovers Antonio, Muſtapha, and the Rabble ſboating, they come forward, 
Ant. And ſo at length, as I inform'd you, I ſcap d our of his coverous Clut- 


r on. 
Mafti. r 


Muſt. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defie 
that has been made to me ſince my exaltation to Tumult; in this ſecond Night 
of the Month 4:6, and in the year of the 4; the Lord knows what year; 
but tis no matter; for when I am ſettled, Learned are bound to it 
82 tor 1 am reſol vd to date my Authority over the Rabble, like other 
Monarchs. | 

Ant. Thave always had a longing to be yours again; though 

k it before, and had dcfign's you a Casker of my Maſter 

newrhe Cuſtom, and wou'd not have ap before a 
are, without @ Preſent ; but he has defrau — — 
robb'd you of em, tis a prize worth a Million of Crowns, 
Letters of Mark about you. | 


Icouꝭd not com- 
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38 Iihall make bold with his Treaſure, for the ſu N y new Govern- 


gather about him. 
ite theſe vile Ragga · muffins ſo near our rette pr 4 is offenlive 


to us; eee CI theſe 
E e crowding nec to Pines and ki 

the more deſerving ; bear ba [They make a wider Circ 
Thar's dutifully . rn ralty.. (A great ſbaur.) 
rt thou that Slave Antonio? theſe obſtreperous illains ſhout, and know 
for what they make a noiſe. You ſhall ſee me 'em, that 
judge what ignorant Beaſts they are. For whom do you now? Who's 
a. bo Son? Tell me that that, the wiſeſt of you. 

4 , Even who you pleaſe, Captain. | | 

ou there; I told you {o- 

an le. We are not nn our bu- 
ſineſs is only to riſe upon and Plunder. 
| 1 nk the richeſt of both Parties; for they are our Enemies. 
ellow is 4 little more ſenſible than the reſt; be has eater'd 
ſomev/ar moth Meri of the Ca es M 

Firſt Rabble. If a Man may Mind, 1 ptain, that your 
ſelf are the ee Live and Reign, 7 — and. jcome- 


diately under the People ; and thereupon E A Maſtaph 

y ae e Aetphe) apha, A Maſtapha. 
Muff. e tickles the Ears of my Ambi- 
be: Iam contented to be a fim- 


tion: But ala Sn it m 

Vice-Roy; Tod is to be the Man: I ſhall take care to 
ee AaefGormrae, and in his Duty to us all; and therefore 
mark m A Mag- Tod, A Maley-Zgjdan. 

1 Acn, A Malg-Zgdan, A Maley-Zgydan- 

Muſt. You for, Slave Awanin, what I minke have ve been« 

Ant. 1 obſerve your Modeſty. 
Mat. But for a "fooliſh Promiſe I made once to my Lord Bae, 571908 
any one he pleas d. 

Re-enter the Mufti with his Servants. 

Ant. Here's the old Hy in ; now ſtand your and bate him 
notan inch. Remember! ewe the Richand Glorions few ; they are de- 
ſign'd to be yours, by virtue of Prerogative. 


22 Le: me den o pick» quan I have an old grudge to him upon thy 


(muing torhe Mobile Good People, here you arc met together. 
2 62 F t wi e but why are we met to- 
que — Better 
Second Rabble. Why to ſee one another in the dark; and ro make Holyday at 


Mid 
Mer You are met, as becomes good Muſſelmen, to ſettle the Nation; for I 


muſt tell you, ies Tyra, Tyrant is a Lawful Emperor, yet your Lawful 
TS | 

What ſtu 

+. "Tis excellons fne . Slave Antonio; be has a rare Tongue; 
oh, . move a Rock of Elephant 

Aut. ( Aſide.) What a Block have I to work upon. (To kim.) But ſtill re- 

member che Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. 
_ * Muſt ds ally wy One the Jewels muſt be mine; but he has 
283 wa Kae goes along with him, but the Jewels 


* 
me: Th -=- A Tyrace i. molt manifeſt ; for you were born 
CR the Turk with you; and is taking N 
CTY We find that i in our decay of Trade; I have ſeen for theſe hun- 
d Ah Trade le always go together. 
1 without our * 
of 


if ſhe prove honeſt; and if a 
eee, and then goes 


it Id-makers. 
N es: 7 Mit. 


— 


— r — lr Mitt oe rn A er tres 
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Maf, N, ch Nan] Bit of Marine, are Children: — == 
wou he Gage 


he theſe Children? ven pong Chron! O horible, how can 
though I am ready to Twear ir upon the Aran! Yes, true Be- 


— you may believe me, chat he is going to beger a Race of Mitbelievers. . 
That's fine in — ] cannot 


. 
Ton 
p 1 remember. 
_ | af, Jo roam Now again T hate him: Nee 


"Fherefore conclude all, Believers pluck up Hearts, and pluck 
to your 
down the T Remember the Courage of your Anceſtors; remember the 


Majeſty of People; — > boat a your Wives and Children and 

laſtly, above all, remember Lao rare row — =_ No hey li all chef re- 
timous aſſiſtance; ©, it | 

— and deareſt T'es of 2 2-H6 = you, by 


all tion, our 


and our Prophet. A and 1 
me, who am your Leader, to a Glorious Deliverance. * ˖ 


All Cry, 4 Mufti, 4 Mufti, ad are following him off the Stage. 


- Ant. Now * „ The 
Jewelsareloft, D 
ies : What, am am | forſaken of my bets! Wou'd the Rogue my 
me! I charge you, in my own Name, come b. 5 Bat. 

Firſt Rabbi. W 


es, will be come with his Balderdaſh, after the Maft#s Ho- 
t Oration ? 


Second Rabble, He's our Captain, lawfully pick d up, and elefted upon a Stall 


9 ptain, for we will hear 

s a we 

A oy you r Rapin and Robberics you have Sr 

m our gutting your rum Cellars, 
our demoliſhing of C Temples, and bearing off in Triumph the Super- 
itious Plate and Pictures, the Ornaments of their wicked Altars, when all rich 

Moveables were ſentencd for Idolatrous, and all thitwas Idolatrous was ſciz'd? 


Anſwer. firſt for your remembrance, of all theſe fweerneffes of Mutiny ; for 
chose Grounds I ſhall * 


. Omnes, Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 

. A ce fee _ 
thoſe our Z O, I to 
it; bue Gena let e he Wading bur I was your Capeain; 
he only loo o0'd you, but *rwas I that led you. 

_— . that's true. | 


ou were with im for his Fi 


rers, 2223 here me 


e Ce own Er 


Maſt. 1 I was, Slave Antonio. Alas, I was 
. 1? Ora i r your 
Caprain? And further, © infrett youll in iy, or no 
t4! 


ill you ks 


2 — * 
in for 


Dol ener your ve 
and Plundering 2 Yo 


Slave Antanid.— OE 41.1% e 
Dol 


down the Government; but 7 
his wicked inſtigation. 


Third Rabble. Nay, e rech 
40 Rettvorion, this be might rh tne ap Lon ag 


Firſt Rabble. He ma — r — 222 wlt 
3 1 wo ee 7 wm 
there ſhow's be Lick no 


ments ſhou'd be taken away, the reſt mollified, | 
Sin — = 3 part. Religion, 1 # 
Omnes, An igion, a eligion- © 
We: And that may eaſily be done, with N SEM of « lictle 8 


tell you, I have a at home, of Mahowet*s own breed; and whea I 
have learat berto pick 1 our of toy hr reſtTatisfied tell then, and you ſhall 


have 


” Kingoff FORTUGAL 7 


— Ä 


have another. But now I think on't, Ten bd already, thas tis 0 Sin to 


nh oe Edo be — — 


the little tranſi — Jewels; 4. be ohſtinate, pur a vil Queſtioa to him 
TS warrant him- 


Ant. (Seizing the Mufti) Come my a Maſter, you and I muſt change 


Qualities. 
will da ſo barharous to Torture Preach 
— 3 — re — 22. Mar- 


Now, late not firſt Quarrel to So wilener 
ot ori Pune your Wa r and be- 
F 7 b. On Forbes kes dhe Devil alone with the laft l ' 
74 * 
As are our, enter Benducar da: He with « Sword inone hand: 
* —̃ —é Hue er. 


Not ſo much haſte, Maſters; come back ain are fo bent upon 
Maſt. chat youtakea Man upon the firſt Word oder. Here's a Sehn k ght for 


ou ; the Emperor is come upon his Head to viſit you, ( d 26a Noble 
hc CE Ga or Eon e pulPd you 
down, for we can ** une have exc! you. — 


Alm. (to him.) I havereſoly'd, 
And theſe ſhall know my | 
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My Life d by his bold defence, 
* aſter all, oy and your Deliv 
8 that ought not to be ſlighted o er. 


Maft. She might have paſs'd over — an 
ter: Bur they og of my Rabble is as Exploit of Conſequence er 
mumbled up dieser, for all her 

Alm, When force invades the if of Narure, Life, 
The eldeſt Law of Nature bids defend : 
And if in that defence, a Tyrant fl is n his Crime oer ours. 
Suffice it that he's Dead ; "al wroogs die wich hima; 
2 2 
Thus I abſolve 


Bend. is cheap to pardon, — okks 
But what 1 ve payment — e pay; | 
— | 


om — — 
IM Dare not to approach me 


you; to me la ſtood 
Conſeſt before, and own'd his Iofolence 
Teeſpouſe STI and aſſume the Crown, 
Claim'd in my ; for this he flew your Tyrane; ; 
Oh no, he only chang'd him for a worſe; 
Imbas'd your Slavery by his own e 
And loaded you with more i 
Then think me not not to . 
Tb'Imperial Crown with a SY Traytor. 
He ſays lam a Chriſtian; 
But yet no Slave: If Chand enn be be thought, 
Unkfit to Govern thoſe of other Faith, 
"Tis left for you to j 
Bend. I have not patience; ſe conſumes the time 
Ia idle talk, and owns her falſe Belief: tad 
Seize her by force, and bear her hence unheard. 
Alm. (ro the People.) No , let mecuther Gioyune Sacrifice 
Than live his Triumph; 
Lay my ſelf into my People's Arms; 


2 are Men qo = puma my wrongs, | 104 
An "21 


ood Men prote 
Ant. TA . Saen S | 5 
'd to you, n 
Mobility. |... hs 


| „ 


a 


(To Maſt) This is all ad 
as Commander ia Chief of the 
A dec EE in Honour but grow 
Ant certain cannot in Honour 
look to your hits, — or uh your _ — 
Muſt. 6 —— kind leer towards me: Our! was 
but juſt ſuch n till he rais'd himſelf to power, and con- 
S for my K 2 OPENS Te oy Lad a os og [Shove 
W m w 
when I may be may owe Feel endebe Maſter: > 2ud | Rang 


_ Take her into poſſeſſion, Mufapha: // adit 7; 
| Thats dene Cound thia. you meane: it: Yes, 1 debe der ine 
rolle on, Wi 
by me ? RN 1-6 ST 11:4} iD! 
Omnes. One and all: One and all- l 10 Nat 34 CA LOW * 
Me. nts 1 a Tn n 4 33613 10 302 as W444 31, 
Speak em Religion. ion. 'F [Mufti fbates 
ust. Alas the poor Gentleman has x cold with a Sermon of rwo hours 
2 and a Prayer of four; and if be durſt ſpeak; — 


f at this time of day, than rourone anothers 
ee and the Chriſtian is à Black-coat ; and we: 
937 whether Green or Black: ſhall ſweep our Spoils- 


dae 
Dram: 


>». 


and 7. Tie bels — 


Di 


Drems within. and 


aner. 
dete hl 6+ ſce whoſe Numbers ill prevail : 
umbers w 


Tocruſh ebelly "nd 

„We wil baren ET 7 IN fe 
have iſparch'd Sl br, Lo 
tions of your Body, to the four Gates ofthe Cizy; and 


Quarter of you. 
: moms e by the hand. 


[Shouts gun and Drums. 
Eurer Dorax and Sebaſtian attended by Aﬀrican Soldiers, Une 
ind Sebaſtian ran into others Arms, Sap * 


S. band Alm. M ian | ! 
233 Fo Fear wk 
Seb. And live eee 
Rand. How ! Derax and Schoen 


ſtill aa 


wn your Arms: demos Race | 
d only ſtain the brightneſs of my Sword, 
And blunt it for ſome Work behind. | 

f. 1 ſuppoſe ppoſe yon May ma pur it up without Offence to any Man here 
For my part, Thayeb beat Lonl oy Lady; though that 


lain — hen and that H wou'd me ; 
ere hoping. THOSER Food — I GAY 


Bend. ) rm ſure I did part to Poiſon 
What Saint ſoeꝰ er has Sodder'd — * 

A Norknow OT l Pidoa'd him cars 

Maf. Not that, ? once 
And h'd him with a — i ſo deadly cold 


Vis 
but if 
de- 


The chan 
Bexd Thou in Feol 1s Mangl lei, 
And think to mend 


Dor. Thus when Heaven donne Poiſons cure. 
1 
To me thy Friend, who has betray'd thy Prince: 
Death he clerv'd indeed, but not from thee. 
But fate, it ſeems, reſerv'd the works of Man 
To end the worſt of Tyrants. 
Go, bear him to his Fate ; 
And ſend him to attend his Maſter's Ghoſt- 
1 
W hoſe double-dili  praferv dong hots 
Ant. You are into good Hands Facther-in-law ; your ſparkling Jewels, 


thas you deſerve. 
bel thar com coimecl efin in idcondinien, aw have my Life beg'd 
fit, Lad then tobe beg'd for « Fool aherwands 
[Exit Antonio with the Mufti, aud «t the time Benducar is carried . 
Dor. (to M 3 peg , 
For Juitice cannot ftoop ſo low 
The groveling Sin of Crowds ; bar cord he abby + 
Who truſt Revenge with ſuch mad Inſtrumemts, 


' Whoſe blindfold buſineſs is but to by che Winds, 


And like the Fire Commiſſionꝰd 
Begins on Sheds, be roving ia round 


On Palaces returns. Away away Ferns " 
That till riſe upmoſt when the Nation 2 
e 


Ye Mungril Work of Heav'n, with H 
Not to be damn d, or fav'd, but 
Tharhave bur juſt enoughof Sa ro 


0 — — 
— — 


— — 
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The Maſters voice when rated, to depart. 1 
(Exeant Muftapha 24 Rabble. 
— to him. . 
ae as knees can pay i 
Ae eee "4 


Ariſe fair Exce 
Tin time diſcover w — 
Seb, More than reward 3 


add pay no als, | F. 


If Portugal and Spain were joyn'd to Afrique, 
And the main Dan 1 Land, 

If Univerſal Monarchy were mine, 

Here ſhould the pift be plac'd. 


Dorax. And ſome hands I ſhou'd fue thr gif 


— not too Prodigal of — 

ut ſtint your Bounty to one +. appt 

Which 2 ask 2 | 
Seb. What I am 

Is but = gift, make what thou curitofme. | 

Secure of no Repulſe. 

Dorax to Sebaſtian: Diſmiſs your Train, 


[To Almeyda.) You, Madam pleaſe one moment to retire. 


Sebaſtian * 0 go . . 
Dorax tothe Captain 2 bios: 3 
With you one word i —.— (Goes out wich the Captain. 
Sebaſtian Solus. Reſery'd behaviour, open Nobleneſs, 
A long myſterious Track of ſtern 
But now the hand of Fate is on the Curtain, 
And draws the Scene to ſight. 


Re-enter Dorax, heving taken of bis Turban od pe# . 


Dorax. Now do you know me? 
Seb. Thou ſhould'ſt be Alonzo. 
Dor. So you ſhou'd be Sebaſtian e 
But when Sebaſtian ceas d to be himſelf, 
I ceas'd to be Alonzo. 
Seb. As in a Dream, 
I ſee thee here, and ſcarce believe mine eyes | 
L Is it ſo ſtrange to find me where my 
our Inhumane Tires have ſent me? 


re? tare you dream : or ou my Injuries 
Shall call loud, that 3 ſhould aks: 


And Death ſhou'd give you ba 


2e, 
— rok 


A Thouſand Nights have bruſh d their balmy wings | 


Over theſe eyes, but ever when they clos d, 

Your Tyrant Image forc'd em ope again, 

And dry'd the dews they brought, 

ho 2 expected hour is come at length, 
engeance to redeem my Fame; 

400 — once 9 eternal ſleep is welcome. 

Seb. | have not forgot! am a King; 

Whoſe Royal Office is redreſs of Wrongs: 

If l have ws thee, charge me face to face; 

I have not yet forgot Iam a Soldier. 


Dor. *Tis the . | 


Then though [ loath this Womans War of tongues, 

Yet ſhall my cauſe of Vengeance firſt be clear; 

And Honour be thou Judge. 
Sebaſt. Honour be us both, 

Beware, I warn thee yet to tell thy griefs 


8982 


„ * 


gh 


In terms decoming Majeſty to hear : 

I warn thus, brcanls I know thy veliger 
Is Inſolent * haughty to Su 
How often haſt thou brav'd m 
Fild it with noiſy brawls, 
And with paſt ſervice, gen 


R 1 Prince 
W when reward, 
-L. I fi en you fo i{hnient 
s hangmans w Devils. 
I muſt and will reproach Th my rk, 
Tyrant, (it irks me foro alen kae 
But juſt reſentment and . 


Th unwilling word; oe pe as it is 
Take it, for thy due. 

Seb. How Tyrant? 

Dor. Tyrant. 

Seb. Traytor; ien 
That Robe of [nfamy, that Circumciſion 
TI hid beneath that obe, proclaim thee Traytor : 

And, if a Name 
More foul than Traytor be, tis Renegade. 

Dor. I Tm a Traytor, think, — aſh, thou Tyrant, 
Ty en 
Effac'd my Loyalty, d my F 
And „ x hopes of —— Hell. 

All theſe, and all my rande Crimes 
When I ſhall riſeto plead before the Sainrs, N 
I charge on thee, to make thy damning furs. 

Seb. Thy old preſum — — 
That bred my firſt diſlike, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warn'd, and kgow me for thy King. 

Dor. ot Lak, norte Cie 
This is not Lisbonze, nor the Circle this, 
Lu oe. like a Statue, chou bal flood de 

Sycophants and Fools, the growth of 

Whete gull'd eyes, — 
Mer noting g buraly ye 2 nee 
And a gaping 
Envious %= firſt ſhou'd =—_ and firſt Lind 
The Stuff or Royal Nonſence: when I ſpoke, 
My honeſt homely words were carp'd, and cenſur'd. 

For — 24. ap rs —_— rd 
eſtly reported, paſs 
Secure of Meric #1 ask d reward, 
Thy hun Minioos choughs thei rights invaded, 
the d ſnatch'd from Pimps and Parafites. 
Henriquez anſwer'd, with a ready ly 
To fave his King's, the boon was beg'd before. 

Seb. What ſay'ſt thou of Henrique now by Heaven 

Thou movꝰſt me more by barely gaming him, 
Than all thy foul unmanner d ſcurril taunts, 
Dor. And therefore Hang = n 


That thing, that n — 28 n 
That Woman but more zb; 
Maia 


Corrupted to a Woman; thy Man 
Seb. All falſe as Hell or thou. | 
Dor. Yes; full as falſe 

As that I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard . 

And pitch d thy Standard in theſe Foreign 

By me thy greatneſs grew; „ 

But thy Ingratitude outgrew em 
Seb. 1 ſee to what thou tend it; but tell me firk 

1 my \— alone for me; 


th : * 


D d d 
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If Love produc'd not ſome, and Pride the reſt? 
Dor. Why Love does all that's noble ture feta; 
But all tWadvantage of that Love was thine. 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand 
With Palm and Olive, Victory and Peace, 
I was indeed prepar'd to ask my own: 
(For Violante's vows were mine before: 
Thy malice had prevention, er'e I ſpoke; 
And ask'd me Violante for Henriquez- 
Sch. I meant thee a reward of greater worth. 
Dor. Where juſtice wanted, could reward be hop'd ? 
Could the robb'd Paſſenger _ a Bounty, 
From thoſe rapacious hands who ſtripp'd him firſt ? 
Seb. He had my promiſe, ere I knew thy love. 
Der. My Services deſerv'd thou ſhould'ſt revoke it. 
Seb. Thy Inſolence had cancelPd all thy Service; 
To violate my Laws, even in * Court, 
Sacred to peace, and ſafe from all aſfronts; 
Even to my face, as done ir my deſpight, 
Under the wing, of awful Majeſty 
To ſtrike the Man I lov'd! 
Dor. _ 15 dt of agg a 8 n 
Would I have {tru W prope y power, 
Would feize my right, n me of my Love: 
But, for a blow provok'd by thy lnjuſtice, Fa 
The haſty product of a juſt deſpair, "2 4. 
When he retus'd to meet me in the field, 
That thou ſhoud'lt make a Coward's Coney own! 
Seb. He durſt; nay more deſir d and with tears, 
To meet thy Challenge fairly ; *twas thy 
To make it publique ; but my duty, then, 
To interpoſe ; on pain of my di 
Betwixt your Swards. 
Dor. On pain of 
He ſhould have — 
Seb. Th'Indignity didſt was meant to me; 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me, with Scorn, 
As who ſhould fay the blow was there intended; 
But that thou didſt not dare to lift thy hands 
Againſt Anointed power, ſo was I forc'd 
2 a age wy, juſtice to my ſelf; 
And ſpurn thee trom my preſence. 
Dor. Thou haſt dard 
To tell me, what I durſt not tell my ſelf; _ 
I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; 
And live to hear it boaſted to my face. | 
All my long Avarice of honour 
Heap'd up in Youth, and hoarded up for Age; 
Has honours Fountain then ſuck*d back the itt, 
He has; and hooting boys may dry-ſhod paſs, 
And gather pebbles from the naked Ford. 
Give me my Love, my Honour; give em back: 
Give me revenge; while I have breath to ask O—_— 
Seb. Now by this r ch I wear,  - 
More gladly would I give, than the du. 
Nor ſhall the Sacred Character of King 
Be urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold appel. 
If have Injur'd thee, that makes us equal: 
The wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee - + 
But thou haſt charg'd me with 8 "POE 
Haſt thou not charg'd me; ſpeak? _ ns 
Dor. Thou know'ſt I have: 
If thou diſown'ſt that Imputation, draw: 


And prove my Charge a lye. | GE * 7 
10 LY . 8; 


. 


?. 
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Seb. No; to F «pray Gathel 
Be conſcious to thy worth, ic wa 
What thou haſt done this at in my 4 
To fight thee, after this, what wert it e 2 


Then owning that Ingratitude thou u 

' That Abus ſtands betwixt two 

Which mounting, view cach other from akke 
AC to meet. 


Dor. Tl cut that fh. 
e If 
But to reprieve it, for my own 
I fav'd thee out of honourable mal 
Now draw; T ſhould be loatets ak thou dart 
Beware of ſuch another vile excuſe. " 

Seb. O patience Heaven 


Dor. Beware of Patience too; | 
Thar's a ſuſpicious word: it had been proper 


Before thy had ſpurn'd me; now ' 2 
Let, to diſarm thee of thy laſt deſence, 
have thy Oath for my ſecuri 


The only boon I beg d was this fare Combat: 
Fight @ be Perjur'd now ; that's all thy choice. 
[ Seb. Fw [cnn ck reds cheat: 
draving :] Never ot of hr better pay d, | 
Tir ee egen on his Wedding z 
y Bridegroom, on 
More gladly enters not the liſts of Love. * 
Why tis enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. 
Go: bear my Meſlage to — Ghoſt ; 
And fay his Maſter and his Fri J hi 
Dor. His Ghoſt ! then is my — ral ea? 
Seb. The queſtion is beſide our preſent purpoſe 
Thou ſeeſt me ready; 1 
Der. A minute is not much in 
When there's but one betwixt us: throw it in, 
And give it him of us who is to 
el Hes dead: make haſf, n 
Dor. When I was haſty thon II I me longer. 
I prithee let me hedge „ 
Into thy promiſe: for thy lite 
Be kind; and tell me how thar d, 
Whoſe Death next thine rr 
Seb. If it would pleaſe thee thou 


But thou, like] ouſie, : Rec nh 


— and doe re 


> d his in m 
And on Fam in 
And on ks ING 9 85 BY FP at once* 


But rowl'd his fallin \dody cools their way ; * 
And made a Bulwar n 
| 0 1 — 5 


1g y l w 
Now judge th deferv'd m 


I ker wen teak: IS 850 as agg 


| 


Foreknew the ſhining Angel hoſt, 
r denne ſo had he r 


And fo had I been favour” 8 
Seb. What had been — — 
Conſeſs he juſtly was 
Dor. Had I . 


a. 


I ſhall run mad with extaſy of Joy: 


1 * * . P . 4 „„ 
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O, worſe than Hell! What Glory have I loſt ? 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a death? 
I ſhould have fall'n by Sebaftiar's fide; 


My Corps had been the Bulwark of King,” 
His res a end was a patch'd work of fate. | 
In forted with a ſoft effeminate life; 


It ſuited better with my Life than his: | 
So to have dy*d, mine had been of a = ge ag, 
Spent in your Service, dying at your 3 

Seb. The more effeminate and ſoſt his life, © 
'The more his Fame, to ns Cons 
And meet his glorious fate: Spirit, 

(For I will have it from thy very ) 
That better he deſervd my love than thou. 

Dor. O, whither would you drive me! I muſt grant, 
Yes I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling Soul, 

2 1 bogey _ 1 4 
For you he fou 'd; i . 

Through all the mazes the blood? fe, nb | 
Hunted your Sacred Life; which that I mifg'd 

Was the propitious errour of my fate, 

Not of my Soul, my SouPs a Regicide. _ 

Seb. Thou mightꝰ'ſt have given it a more gentle name: 
[-ore calmly.) Thou mean'(t to kill a Tyrant not a King: 
Speak, didit thou not, Alonzo ? * 

Dor. Can I ſpeak! | 
Alas, I cannot anſwer to Alonso: 

No, Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonzo: 
Alonzo was 8 — for me. 4 
Then, when I fought and conquer d with your Arms 
In that bleſt Age | was the Man you . 75 
Till tage and pride debas'd me into Dorax; 
And loſt like Lucifer my name above. 
2 Yet twice this day I ow'd my Life to ran. 
1 —IW but to kill you; there's my grief. 

Seb. Nay, if thou canſi be griev'd, thou ca s 

Thou coud'ſt not be a Villain, though thou woud'ft; | 


Thou own'ſt too much in wo thou haſt err d; 
y Crime. 


And I too little, who provok*d 


Dor. O ſtop this headlong Torreat of goodneſs: 
It comes too falt upon a feeble Soul, Rey 
Half drown'd in tears, before; ſpare my confuſion : 
For pity ſpare, and lay not, firſt you rl. | 
For yet I have not dar'd, through guilt and ſhame, k 
[Falls at his To throw my ſelf your Royal feet- 
feet.] Now ſpurn this Rebel, this proud Renegade: 
'Tis juſt you ſhould, nor will I more complain. 
Seb. Indeed thou ſhould'ſt not ask forgiveneſs 
[raking him up.] But thou t me fill, in noble, 
Yet I will raiſe thee up wi news : | 


Thy Violante's heart was ever thine z 


Compell'd to wed, becauſe ſhe was my Ward, 
Her = _—_ wins By gave her hand: 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip, 
Effect che Conſumarion 2 bs Love: 
So, ſtill indulging tears, ines for thee, 
A Widow an Maid. * 
Dor. Have I been curſing Hea n while Heav'n bleſt me! 


What, in one moment, to. be reconcil'd | 

To Heav'n, and to my King, and to my Love! 

Bur pity is my Friend and ſtops me ſhort, 

For my unhappy Rival: poor Henriquez ! | 
Seb. Art thou ſo generous too, to Pity him? 


Nay, 
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y, then | was unjuſt to love him better. 
> ho Dn os ME ets la ads 0949.36 fron, 
ing him.) And all 8 nan $5.27 
Who ſhall love and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: /' een d e br 
Be what Henriquez was: be my Alan. eil AC 

Dor. What, © my Aoeco id you Pup — | mb” 
Let my tears t you for 1 cannot ſpeak: 501 1 
And if I cou'd, 7 2 nur Los 44 
ds wes woe made 0 vear ſuch choughts aatias $848 1 

Seb. Thou canſt not f| and I can ne*er befilents 7717 
r ods age mult ſure attend 1 
This | 7 1 "Hy 
reren ue me hs thus, "Ts Gold fo pre = oak 
r 9 . s | 

Be kiad, ye powers, 2 __ 
With eaſe the gifts of Fortune I rein; 
But, let my ove, and Friend, be ever mine. 


mt LAS FULFIL —ä— 
ACT. v. fe Scene is « Room of State. 
| Goh 


Exter Dorax and Antonio. 


Dor. ON is on every face, without a Cloud: 
S — 
The whole Creation as their new being. 
Pleas'd to be what they were; with each other. 
Such Joy have I, both in my r 
And double Joy, that I have made em hap 
Ant. Pleaſure has been the bug neſs of my life; 
And E chang change of Fortune cakie to me, 
ſtill was eaſie to my ſelf-- - of 
The ok of ker lov'd wouluneh nat; 
Yer, if I found her, — 
And that's uneaſie Pleaſure, 
Dor. If ſhe be fated 
To be your Wiſe, your fe ihr ro: 
Pred red ils are never loſt. 


Expelld each other in their Civil War, 
* 1 benefit: and rous d m 
0 


attack d. 


| Gaurd that life which now I 
I ſummon'd all my Officers in 
On whoſe Faith I t rely. 


All came d to die in my | 
ave tat 060 vithia who banroye eas (race. | 


Our diligence prevented 
We j pea: fo Mut found us 
Dy hs, docubcive 
t. But — and Chriffian ſlaves were e 
Lou — not-yet unfolded. 


Dur. That remains. 
OS avs he fmeaith ants: 


And though I hated more than Death, ; 
— 2 V ulgar hands : 


y m or by ds 
Free d Freed a the . e — him next my e 
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Becauſe I would not have his Perſon knowns” 
I need not tell the reſt, th event dexlares it · 
Ant. Your velt came of courſe; r 
And yours were diſciplin'd : one doum remains, * 
Why you induſtriouſly conceaPd the King, 3 
Who, known, had added Courage to lis View? | 
Dor. 1 would not hazard civil broils berwuxr: 
His Friends and mine : „ 
Yet, had he fallen I had diſmiſ dis Troops; | 
Or if Victorious, order d his eſcape. i 
But I forgot a new increaſe of Joy, 
To feaſt him with ſurprize; 1 muſt about it: 
Expect my ſwift return. 
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[Exit Dorax.. C 


Enter a Servant to Antonio. - of 
Serv. Here's a Lady at the Door, that bids n tell you, ſhe is come to make an 
end of the game, that was broken of berwine you+-- ] Md 
Dr. What manner of Woman is ſbe ? Does not want two of the four Ele- 


ments? Has ſhe any thing about her but air and fire? | 
Serv. Truly, the flies about the room, as if the — * 
believe ſhe's ſuſt turniag into a Bird: a Houſebird I warragt her; and fo to 
fly to you, that ra fail of entrance, ſhe wou d come tumbling down the 
Chimney like a Swallow. 


Enter Morayma. 
EH rr ae alas? 
Look it ſhe be not d y: * it e 
Why! I — is thy debt ſo — 2 . Me 
Little Devil if you : your is out, good Mr. Conjurer ; 
am come to fetch your and Body; not an hour of lewdned longer in this 


world for you. Ty 
Ant: Where the Devil haſt thou been? and how the Devil didſt thou figd me 
here a | 
Mor. I follow'd you into the Caſtle- yard: but there was nothing but Tumult, 
and Confuſion : and I was bodily afraid of being pick d up by ſome of the Rab- 
ble: LL. had a double charge about me, mj Jewels and my Mai- 
den-head. | 
Ant. Both of 'em intended for my Worſhips ſole uſe and Property 
Mor. And what was little 2 all 


Ant. Not a mouthful a piece: twas too much odds in Conſcience. : 
Mor. So ſeeking for ſhelter, 12 of Aſſignation, the 


* 


Garden-houſe: where for want of in not follow me- 

Ant. Well for thy Comfort, I have ſecur'd thy Father; and þ hope thou haſt 
2 1 "IN Tbadtbe orudent foreſight to conſider that when old, 
Mor. Les truly I t to we f 
and weary of Solacin one another, we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to make 
merry with the World; And take up w > worls pleaſure of ening and drink» 


ing, when we were diſabled for a better. 
Ant. Thy fortune will be een tag good for thee ; for thou art going into the 
Country of Serenades, and Gallantries ; where thy ſtreet will be haunted every 
Night, with thy fooliſh Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be ſighing, and fing- 
ing under thy inexorable Windows, lamentable Ditties, and call thee Cruel, and 
Goddeſs, and Moon, and Stars, and all the Poetical names of wicked Rhime : 


while thou and i, are minding our bus neſs, and jogging on, and laughing at em; 
at leaſure minures, which will be very few, — way of threatning. 
Mor. I am afraid _ are not very valiant, that you huff ſo much beforehand : 


but, they ſay, your are ſine places for Love-devotion : many a ſhe Saint 
is their worthi 


d. | 
Ant, Temples are there as they are in all other Countries, good conveniences 
for dumb enter-views : I hear the Proteſtants are not much reform'd in that point 
neither; for their Sectaries call their Churches by the natural name of — 4 
hou ſes. Therefore 1 warn thee in good time, not more of deyorion than $ 
muſt, good future Spouſe; and always in a veil ; for thoſe eyes of thine are 
damn'd enemies to mortifications 


Al. 
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I The beſt rhing that I have heard of C is that we Womien are 
allow'd the privilege Of having Souls; and I aſſure II | ſhall make bold to 
beſtow mine upon ſome Lover, when ever you begin aſtray, and if I find 
no Convenience in a Church, a private Ch:mber will fe the _ 

Ant. When thaß day comes, f muſt take my revenge, and turn Gardener a- 


gain: for.1 find 19H much given to Planting, 
Mor. But take heed, in the mean time, that fome Artonio does not 
of another mans 


— bu in your own Family; as falſe as his Father, 
tin 
. Schefbiti av beads Schaltian ener: ez. Dorax, | 
while-in the mean time Antonio preſents Morayma to „ 

Seb. How fares our Royal Pris ner, Muley dan? 

Dor. Diſpos'd to grant whether | tilts, 
To gain a Crown, and Freedom; 96 
Of eaſie temper, naturally good, 
3 * to his word: 
. et one thing wants, 
To fill the meaſure of my happi 
I'm ſtill in pain for poor Alvarez's life. 

Dor. Releaſe chat flair; the gaod old man is ſafe 

d his Ranſome 
and have already order'd his Attendance. - 
Seb. O bid him enter for I long to fee him. 

Mal I _ ts when Alvares & enter'd. 

Alvarez down acing : s knees. ] 
Now by my Soul, and by de bar bie 
Pm fo o'er-whelm'd with pleaſure, that I feel 


A latter ſſ within my with' ring Limbs, 
That og * out again 0 * 


| [Sebaſtine v im. 

e, 

Thou eceivd me into more 
Who ſtood brim-full before. 25 

Atv. O my dear Child 
I love thee ſo, I cannot call thee King, 
Whom I ſogft have dandled in theſe ams? 
Whar, when gave thee loſt to find 
'Tis like a Father who himſelf had ſcapꝰ d 
A falling houſe, and after anxious 
Hears from afar, his only Son within : 

And digs through bl, tte drag im our 
2 ar t b 

Such is m 0 trem is m 
To a then fink 2 7 oy 

Seb. The Tempeſt is o'er-blown; ee 
And the Sea charm'd into a Calm fo ſtill, 

That not a wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth face. 

Atv. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing ſtorm: 
And therefore am I come with timely ſpeed, 
To warn you into Port. * 

Almeyds. My Soul fore-bodes 2 
Some dire event involv id in thoſe dark wards; 
And juſt diſcloſing in a birth of fate. 

Alv. Is there nor yer an Heir of tis vaſt Empire, 
hey to = AION ey? 

es a one NOS. 
And Brother to the Dead- * 

. 
Be t m ers 
1 * The 

Seb. Thou haſt a right in Heaven, 

But why theſe Prayers for me / 

Atv. A door is open yet for your delive: 

Now you my Counry-men, ou APs. 
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May all of us, and you (my alin one) in one) 
yet be happy. that 
$4. We have him here an _— 

For terms of : what more he can 

To make me bleſt, I know not. 

Atv. Vaſtly more: 

Almeyds may be ſettled in the Throne; 

And you review your native Clime with fame: 

A firm All — eternal Peace, 

(The glorious Crown of honourable War, 

Are = —_ in beg Princes liſe: D 

Let this fair Queen 1 

And make her love the Sanction 

Seb. No more of that: his Life's — 
And Prjis'ners are not to inſiſt on terms. 

Or if they were, yet he demands not theſe. 

Av. You ſhould exact em. 

Alm. Better may be made; 
Theſe cannot: I abhor the T. 
My Parents Murtherers, my 
But, at one blow to cur off all 
Know this thou buſie, old, officious Man, 
lama Chriſtian; now be wiſe no more; 


Or if thou woud'ſt be ſtill CT wiſe, be filent- 


race; 
e's Uſurpers. 


Alv. O I perceive you thin our lat reſt touch d: 


Tis what before the Battel I 
But I muſt ſpeak, and will. 
Seb. I prithee peace; 
Perhaps ſhe thinks they are too near of blood. 
a I wiſh ſhe may not wed to blood more near. 
Seb. What if I make her mine? 
Alv. Now Heav'n forbid ! 


Seb. Wiſh rather Heav'n may y grant, . 
For, if I cou'd deſerve, I have deſerv'd her 


My toyls, my hazards, and my Subjects I 
(Provided ſhe conſent) may xr Hom her love: 


And, that once Ia to 
If berter, ce granted, Tappeal — 

Ant. The faireſt of her Sex. ' 

Mor. The pride of Nature. 

Dor. He only merits her; ſhe only him. 
So pair'd, ſo ſuited in their minds and 
That they were fram'd the Tallies for each other. 
If any N 2 had . 

It muſt have an e to beholders, 
And to themſelves a Curſe. 
Alv. And to themſelves 
The greateſt Curſe that can be, were to joyn. 
Seb. Did I not love thee, paſt a change to hate, 
ey wu had ik! peeves $5 but no more, 
rge thee on thy lite, perverſe old Man. 

Atv. Know, Sir, I wou'd be ſilent if I durſt: 
But, if on Shipboard, I ſhou'd ſee my Friend, 
Growa frantique in a raging Calenture, 

And he, im — vain flowry fields, 
Wou'd headl plunge himſelf into the deep, 
Shou'd I not hold him from that mad a 
Till his ſick fancy were by reaſon cur d? 

Seb. I pardon thee th'etfeQts of doting Age; 
Vain An and idle cares, and over - caution; 
The ſecond Non- age of a Soul, more wiſe; 

But now decay — and ſunk into the 


Peeping by fits r 


d: 


Ae. 2 you 


* 


OM * * 


N PORTUGAL © 


$:b. Thou mean'ſt my Fathers Will, 
In bar of Marriage to Almed:'s bed: 
Thou ſeeſt my faculties are ſtill entire, WF 
Though thine axe much impair'd, I weigh'd that Will, 
And found *rwas groundedon our diffrent Faiths ; 
But, had he liv'd to ſee her happy change, 
He wou'd have cancelPd that harſh Interdict, 
And joyn'd our hands himſelf. 

change, 


Alv« Still had he liv'd and feen this 

He ſtill had been the ſame. 2 
Seb. I have a dark remembrance of my Father; 

His reas'nings and his Actions both were juſt ; 

And, gra that, he muſt have chang'd his meaſures. 
Atv. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore cou'd not change. 
Seb. "Tis a baſe thou offer'ſt to the Dead. 

That 1 ſhou'd blat his pie Memory 

1 is pious : 

2 am —— 1 holy Fame: 
or dyi bequeath'd it to my charge. 

Believe, Iam; and Cs come, 

But pay a blind obedience to his Will. 

For to preſerve his Fame I wou'd be filent- . 

Seb. Craz'd fool, who woud'ſt be thought an Oracle. 

Come down from of thy Tripes, and ſpeak plain; 

My Father ſhall be quſtified, be hall: 

Fagan bn ou aqay wy 

to confound thy malice, or th A | 
. d me craz d: 


Alv. It does not grie ve me that you 
But, to be clear d at my dead Maſters coſt. 
O there's the wound ! but let me firſt adjure you, 
By all you owe that dear departed Soul, 
o more to think of Marriage with Almi. 
Seb. Not Heav'n and Earth combin'd can hinder it- 
Atv. Then, witneſs Heav'n and Earth, how loath I am 
To fay, you muſt not, nay you cannot wed. 
And fince not only a dead Fathers fame, 
But more a Ladies honour muſt be touch'd 
Which nice as Ermines will not bear a Soil ; 
Let all retire; that you — . — 
What ev'n in whiſpers I wou d tell your ear 


Alm, Not one of you depart; I charge ou ſtay. 
loud as 


And, were my voice a Trum 

To reach the round of Heav'n, and Earths and Sea, 
All Nations ſhou'd be ſummon d to this 

wot ydae ada «op =, . | 

So ſhou'd my honour like a rifing Swan, 

Bruſh with her Wings, the falling drops away, 


22 


And [dare truſt my Mathers 5 | 
To ſtand the charge of that foul forging, Tengue. 
Av. It will be diſcover'd if [ : 
Have you not heard your Father in his youth, 
When newly marry'd, travelPd into S, 
And made a long abode in Phillips Court: 
Seb. Why fo remote a Queſtion? Which thy ſelf 
Can anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, 
His Fav'rite, as I oft have heard thee : 
. 
Alv. 1 oo near ve me gracious ven, 
That ever | ſhould boaſt I was ſo near. 
The Conkideat of all-his young Amours. | 
[to 3 not you, unhappy 2 
; e 


7 — 
* 


LAI are going aut. 


A 
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Have you not often heard, your ExiPd Parents 
Were refug'd in that Court, and at that time? + 

Alm. Iis true: and often ſince, my Mother own'd' 
How kind that Prince was, toefpouſe her cauſe; i 0 
She Counſell'd, nay, Enjoyn'd me on her bleſſingg 


To ſeek the Sanctuary of your Court: 
W hich gave me firſt encouragment to come, 
And, with my Brother, beg Sebaftiar's aid. 

Seb.] Thou help'ſt me well, ro-quſtifie my War: 
to Alm.] My dying Father ſwore me, then a Boy, 

And made me kiſs the Croſs upon his Sword, - 

Never to ſheath it, till that exiPd Queen 
Were by my Arms reltor'd. (hf 

Alv. And can you find F | 
No myſtery, couch'din this exceſs-of kindneſs? 
Were Kings &er known in this degenerate Age, 
So paſſionately fond of noble Acts, 
Where Intereſt ſhar'd not more than half with honour ? 

Seb. Baſe groveling Soul, who know'ſtnot honours worth? 

But weigh'lt it out ur Scales; | 
The Secret pleaſure of a generous AR, | 
Is the great minds great bribe. | 

Alv. Show me that King, and Pll believe the Phenix. 
But knock at your own breaſt, and ask your Soul 
If thoſe fair fatal eyes, edg'd not your Sword, . | 
More than ur Fathers charge, and all your Vows ? * 7 
If ſo; and fo your ſilence grants it is, | | 
Know King, your Father had, like you, a Soul; 
And Love is your Inheritance from him. 
Almeyda's Mother too had eyes, like her, | 
And not leſs charming, and were charm'd nolefs 
Than your's are now with her, and her's with you. 

Alm. Thou ly'ſt Impoſtor, Perjur'd Friend, thou ly*&. 

Seb, Wa'ſt not enongh to brand my Father's fame, 
But thou mult load a Ladies — 
O infamous baſe, beyond repair: ' 
And to what end this ill concerted lye, | 
Which palpable and groſs, yet granted true, 
It barrs not my Inviolable Y ows. | 

Atv. Take heed and double not your Fathers crimes ; 
To his Adult'ry, do not add your face. 
Know, ſhe is the product of unlawful Love: 
And *ris your Carnal Siſter you wou'd wed bs 

Seb. Thou ſhalr pot ſay wert condemn'd unheard. 
Elſe, by my Soul, this moment were the laſt. 

Alm. But think not Oaths ſhall juſtifie thy charge; 
Nor Imprecations on thy curſed head: 
For who dares lye to Heaven, think Heaven a 8 
Thou haſt confets'd thy ſelf the Conſcious Pan 
Of that pretended paſſion: | ** 
A Single Witness, infamouſly | 
Againſt two Perſons of unque me. 

Atv, What Intreſt can I have, or what delight 
To blaze their ſhame, or to div my own ? 
If prov*d you hate me, if unproved Condemn ? 
Not Racks or Tortures could have forc'd this ſecret, ; 
But too much care, to ſave you from a Crime, 4 
Which would have ſunk you both. For let me fay, 
Almeyds's beauty well deſerves your loves" 

Alm. Out baſe Im abhor thy praiſe. 

Dor. It looks not like Impoſture: but a truth, | * 
On utmolt need revea bd. | 99 65 | | 


| 


Seb. Did l expect from Dorax, this return? 
Is this the love renew'd? ; 


. a Doras, 


—% 


GTU TT 


— 
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Derax. Sir, I am ſilent; | 

Pra gy nts my * on wo. | CP 
way; you all combine to make me s 

Alv. Bur hear the fry of ht fr love | 
Where every Circumſtance prove another 
And truth fo ſhine, by her own native light, ' 
N = wag > fry ws be ſeen | 

No; all may ſti and ofa piece. 

No; I can credit n ” 

Atv. I and that's your Fathers hand: 
Firm'd with his Signet; both fo fully known , 
That Plainer Evidence can 5. 
Unleſs his Soul wou d want her Heav'n a while, 
And come on Earth to ſwear. 


Seb. Produce (hat W A 
LAlv. Alonzo has it in his Cuſtody. 
to Dorex] The ſame, whichwhen his noblenefs redeem'd me, 
And in a friendly viſit own'd himſelf, 
For what he is, I then depolited: 
And had his Faith to give it to the King, 
Dorax giving 4 Sead Paper to the Rigg. 
Uatouch'd, and SeaPd, as when intruſted with me, 
Such | reſtore is, with a trembling | 
Leſt ought withia diſturb your peace of 
Sebaſtian tearing open the Seals, 
Draw near Almeyds: thou art moſt concern'd. 
For I am moſt in thee. 
Alonzo, mark the Characters: 1 
Thou know'lt my Fathers hand, obſerve it well: 
And if th*Impoſtors Pen, have made one ſlip, 
That ſhews it C ounterfeit, mark that and fave me. 
Dor. It looks indeed, too like my Maſters hand: 
So does the Signet, more I cannot fay ; 
But wiſh *rwere not fo like. 
8 it — — wn 
The black Adult'ry, an icth; - 
But ſuch a mit of grief comes o'er my eyes, 
I cannot, or wou'd not, read it plain. _ 
Alm. Heav'n cannot be more true, than tliis is falle. 
Seb. O coud'ſt thou prove it, with the ſame aſſurance! 
k, haſt thou ever my Father's hand ? 
Alm, No; but my Mothers honour has been read 
By me, and by the World, in all her acts; 
In Characters more plain, and legi ble 
Than this dumb Evidence, this lye. 
Oh chat ] werea Man, as my SouPs one, 
To prove thee Traytor, an Aſſaſſinate . 
Of her fame: thus mov'd I'd tear thus [Tearing 
And ſcatter oer the field thy Coward limbs, | the Paper. 
Like this foul offspring of thy fofegoing brain. (Cui 'ring the Paper.) 
Atv. Juſt fo ſhalt thou be torn all th hopes. does 
For know, proud Woman, know in thy deſpight: a 
The moſt Authentique is ſtill behind. 
Thou wearꝰ ſt it on , tis that Ri ; 
Fr 0 duend Neff: For hes ialathy = = 
is no v: For | 
And ſound a rattling to cither's Conſcience : 
Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 
And 1 juſt in the of Death, 
Put on my ger; with a parting high, * 
And wou'd have ſpoke; but falter d in his ſpeech 


Wich undiſtinguiſh'd ſounds. 
Alv. I know it well: 
Vol. IL | E 2 For 
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For I was preſent; now, Almeydes, ſpeak : 
And, _—_ how you come yours ? 
Alm, My Mother, when I from lier ſight 


To go to Portugal bequeath'd it to me, 
eee, 
8 d it from ger, tears, 
Kiſs d it, and told me *twas a pledge of Love ; 
And hid a Myſtery of great importance 
Relating to my Fortunes. 

Alv. Mark me now, 
While I diſcloſe that fatal oy wy” | 
Thoſe rings when you were and thought anothers , 
Your Parents __ yet in ſinſul love, 
Bid me beſpeak : a Curious Artiſt wrought em: 
With joynts ſo cloſe, as not to be perceiv'd; 7” 17-58 
Yet are they both each others Coun 
Her part had J«ez inſcrib'd, and his had 
(You know thoſe names are theirs: and in 
A heart divided in two halves was plac'd, 
Now if the rivets of thoſe Rings inclos'd, 
Fit not each other, I have forg'd this lye: 


ASTIAN | 


But if they joyn, you muſt for ever E 

[Seb. palling of his Ri eb. Now life or death. 

Alm. does the ſame, Alm. And either thine or ours- 
tves it to Alv. who un- Als. Fm loft for ever ( 
crues both the Rings, and (The Women and Morayma take 

fits one half to the other.] her up and carry her off. 


[Seb. Here ſtands amaz'd without motion, hi apward.] 
Seb. Look to the Queen my Wife; For I am paſt a J 
All pow'r of aid, to her or to m ſelf. 

Atv. His Wite, ſaid he, his Wife! O fatalfound ! 
For, had I known it, this unwelcome news 
So they tad Bl been ble Ignorance 
So n in 
1d 5 | 

Dor. I knew it but too late: and durſt not ſpeak- _ 
[Seb. farting out I will not live: No not a moment more: 
his amazement. | will not add one moment more to Inceft. 
cut it off, and end a wretched being. a 
For, ſhould I live, my Soul's ſo little mine, 
And ſo much hers, that I ſhould ſtill enjoy. 
Ye Cruel Powers, | 
Take me as you have made me, miſerable ; 
You cannot make me guilty ; *rwas my fate | | 


Antonio ad Alv. I) hold on bs, «ud Doras wrefs the Sword ont of bis havd, 


Ant, For Heave'ns ſake hold, and recollect your mind. 
Atv. Conſider whom you puniſh, and for What; 
| Your ſelf unplty: You have charg d the fault, 
On Heav'n that beſt may beagi 
Though Inceſt is indeed a diy Crime, 
You are not guilty, ſince unknown twas done, 
a oy had been — d. 
| By Heav'n you're Traytors all, that hands- 
| If death he but e ation oſ our 33 ; 
Then let medie, for I would think no more. . 
I'll boaſt my Innocence above; | 
And let em ſee a Soul they cou'd not ſully : 
Ther yer — — Nth ag _—_— Fires, 
t yet mu i in F : 
For — me unhappy by his Crime: 
[{frug/ing Stand off, and let me take my fill of death: 
gain.] For I can hold my breath in your deſpight, 


— — — 


q 


D 
v ? 
Thou ſee'ſt 4 — W g)v"ndefpate 
He knows, that Men abandon'd of — 


Shou d ask no lea ve, 
A tedious Weir cee P 2 
But help themſelves, as timely as 
And teach the Fates their = 4 
[Dorax to Alv: 
and Anto.] apy” > 
Atv. What to deſtroy himſelf, O 
Dor. Be not injurious in your Wau 
. — 1 Sword I — 4 
0 t arm away, dae 
To his Eternal Reſt. . * 
Anto. leti 2 I 


9 * 


e. 


e 


L 


es, e Fila un 


Th Kos Pate if 
eee, lakenat 
Is this a Su 8 
D. Tu 2 Friend's O 
Heha has  convinc'd ny = he 1 
Andra uꝰ not, \ 
Tobelphimen i Journey, un bedas uos 
m | | 
. Hel d, h kind art thou, 
3 Loy quay _ Death a thing A 1 
A a — [ | 
To rid my ſelf of Life ? , 
honidin the ceo Menaod Ange 
So in ce 8 
As wilful Inceſt is ! 
8 " 
you 1v'd, and w repeated Acts 
refreſh'd your Bia and loaded Crimes w Crimes, 
bs ac your ore of Der _— , 4. 
rue; if! De. you liy? 
Seb. For hitherto was fatal Ignorangs:: debt 
And no intended Crime. 
Dor. That you beſt know. 5 
e eee 
Au. O what a 


To 4 for Damnation? 


Dor. Peace, old 

Mankind that alway e 
Will think he — i Mais, 
His only way to rectifie miſtakes, 
And to redeem her Honour, is to die- 

Seb. Thou haſt it right, my dear, my beſt . 
II 
Bur all I have to give. 

Dor. Your pardon, Sir; 


You 5 e ge, 


Dor. Death! why tat e . 3 — Death. 
We act it every Ni — Thy, Dan 
Death to a Man in 
Wou'd-you, who 4750 a Crime, 

As frighten'd Nature, made the Saints above 

Shake Heav'ns Eternal Pavement with their 2 
To view that act, wou'd you but E- on N 

But ſtretch your rg Fw 1 
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To lengthen out a black voluptuous ſlumber 
And when 0 you had your Siſter in your 
Seb. To expiate this, can I do more 
Dor. O yes; you mult do more; 
You muſt bedamn'd to all Eterni 
And ſure Self. murder is the readi 


as, 


S 


Seb. How, damn'd ? Der. i that News? 
Av. O, Horror Horror 


Dar. What, thou a Stateſman, 
And make a bus'neſs of Damnation, 
In ſuch a World as this! Why, tis a Trade; 
The Scrivener, Ufures, Lawyer, Shop-keeper, 
And Soldier, cannot live but nn 
The Politician does it by Advance, 

And gives all gone before-hand. ' 

Seb. O thou haſt given me ſuch a glimpſe” of Hell 

So puſh'd me forward, even to the brink,, , 

Of that irremeciable burning Gulph, 12 | 
That looki ngin the Abyſs, I dare not leap. +, 
And now I ſee what good thou mean'ſt my Soul, 
And thank thy pious fraud: Thou haſt indeed 
Appear'd a Devil, but did'ſt an Angel's work. 

Dor. Twas the laſt Remedy, to give you leiſure; _ 
For, if yu cou'd but think, I knew you fafe. _ 

Seb. I thank thee, my Alonzo : 1 will me; * 
But never more to Portug al return; 

For, to go back and reign, that were to ſhew 
Triumphant Inceſt, and pollute W 

Alv. Since Ignorance — 

Seb. O, palliate not my wound: 

When you have argu'd all you can, tis Inceſt: 
No, *ris reſolv'd, I charge you plead no more; 
I cannot live without Al 

Nor a [ but 1 

Heav'n has inſpir'd me with a Thought, 
To live alone to Heav'n, and die to her. 

Dor. Mea to turn an Anchoret ? 

Seb. * elſe? * 

The World was once too narrow mimi, 
But one poor little nook will ſerve dar, fag 

To hide me from the reſt of human kind. 
Africk has Defarts wide enough to hold 


Millions of Monſters, and I am ſure, the greateſt. 


Alv. You'may repent, and vithye your Crown - "Pig 


Seb. O never, never: I am paſt a Boy, 
A Sceptre's but a Play- thing, and a G 
A bigger bounding Stone. He who can leave 
Almeyda, may renounce the reſt with _” 
Soul xd high and capable of ar 
A Soul fix? and ca of 
Old as he is your Uncle Kardinal, 
js not ſo far enamour'd of a Clo ter, 
But he will thank you for the wn you leave him. 
Seb. To pleaſe him more, let him believe me dead; 


That he may never dream I may return. 
Alonzo, lam gow no more thy 
Bur (till thy Friend, and by * Name, 


Adjure thee to perform my my laſt Requeſt 5 
Make our Co CR ive king; 
Secure me but my ſolitary ry Cel, " : 
"1's all Iask him for a Crown reſtor d. 

Dor. Iwill do more: 


But fear not Muley- ; his foft ON | 
Melts down with ie warmth; runs in the mould, 


* 


- _— 4 - wm. N 5 LY — -- — 


Nor 
Aud — no farther forge. 1 e 
| Re-enter Almeyda led by Morayma, - aud follan'd by ber Attendanes. 
Seb. Sec where ſhe comes again 44s 
o Heav'n hong 1 „ thoſe beauteous eyes, 
epentagce lags and Sin comes hurrying on- 
Ala. This = too cruel ! ee 


Seb, Speak'ſt thou of Love, been, 17 


_ FT 


Or double Death, for we muſt pary,, 
Alm. | ſpeak of all. N 

For all things that belong to us are cruel. 

But what's moſt cruel, we muſt love no more. 

O is too much that [ muſt never ſes u, 


Put not to love you is impoſſible: 8 mY | 
No, I muſt love you: Heav'n ma te me that, | ; ah 
And charge that Sinful Sympathy ob, Senn * of 


, Good enn chou e aad Leak 
Seb, eav*n, thou ſt m and hs. 
Nay, then there's Inceſt in o n — 
For we were form' d too like. 8 
Alm. Too like indeed, ee 
And yet not for each other. 
Sure when we part (for I reſolv'd.it too,. 
Tho? you proposꝰ'd it firſt) however alan, 
We ſhall be ever thinking of each other. 
And, the ſame moment, for each other pray. 
Sch. But if a wiſh ſhou'd come athwart qur Prayers 
Alm, It wow'd do well to curb it, if wecou'd: © 
Seb. We cannot look upon each others face, 
But, when we read our love, we read ourguiſt, 
And yet methinks I caanot chuſe ot oye. | 
Alm. T wou'd have ask*d you, if 1 durſt ſor ſhame, 
If ſtill you lov'd? You gave it Air, before. me. 
Ah why were we not born both of a Sex; 
For then we might have lov'd,, without a Cri 


, 


Seb. Alas, I know not 
Siſter and Wife are the two dear 


And 1 wau'd call thee both; and both ace Sia. 
Unhappy we! that ſtill way x 
The deareſt names into a cammon Curſe. 


Alm. To love, and be belov'd, and yes be wretched ! 
Seb. To have but one poor 5 ks „ 


It was indeed a glorious, guilty x 
So happy, that, forgive me Hgav'n, Lwilh 
With all its guilt, it were to cagmg again. 
Why did we know ſo ſoon, or : ö 

a 


That Sin cou'd be concea bd in fi NPI 
of words, 
Part, 4 
10 | 


* 


Alm. Men have a larger privi 
Elſe I ſhou'd ſpeak: but e m Ft. 
Thatẽs all the name that I have left q ga 
I muſt not call thee by the name INI, ? 
But when I ſay Sebaſtian, dear Sebaſfian, 

I kiſs the name I ſpeak. 

' Seb, We muſt make haſte, or we ſhall never part, 
- I wou'd ſay ſomething that's as gear as this; 

Ad” bend break chrough La 1 e 
And I ſhow” ws Hi | 

And think *em Cobwebs, ſpred for Ulle; 4 IE 
Which all the — — 1 

The vigorous young World was ignorant 

Of theſe reſtrictions, tis deerepu goyp ;, . 

Not more deyout but more decay d, and cold, þ 


#T 


* 


Ex Doran 


BASTIAN” 


All this is impious; therefore we muſt part: 

For gazing us, I kindle at thy fight, 

And once burnt down to tinder, light again | 
Much ſooner than before. + 
Re-enter Dorax. | 

Alm, Here comes the ſad denouncer of my fate, 
To toll the mournful-knell of Separation : 

While I as on my Death-bed, hear the ſound, 
That warns me hence for ever. | 
[Sebaſt. ro Now be brief, 

Dor-] And Iwill 2 5 
And ſhare the minute that ins, betwixt 
The care I owe my Subjects and my Love- 

Der. Your fate has 1— ky ſhe can; 
Gives eaſie miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing, 
I truſted Maley Sqodes, as a friend, * 
But ſwore him firit to ſeereſie: he wept 
Your fortune, and with tears, not ſqueee'd by Art, 
But (hed from nature, like a kindly er: 

In ſhort, he proffer*d more than I demanded; 
A fafe retreat, a gentle Solitude, 
Unvex'd with noiſe, and undiſturb'd with fears: 
I choſe you one 
Alm. O do not tell me where: 
For if | knew the place of his abode, 
I ſhou'd be tempted to purſue his 
And then we both were loſt. * 

Seb. Een paſt redemption. 

For, if | knew thou wert on that deſign, 
(As I muſt know, becauſe our Souls are one) 
I ſhou'd not wander but by ſure Inſtinct, 
Shou'd meet thee juſt half way, in Pi 
And cloſe for ever: For I know my love | 
More ſtrong than thine, and I more frail than thou. 

Alm. Tell me not that: for I muſt boaſt my Crime, 
And cannot bear that thou ſhoud'tt better love. 

Dor. I may inform you both: for you muſt go, 
Where Seas, and Winds, and Deſarts will divide you. 
Under the ledge of Alas, lies a Cave, 
Cur in the A by natures hands : 
The Venerable Sear of holy Hermites. 
Who there, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, 
Sacred ev'n to the Moors, enjoy __ 
And from rhe purling Streams and favage Fruits, 
Have wholeſome bev'rage, and un y Feaſts. 

Seb. *Tis penance too voluptuous for my Crime. 

Dor. Your Subjects, conſcious of your life are few : 

Pur all deſirous to partake © Exile 5 

Aud to do Office to your Sacred Perſon. | 
The reſt who think you dead, ſhall be diſmiſs'd 
Under fafe Convoy till they reach your Fleet. 

2 how — 7 N I wan diſpos'd ? 
A vain Enquiry, ſince I leavem L 
For all the World beſide is Panilhmens? 

Dor. I have a Siſter, Abbeſſe in Tercers's, _ 
Who loft her Lover on her Bridal day—— 

Alm. There, fate provided me a Turtle; 
To mingle ſighs with ſighs, and tears with tears. 

Dor. Laſt tor my ſelf, if I have well fulfill d R 
My ſad Commiſhon, let me beg the boon, : 8 
To ſhare the ſorrows of your laſt receſs; | 2 
And mourn the common loſſes of our Loves. 

Atv. And what becomes of me? Muſt I be left, 
(As Age and time had worn me ont of uſe ?) 


<< 
F 


To 


—ͤ — — a — — 


King of PORTUGAL 


RDP much unſtrung 
To fail me when my Maſter ſhou'd be ferv'd ; 
And when they are, then will | ſteal to death: 
Silent and un d, to fave his tears- 

Seb. I've heard you both; Alvarez have thy wiſh. 
_ thine Foes ay too — 
I with m Comma return, 
And blek thy YVielane? with thy vows. 1 
Antonio, be thou happy too, in thine. 
Laſt, let me ſwear you all to Secreſie, 
And to conceal my ſhame, conceal my life. 

Dor. Ant. Mor. We ſwear to it ſecret. 

Alm. Now I wou'd fi the laſt farewel, I cannot. 
It wou'd be ſtill farewel, a thouſand times: 
And, multiply'd in Echo's, till farewel. 
I will not ſpeak ; bur think a thouſand, thouſand ; 
And be thou filent too, my laſt Seb, ian; 
So let us in the dumb pomp of grief. 
My too great ; or I wou'd dic this moment : 
But Death I thank him, in an hour, has made 
A mighty journey, and I haſt to meet him- 

(She ſtaggerr and her Women hold her ap) 

Seb, Help to ſupport this feeble drooping flower: 
This tender Sweet, ſo ſhaken by the ſtorm. 
For theſe fond arms muſt, thus be ftrecch'd in vain, 
And never, never muſt embrace her more. 
"Tis paſt : — my Soul goes in that word; —farewel. 


Alvarez goes with Sabaſtian to one end of the Stage Names with 
Almeyda to the other. 


Dorax coming up to Antonio awd Morayma, who tand on the middle | 
of the Stage. | 


Dor. Haſt to attend Almeyds: For your fake 
Your Father is forgiven : But to Antonio 
Pas pg „ Be happy both; 
A Almeyds's | 
This Sentence to the W 
That untepented Crimes of Parents dead, 
Are juſtly Fanden their Childrens head 


Vol. I. Ff f ro- 


PROLOGUE. 


Din SEBASTI 41 King of Portugal. 


Spoken by a Woman. 
T , eee 


may caſt Poets write ;, there's no Pretenſim , Deu ve ſeen yourg Ladies at the Senate door , 
„ of wit from loſt of F Prefer Petitions, and your grace rmplore ; 
2 ary ae qa However ave the 
1 ſee not one, that wears a 
Britiſh Nation # too brave to 
Ignoble veny 2222 foe; 
At leaſt be cv to the wretch imploring ; 
And lay your Paw: upon bim, without roaring : 


75 ERS bus nes: very 


<4 5 64 
IST'E, on 5 with — yo — 

wor ſer your Teeth terer 
þ ebe Low! as Coblers do cheir Leatler. þ 


E P 1 L 0 GUE 


Don e King of Fortugal. 


Spoken betwixt Antonio 4nd Morayma- 
I 
EDI — And fince al 


a 

Ant. I erembled when the Old Mans band was in, 
—— —_— : 
Dsſcovering s of Love, li t other, 
Berwixt my Father — lege Moc her 
Dal WY er Turk and Chriſtian 


e me there ; that Le ve ſbes'd have been os thts. 
2 22 2 (rather Mor. Tiles wo new Sb 2 Me, 
"Tis for my own and my Relations Credit One Night mig be coft me months repenting : 


Tour Friends ſhou'd bear s of Ent wed, an if 90u find thes e aferter, 


Ant. Suppoſe us two ©, the ſocner Sir, che better. 
With ov'd — wes'd ger me love fer Te 

Mor. Wit dere . epe tne 
Their C e 4] coſe Teng s wou'” 

Ant. 228 prob el Fae: of 


And ſim d til we wand be e. ſeber 


10 


—— CONSENTS — CO TIE ICONIC 
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- 


AMPHITRYON: 
- The Two Soſias. 


2 To the Honourable. 
Sir WILLIAM LEFISON GOWER, Bar. 


Here is one kind of Vertue, which is inborn in the Nobility, and indeed i 
moſt of the Ancient Families of this Nation ; they are not apt to zuſule 
on the Misfortunes of their Country- men. But you, Sir, I may tell it you 
without Flattery, have grafred on this natural Commiſeration , and rais d 
it to a Nobler Vertue: As you have been pleas'd to honour me, for a long 
with ſome part of your Eſteem and your good Will; ſo in particular, ſince the late 
y 
of Ovini 


Revol ou have increas d the Proofs of your kindneſs to me; and not ſuffer'd the dif- 
ference of Opinions, which produce ſuch Hatred and Enmity in the brutal Part of Humane 
kind, ao gumorg yon pom th 


F = 
and as fi 1 might ye juſtly recommended it to the World : But that of Conſtangy to 
former (Mice, and the purſuance of your firſt Favours, are Vertues not overcommon 
Il things of Honour have, at beſt, ſomewhat of Oſtentation in them, 
Pride of doing more than is ex from us, and more than others 
w in the fame Trac of Goodneſs, Favour, and Protectio 
is to ſhew that a Man is acted by a t Principle: It carries ſomewhat of Tend $ 
in it, which is Humanity in an Heroical ; "tis a kind of unmovable good Nature; a 
wand which is commonly Deſpis d, becauſe it is ſo ſeldom practis d. But after all, tis the 
moſt generous Vertue, d to the moſt degenerate Vice, which is that of Ruggidneſs and 
Harſhneſs to our Fellow es. 


"Tis upon this knowledge of you, Sir, that I have choſen yay, with your permiſſion, to 
be the Patron of this Poem. And, as ſince this wonderful Revolution, I have 1 
the beſt Pattern of the Earl of Leiceſter; I ſhall continue to follow the fame Me- 

in all, to whem 1 ſhall Addreſs, and endeavour to pitch on ſuch only, as have been 
d to own me in this Ruin of my ſmall Fortune ; who b er are of a contra 

inion themſelves, yet blame not me for adhering to a loſt Ca a0 jodging for my ſelf 
what I cannot chuſe but judge; ſo long as I am a patient Sufferer , and no dilturber of the 
Government. Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as a great Mit bas told the World, tis 
at leaſt enjoy me by my ſelf: And Sate Pancs, as much a Fool as I, was obſery'd to 
diſcipline his Body, O than he found he could endure the ſmart. 

Lou ſee, Sir, 3 like Ovid, with a lamentable Epiſtle from Pontus; 
- r ergo, and ſo long as I enjoy my Liberty, which is the 

i | Engliſh | reſt ſhall never go near my Heart. The merry Philoſo- 

is more to my Humour than the Melancholick; and I find no diſpoſition in my ſelf to 

, while the mad World is daily ſupplying me with ſuch Occaſions of Laughter. The 

more reaſonable ſort of my Country-men, have ſhewn ſo much favour to this Piece, that 
they give me no doubt of their Protection for the future. 

As you, Sir, have been pleas d to follow the Example of their Goodneſs, in fayonring: 
me: So give me leave to fay, That I follow yours in this Dedication, to a Perſon of a diffe- 
rent Per ſwaſion. + I muſt confeſs withal , as bat I have had a former Encouragement 
from you for this ; and the warm R ace of your noble Hoſpitality to me at 
hen ſome years ago I viſited my Friends and Relations in your Country, has ever 
ſince given me a violent Temptation to this boldneſs. 

Tis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I ſhould call it a Trifle, and — not think 
it worth your Patronage ; but when the Names of Plautus and Afobfere are joyn'd in it; that 

Names of Ancient and Modern Comedy, I muſt not preſume fo far on 
jon, to think their beſt and moſt unqueſtion'd Productions can be term'd Lit- 
will ive you the trouble of acquaiating you what I have added, or alter'd in 
either of them, ſo much it may be for rhe worſe; but only that the difference of our Stage 
from the Roman and the French did"fo require it. But I am afraid, for my owa Intereſt, the 
World will too eaſily diſcover, that more than half of it is mine; and that the reſt is rather 
a lame Imitation of their Excellencics, than a juſt Tranſlation. Tis enough, that the Rea- 
der know by you, that I neither deſerve nor deſire any Applanſe from it: If I have per- 
form'd 2ay thing, tis the Genius of my Authors that inſpired me; and if it has pleas'd in 


Repreſgatation , let the Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſetves. As for Flatw and 
* Voll. II F ff 2 Molice, 


Maliere, they are dangerous People; and l am too — a 14 — put my ſelf into ei 
Form of Play. But what has been "macing on my Pam, has l Mppli 
the ry Compyſrionys of — 5 a whoſe Per ſun e have b l. fond an 
vat-with the beſt pm > Opigion of him has 
— 254 jndicious — jn the lat 4; and the 1 l boys. hed of of him, 
in the ſetting my three Songs for this Ampbitryon : To all which, and particularly to the 
Compoſition of the Paſtoral Dialogue; the numerous Quyire of Fair Ladies gave fo juſt an Ap- 
planſe on the m—-_ Day. oy am o 8. for my own lake, that po gpl Star want - 
ina, as Beautiful as any in our phere; thgTponng Berenice, in — 
her Charms on 77 — 5. 142 can never know the Value an. Aud lch > 
the Triumphs, which are * 6 for her in the Court and Town. And yet l — 
not wherher enn 24. jor have reaſon x0 apprehend the harp 
neſs of her judgment, if it were not allay'd with the ſweetneſs of her Nature; and after 
all, I fear ſhe may come time enough, to-diſcayer a Thouſand Imperfections in my Pla 
which might dave paſs'd on Vulgar Underſtandings. Be pleas d to uſe the Authority — 
Father over her, on my behalf; enjoyn ber to keep her own er Awphitryon to her 
ſelf; or at leaſt not to compare him too ſtrictly with Aauliert 4 have an Inte- 
reſt in this Partiality of hers; but withal, I plead ſome ſort of Merit for for it, in being ſo 
Particularly as I am, " —\ 


| * 

* _ 8 7 K, = a 2 *4 

Offober 2.4. | Taur moſt obedient, bumble Sorvant, 4 
1690. A 


JOHN DRYDEN. 


"4 © | ni! 
1 30 { — , 


| Ampbitryan 5 Or, The Two Soþa's. 


HE lab'ring Bee, kts is gene, Fo, ev'ry one . — 
— was e * And 2 Cod os. 


Such 5 n 0 
* e 1 
ing ben to teage ye > 


What 
He 2 gem, os Fleeing nor 7 . 


The Hone 2 and Venome, lay ſo near, | 

That both, rogerber, you reſole'd to tear ; 

And loft * 1 to ſecure your Fear. IP* wear 

How can be ſhow bis Manvood, if you bind hin | Gur Sex 

To box, like Byys, with — 'd behind him ? The laf 

This 14 plam levelling of Wit ; in Heav'n 

The Poor bas all tb advantage, — Rich. Beauty, for 

Toe — — want ing Senſe ; Peace, 277 

And Wits turn Bloeckbeads in their own « efence- Hay 

Ter, . 22288 es Traffich is undone , And than 

Seil Julia's inter / Trade goes en: Go, — 25 
ugh Satyr on the 7x $ees 9 wa Rec ant 

wp pom fg bel one another. Qur Sex 5x} 

The firſt eters rl «fend Tp: — 


Tou and, wal the ſome frog * 25 til 20 


— 


opiter, 


1 - — 
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1 
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AMPHITR YON: 


S OSI A'S 


Tbe Scene TAE BE S. 


1 


— Thin dts ſeveral Machines. 
K you the Nes on of this preſent dummons? 


"Tis neither Council- day, nor is this Heav'n; 
What buſineſs has our — Earth? 
more at Thebes than any other Place? 
we two of all the Herd of Gods 

out to meet him in Conſult ? 


call me God of Wiſdom, 
They alle the two Fools of Heav'n, 
Whoſe Wit lies in Anvil and their Sword, 
Know full as much as JI. 

Merc. And Fewer may know more #rit: both of us, 
For *tis ſome Petticoat-Affair I gueſs. ; 

I have diſcharg d my Duty; which was to ſummon Phebis: We ſhall 
know more anon, nb x 4 the Thunderer comes down. "Tis our Part to obey our 
Father; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little better than Sons of Harlots : 
And if had not been pleagd ro take a little pains with our Mothers, in- 
ftead of being Gods, we might have been a couple of Linck-boys. 

Pheb. But know you not — — Hermes * What News in Court? 

Merc. There has a deviliſh Quarret, I can tell you, betwixt Jupiter and 
Juno: She threaten'd to ſue him imtheSpiritual Court for forme Matrimonial O- 
miſſions; and he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe hit him on the Teech of 
all his Baſtards ; and you Name and mine were bis withleſs reverence than be- 
came our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; and at the laſt the Natter 
gn 9 » char they were ready to throw Stars at one anothers Heads. 

Ly me that Vocation, driving, Day- -light about 
che Wo World; Dal rather ſtand my Father's Thunderbolts, than my Step · mo- 
8 

Merc. When the Toague-battle was over; and the Championels had harucfs'd 
her Peacocks, to go for Samos, and hear the Prayers that wete-made to her -— 

Pheb. By the way her Worſhippers hack a bad time on't; ſhe was in a damna · 
* Humour for receiving Petitions —— 

— iter immediately beckons me aſide; and charges me, that as ſoon as 
ever you had ſet up your Horſes, you and [ how's meet him here at Thebes: now, 
0 Premiſes together, as dark as it oh Ons IJ begin to ſee Py-light, 

plain as one of my own Beams ; fhe has made: him uneaſie at home, 
d he is going to ſeek his Diverſion abroad ; I ſee Heav'n ir ſelf is no privileg'd 
Lap defs, if a Man muft His Te along with him. 
WE r TY gather better nor Conſcietce: He is weary i of hun- 
in 


Sos Tor 772 Wife, and is following his Game incoznito, in ſome 
- that's many an honelt Maws Caſe on nor too, 
Jour help em; as indeed Try pa **fr"Cuckolds. - - 
_ _ But if fo, Mercury, then I, who aH A Poer, mu indite his Lovelener; 
83 who are by Trade a Porter, mult cogvey it- 
No more, he's coming down ſowſe: a us, and hears as far as becan 
ſee too; he's s plaguy hot upon tho Know it by his hard driving. 


n 
2 er. What, you are gane 47 Ades? 
ch good may do you with your Po 


Phot. 
pane = 


* 
: 
"Wo; 
. 
N — 


All 


— — 5 a | ” | _ | ' 
"RR  - 44 +, > Imam 
All Subjects will be cenſuringtheir Kings, n 
Well, I nn Lamp ee Ts then ? 

Pheb, Some Mortal, we preſiime,”of Caams;'s Blood: - 
Some Theban Beauty; — 22 ; A i 


*** 
— 


3 
5 
l. 


Or ſome Ew 


opa. « git #\ 

Merc. PI (a that for my Father, he to an handſome Family - 

knows when they have a good ſnack wn > a ſu | : He 

by, _—_— offer him by a fair Hand. P _ up | ſo Ton- 
«up. Well, m iliar Sons, this faw Carriage ; 

I 2 deſerv'd; or he who truſts N 


Makes his own Man his Maſter. 

I read your Thoughts; 

Therefore Lyon may as ſafely ſpeak as think. l * 
Merc. ine was à very homel Thought + I was conſidering into what form 


our Almighty-ſhip would be pleas'd to to ni 
you wou'dfornicatein the Shape of a Bull, kr a Ram, or an Bag. or nn 
hat Bird or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe to honour, by 3 
in his likeneſs ; or in ſhort, whether you wou'd recreate your 
i l Any diſguiſe $0 hide the King of 1 
. Any to hi Gods. 
Jup. I know your Malice, Phebws, you wou'd ſay 
That when a Monarch fins it ſhou'd be ſecret, 
To keep exteriour ſhow of Sanctity, 
Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad Example: 
For Kings and Prieſts are in a manner bound 
For Reverence-ſake to be cloſe Hypocrites. 7 
| Pheb. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit? 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the leſs 
"Tis only hidden from the vulgar view: 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
But not abſolves the Coaſcience from the Crime. 
Jap. Tlove, becauſe twas in the Fates I ſhou'd. 
Phæb. With reverence be it ſpoke, a bad excuſe; 
Thus every wicked Act in Heav'n or Earth, 
May make the ſame defence; but what is Fate? 
Is it a blind contingeace of Events ? | 
Or ſure neceſſity of Cauſes link'd, 
That muſt produce Effects? Or ist a Pow*r 


That orders all 1 Su Will, 

Foreſees his Work, and works in that foreſight? 
Jap. Fate is, what I ny 

By virtue of Omnipotence have made it: 

And Pow'r omnipotent can do no | 

Not to my ſelf, becauſe I wild it ſo: 0 

Nor yet to Men, for what they are is mine. | 

This night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: 

For when I made her, I decreed her ſuch 

As I ſhow'd pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 


Whoſe Wife ſhe is; n ha | | 
To have her while ſhe pleagd me; once paſt, ' _ Sg iq 
She ſhall be his agai | | b 


Merc. Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to make a Man a Cuckold, and 
got to do him wrong. Thea I find, Father r that r 
ate, you had the wit to contrive a Holy - day for your ſelf now and then. For you 
ings never enact a Law, but you have a kind an Eye to your own Pretaganve. 
Pheb. If there be no ſuch thing as right and wrong, 8 1 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done * wag 
OE Frm A iſputing Fool SO See, 
. Pea ting Fool: 
Learn this; it thou ſt comprehend my ways, 
Then thou wert Jove, not I: yet, thus far know, 
Thar, for the good of Human- kind, this Night _ 
I ſhall beget a future Hercules: : 


—_— % 1 


Who ſhall redreſs the 2 of injur'd Mortals, 
Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World. | 
2 * Phabus 1 our — made all thoſe Monſters for Iv. 
cules to Conquer, and contriv'd all thoſe Vices on purporſe for him to ref; 
there's the Jeſt onꝰt. | a 
Pheb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, tis Wiſdom to be ſilent. — 
Merc. Why that's the Point; this-fame Arbitrary Power is a knock-down Ar- 
- gument; tis but a Word and a Blow : Now methinks our Father ſpeaks ont like 
an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is: he lays the ſtreſz in the right Place, upon 
abſolute Dominion: I confeſs if he had been a Man, he might have been a Ty- 
rant, if his Subjects durſt have calPd him to account: But you, Brother Phet. 
are but a meer Country Gentleman, that never comes to Court; that are abroad 
all day on Horſe-back, _— Viſits about the World; are drinking all Night, 
and in your Cups are ſtill ray ling at the Government: O theſe Patriots, t eſe 
humpkin Patriots, are a very filly fort of Animals. _ 
| p. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard: 
enjoy Auphitryon's Wife, thefair Alcmens : ® 2 
Tae 10 Pheb. No mens of govt Grumbletonian Mora 
. Merc. 0 - more our ian ls rot - — 
Frelerment eng, de d and Pinap dutifully. heroes oh gonna 
Jap. — 24 the brave The General 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight; 
And in a fingte Duel ſlain their King: 
His Conquering Troops are eager on their march 
R in ; whi 
More eager to review his beauteous Wiſe, 
Poſts on ing d with impetuous Love, 
And, by to! dawn will reach this Town. 
os e bur _ warning; _ iter: having made no former ad- 
vances of Courtſhip to her, you have n Omni and all your 
God - ſhip, if you mean to be before- hand with i. ET 2 
Pheb, Then how are we to be employ'd this Evening 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; 
I muſt be early up to light the World. 
Jap. You ſhall not riſe, there ſhall be no to morrow. 
ſerc. Then the World's to be at an end I find- 
Phæb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 
Tap. A day, will well be loſt to buſie Man: 
Night ſhall continue ſleep, and care ſhall ceaſe- 
Jo, many Men ſhall live, and live in 
Whom Sun-ſhine had betray*d to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
Now, I will have a Night for love and me: 
A long luxurious Night, fit for a God 


— — — 


? 


To queach and empty his Immortal Heat: 3 
4 19799 —— ſide for all that; that ſhe ſhall love longeſt to 
Ni in ſpight of your ö 


Omnipotence. 
bes. 1 ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That n_ riſe, but you muſt be obey'd- 
Jap. No 


matter for the cheating part of Man; 
They have a day's fin leſs to anſwer ſor. 
| Phet. When wou'd you have me wake ? | 
Jup. Why, when oes to ſleep; When I have finiſh'd, 
Your Brother 


| Mercury ſhall bring you word. [Exit Phebus on his Chariot. 
To Merc. Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryon's form. 
T* enjoy his Wife; - 


Thou muſt be this Amphitryon s Slave; 

Who, all this Net ht, is * Thebes, 

To tell Alcmens of her Lord's _ 
ictory 


bring her joyful news of . 
c. Gur why mul bee | 
Jup. Dull God of Wir, thou Statue of thy ſelf} 
Thou muſt be Soft, to keep out S : | 
Who, by his eatrance, might diſcover Jove, 


Diſturb 
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Ditturb my Pleaſures, raiſe Noiſe, 
And fo diſtract Alemenas tender | 
She wou'd not meet my I diffolve 
Into her Lap, nor give down half her Love. > 
Merc. Let me alone; T' cudgel him away: F 
\ Jap. Take in; Thugs thex on thy Dury ke 
. eit; Ic on it : 
Net dare to lay indiing. till I command. 7” 
I cannot bear a moments loſs of ox. 
| » [Night appears above in her Chariot- 
Look up, the Night is in her ſilent Chariot; 
And rouling juſt o'er Thebes: Bid her drive ſlowly, 
Or make a double turn about the World; 
While I drop Jeve, and take | Dreſs, 
To be the greater, while I ſeem the lefs. | — [Exc Jupicer 
Merc. to Night. Madam Night, a good Even to you: Fair and ſoftly, I be- 
ſeech you, Madam; T have a word or two to ou, from no leſ a God than 


Jupiter. 5 
Night. O, my nimble d God of Theft, what makes you here on 
at this unſeaſonable hour ? Banker's Shop is to be open to Night 


Or what Clippers, and Coiners , and Conſpirators, have been invoking 
Deity for their aſſiſtance. * 7 1 
c. Faith none of thoſe Enormities; and yet I am ſtill in my Vocation: For 

you know I am a kind of Jack of all Trades: At a word, 2 ing his 
Genius to Night, with a certain noble ſort of Recreation, call'd Wenching: 
truth ont is, Adultery is its proper name. 

Night. Jupiter wou d do well to ſtick to his Wife Juno. . 

Merc. He has been marry'd to her above theſe hundred years; and that's long 
enough in conſcience to ſtick to one Woman. 

Night. She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife ; that's a double tye of affecti- 


on to her. 
Merc. Nay, iſ he made bold with his own Fleſh and Blood, tis likely he will 
not ſpare his hbours. | 


Night. If I were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebellion againſt him, for the vio- 
1 Bed. 

Merc. Thou art miſtaken, Oli Night : His Wife cou'd raiſe no faction: All 
the Deities in Heav'n wou'd take the 3 ů — for the 
are all given to the Fleſh moſt damnably. Nay the very wou' Rickls 
in the cauſe of Love; *tis the way to be Popular to Whore and Love- For what 
do'ſt thou think old Saur was depos d, 3 ubuge want 1 watiypag = and 
made no court to the fair Ladies. Pallas and Juno themſelves, as as my 
are, cry'd ſhame on him. I fay unto thee, Old Night, Wo be tothe 
Is 2 ide. 3 1 happil 4 

Nie bt. our rule, Merc King wou'd live ily., m 
debanch bis whols ation of — : 

Merc. As far as his ready Money will go, I mean; for Japiter himſelf can't 
pleaſe all of em. But this is beſide my preſent Commiſſion ; he has ſent me to 
— A to make a ſwinging long Night for him: For he hates to be 

ted in eaſures. 

Night. Tell him plainly, Pl rather lay down my Commiſſion : What wou'd 
he e a Bawd of me? | | 

Merc. Poor Ignorant | Why he meant thee for a Bawd , whea he firſt made 
thee, What art thou good for, but to be a Bawd ? Is not Day-light better for 
Mankind, I mean as to any other uſe, but only for Love and Fornication ? Thou 
haſt been a Bawd too, a Reverend, Primitive, Original Bawd, from the firſt 
hour of thy Creation! and all the laudable actions of Love, have been commit- 
— 3 Prithee for what doſt thou think that thou art wor- 

ight. Why for my Stars and Moonſhine. 

Merc. That is, for holding a Candle ＋ 2 but if they were put out, 
thou wou'dſt be double worſhip'd, by the willing baſhful Virgins. . 

Wale. Then for my quiet, and the ſweetneſs of ES | 

Mere. No, for thy ſweet walking all the Night: For comes not upon 
Lovers till thou art vaniſh'd. . 


wi- bs 2 4 
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Nighr- But it will be againſt Nature, to make a long Winters Night ar Nd. 


"Merc. Trouble not your ſelf for that: Phebas is order'd to make a ſhort Sum: 

tners Day to Morrow'; oia tour and agency hours all will be ar rights again. 
Night. Well, I am edified by your diſcour and my comfort is, that what- 

ever work is made, I fee nothing · . 

About your buſineſs then: Put a ſpoke into your Chariot Wheels, 


— —— * 


* 


and 


5 and dreſs up a falſe Sofie, to wait upon a falſe Alphiryor. Good night; 
Night. My ſervice to Jupiter. Farewel Me | 
| [Night goes bac tu [Exit Mercury; 
Am i , | 
And ; our Fates, 
Thar he might gri — a 3 
. Fed admirable ale, that if I 
Pb. | 
kept it i ou bert wich K: 
Ale. Is i Army? _ _Phed. No matter. a 
Ah. ru: * Fo matter, — . 
Ale. new | 
Blot Sg pol s be any tlüng relating to my 
Phed. Ay z you ſay ing to the matter: You know the 
buſineſs of a | here is tobe ſcraping up ſome- 


thing againſt a rainy Day ite the Day of Marriage age: Every one i 
| £ . \ in our o 
ut what matter i it to me il my Lord routed the Enemies, if 
ir ſpoils ; N 7 £ 
K ious 
Phed. is | 
ry; by the fame token, that you 


Gold, if I brought 


give me ten Pieces more: But I do undertake for my Lord's ſafety : if you will 


pleaſe to diſcharge his God(hi 
Alc. When he returns in ſafety, Jupiter 
Phed. And Lam ſure I with Japir 

m Lord was upon return, you ſhou'd grant 


Make haſte, thou Torturer ; is my Amphitrjon upon return? 
Phed. Promiſe me that I ſtiaP be youg, bed-fellow to Night, as I have been 


ever fince my Lord's abſence, — unleſs. I ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you of your 
word. 175 | Eo 
Alc. That's a ſmall tis granted. | 
Phed: But fwear by Japiter. e, Bur why by Jeg, 
rn one of your little baffling 
ing: 1 But Jupiter can inge you off; it 


2 Vow. 


ought you news, that 
one ſmall favour more, that will 


1 ® © 


g g | Pfd. 


Seven Stars to halt, while I put my ſelf into the habit of a Serving 


victorious; indeed I pray'd devoutly to er for a Victo- 


3 * 7 


r th, th KA wt... DAM: th FEY T7 


— 
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Phed. Then | believe he is ViQorious, and I know he is ſaſe: For I look'd 
through the Key-hole, and faw him knocking at the Gate ; and I had the Con- 
ſcience tolet him cool his Heels there. | 

to him Oh thou Traitreſs ! 


Ac. And wou'dit thou not 

Phed. No, I was a little wiſer: I left Wife to let him in: for I was reſoly'd 
to bring the news, and make my penny-worths out of him; as time ſhall ſhow. 

— Jupiter, in the 7 with Sofia's Wife, Bromia. 
(He i and embraces Alcmena. 

Joy. She gun or ever on thoſe 1 
The Nedtar of the Gods to theſe is 
I ſwear, that were I Japiter, this _ 


] wou'd renounce my Heav — to — 


Alc. Then, not to ſwear beneath A Oath, 
(Forgive me Juno if Jam a 


I ſwear, I wou'd be what 2 * 


And be Alcmena, rather _— — 
Brom. Good my Lord, what of my poor Bed-fellow, your Man 


S. 
K ö to ſet ones Mouth What, I 
iy, chough Iam a poor Woma T have a Huxhand as well as my a ; ad 
[WA be as glad as of a lirtle Recreation. | 
Phed. And what have you done with your old Friend, and my old Sweet- 
heart, 1 e Grips ? Has he brought me home a crany'd Purſe that fwells with 
Bribes? be rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honourable 
— Irs not had the wit gegen he judges no Cauſes i in ay I 
warrant him. 
Ale. My Lord, you tell me of the Battle? 
Is Thebes iQorious, are our Foes d 'd? 
For now I find you ſafe, I ſhou'd be 
To hear you were in danger? 4 
Jop. . A Man had need be a God, to ſtand the three talking Wo- 
men! I chi in my ConfcenceT made the Tongues of Thu 
him on one ſide» Task d the firſt queſtion, anſwer me, my Lord. a 
pulling him on t other ſide. Peace , mimes a Lover, and yours is but a 
e ; the Title ſhall take place, and I will 
anſw 
is ſafe: Gries is rich: both coming: + I - 
1 beter 'em, with a Lovers haſte — w” - C. 
— ſo worry d "x ao 10 | 
. 
a — it ſeems, 9 5 
ot ſo, my Love, 1 — ongues | 
Have matched cher anſwers firſt: They will be heard; +5 
And ſurely Jove wou'd never — 92 
That Women made, bur to be freed F< 
From their Eternal Noiſe: Make haſt to Bed: 
i in thy Arms; 
Thang in cg ew of our Love, - — > 
Betwixt out  dyings, eber we live again, 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battle, and fuccebs - 
Which I ſhall oft ind chen bra of 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
Thar thou ſhalgack, and 1 all aofwer things 
S —_— — 
t are not of a piece: but patch'd with Ki 
And Sighs, and ns, 


And ſe ſnall be nent, in 
. . 


Wr 

to us ves; it make us new 

r and fd Wiek me 

The fondneſs of a Bride, without the fear: | 

Chet che dey Lady's e een 

2 too: Now 

very ſleepy, counterfeiting yawning, but hall ask me leave T_T 

Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy care preſides 


Over 


Aud doubly b 


Fa 1 Ld i. 
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Over the Nu Bed dur all th Bleſſings 
Over the Nupra Bo 2 5 | af ast 
« Juno may grudge: for he may ar « Rival, Sur 04 e 
In thoſe brig ghr Eyes; b bu Tp willy rie f 200 eich; 
Ann IF $44! wr 2 3' 5 

Phed. ite. But — kn owns Go orgs be heroin . 
Alc. Bromia, vr — | 1 4 49 £2 001819 - 
The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord, . LS A #32906 ti 3 x 
To ſeek his needful reſt. 1 41111 | [ExirBromis/ 
Phed. Tis _— * Madam; the Gora eek nenk be weary ; 
and was not ill contriv'd-chat he muſt lie dlone to Night, to recruit 
1 „ morrow Tay when you may keep 


at. epi I muſt conſeſsl 


dh ey A kind of of en l. 6 YOucal x? I fe you wou'd fin 
* —— ff: Iam ſure Pn $9 29: Yor © ound that I ſhou'd be 
Botellw, and Nl accuſe yours N 0 ham thi And PI! pray 
a too, that cough, ve not * t Ions. 
7 0, he th mahcous Hi 2 * 
I did ſwear | 
A» ery eee kgs wha n mY | 
Pfad The.more ſhame for him if bedoes:, Thete wou'd bea ine Gd Indeed 


for us Women ro worſhip, if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat us of our 
Maiden-heads: No, no,- Jiu is an Nera you make of 


him. £54 26d 
Pm all on fire: and wou'd not loſe this Ni | 03 
TOR the Mates of the Uatrerls. 2 | _ Lhe 


Phe. L. — — 8 
— it, without my leave: * 1 yen 
5 —— will bleſs your — wry 
ber d. you fort — The 
Now Icoudcall my Thuader wo revenge me? 
to conſeſs my ſelf a Gd, Us 


— — ano 
Fe. ed < 
And then 1 loſt my Love! — lee, come, | 
By Heay'n I have a Bridegroom's fervour for thee, | ' 


1 dM 
Alc. ſighting Oath; | #127 * 
eee if ſhe pleaſe - . 

Phed. Why, truly, Madam, Iam not cruel in my.aature, to poor diftreſſed 


Lovers ; for it may be my own caſe another diy And therefore, if my “é 
ſes to conlider me R 2 5 e 33 

Any any thing, name thy wi 
M. Ay, no . any thing, any thing ; but you wou'd tell tell me another 


to Morrow Look you, m Lord, had epmn00 mnonive, 
You knee — it: Iam r 
Thou ſhalt — all the — 
id. Yes, ry Lage Ailpole of it 1. 46 > 
Jup. aſide, I had Fwd my Bs God; 
This . — 


de ling Lou have got ee been Spoil I warrant you; The a lit- 
= phages Finger; and am proud —_ think it 
— 3 mine too. 

Jupiter, #ting 4 Ring off his * and giving it. Here, take it ; 
| is a oman: 

Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, Is all her Sex- 

Phed, Ay, ay, tis no matter what you fay of us. What on you have your 
Money out of 0 Treaſury, without paying the Officers their Fees? Go, get 
you together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worrying one a- 
nother, op ton I ſhall have another Fee tor parry 

4 * . hædra goes out before Ames with a Lig 


Why now I am, i the 
Fs” van” 


er 


of all : 


Ggeg 2 5 For 


0 
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For what's to be a God, but to ene? : 
Let humane kind their Sovereign's leiſure wait; 

Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: ht 

Let this one Night of Proyidence be void: 

All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ d. | 

Let unregarded Altan ſmoke in vain; | oy 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, : 

Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 

His Pray't is in a happy hour . 
And when Jove loves, à Lover ſhall. be heard. 


a 1 * 57 
— — am. a as. $0. —_—_— 
— — — 


 » Night-Scene of 6 Palace, © 
Sofia with « Dark-Lanthors: Mercury, in Solia's ſhape; with a Dark-Lanthors %. 


ia. AS not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
"Mm W dark Night, to bring the news of his Victory to my Lady? And 
was not I poſſeſs d with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, without a Convo 
for the fafeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, how am I melted imo Sweat with fear! 
am diminiſh'd ä —— 2 7 105g L ſhall not bring half my 
ſelf home again to my poor Wite and Family : I have been in an Ague fit, ever 
ſince ſhut of Evening: what with the-frighr of Trees by the High- way, which 
look'd Maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moonſhine : And what with Bulruſhes 
the River- ſide, ſnalcd like Spears, and Lances at me. Well! the great- 
A Serving · man, is to be hir'd to ſome great Lord! care not 
what drue y put upon us, while they lie lolling at their Eaſe a Bed, and 
_ their lazy Limbs, in expectation of the Whore which we are ſetching 
or them. | 8 

Mer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers this! but I, who, am a God, 
— degraded to a foot Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil employment 
or a Deity . | oy g 

The better fort of 'em will fay, my Honour, at every word: Let 

ask em for our Wages, and they plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will 
nor pay us; nor lex us take our Privilege of the Law upon thew. Theſe are a 
v opeful ſort of Patriots, to up as Liberty Property 
the Subjet There's Confcience for — - ; | 

Mer. aſide, This Fellow, has ſomething of the Republican Spirit in him. 

Sofia looking about him. Stay; this methinks ſhou'd be our Houſe : And I 
ſhou'd thank rhe Gods, now, tor bringing me fate home: But I think I had as 
good let my Devotions alone, till I have got the reward for my good n and 
then thank em once for all: For if I praiſe em, before I am fate within 
ſome damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worrie me; and then my thanks 


are thrown away upon em. | 
Mere. afide. Thou art a wicked ny 21 
uſe this Night; and thank me accordingly 


Therefore thou get*ft nor into the 
as I uſe thee. 4 
Sofis. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my Lord's Victory; *tis 
to exerciſe my Parts before hand, and file my tongue into eloquent 7 
to tickle her Lady ſhips imagination. 0 | 
Merc. aſide. Good! and here's the God of Eloqueace to any thy Oration. 
Sofia, ſetting down his Lanthorn. This Lanthorn, for once ſhall be my Lady: 
Pecaule ihe is the Lamp of all Beauty and Perfe&ion- | 
Mere aſide. No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lanthorn by this time, or Japiter 
is turn'd Fumbler. | | 
Sefia, Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her: (Bows) Madam, my Lord has 
choſen me our, as the moſt Faithful, though the maſt unworthy of his follow- 
ers; to bring your Ladyſhip this following Account of our glorious Expedition. 
Then the -— O my poor Soſiz, (in a ſbriil tum) how am I overjoy'd to ſee thee ! 
She can ſay no leſs: — Madam, you do me too much Honour, and the wa 
N 
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| glory: — Well anſwer'd on my fide — And how does my 
Lord Amphitryon ? Madam, he always does Hke a Man of Courage, when 
he iscalPd by Honour —— There I think I nick'd it. But when will he re- 
turn? As ſoon as poſſibly he can: But nor ſo ſoon as is impatient Heart 
cod wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. 2 
Mere. aſide. When Thebes is an — = deſerveſt to be their Orator · 
Saia. But what does he do, and hat he fay ? Prithce tell me ſomething 
more of him. He always ſays leſs than he does, Madam: And his Enemies 
have found it to their Coſt. -—» Where the Devil did I learn theſe Elegancies 
and Gallantries ? | ; 
Merc. So; he has all the Natural Endowments of a Fop; and only waats the 
Sofia, fring ap to the Sky. What is the Devil in the Night! ſhe's as long as 
two Nights The Seven Stars are juſt where were ſeven Hours ago! High 
ighr, I mean, Dy my favour. What has Phebu been playi ho 
ow, and overſlept himſelf, that he forgets his duty to us Mortals? 
Merc. How familiarly the Raskal treats us but I ſhall make him alter 
e eee 
Soſia, ſeeing. bt 10 now: t do my Eyes 
or is my dark Lanthorn falſe to me! Is not that a Giant before —1 or a 
Ghoſt of ſame body ſlain in the late Battle? If he be, tis unconſcionably done, 
ro-fright an honeſt Man thus, who never drew Weapon wrathfully in all my 
Life !—— Whatever Wight he be, Lam deviliſhly-afraid, that's certain; but tis 
; Counſel: Pll fing , that I may ſeem Valiant. ¶ Soſia 
by little axd little, drops his Voice. 
panion is this, that deafens us with his hoarſe Voice? 
have we here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leave 


his ſake; that I might teach him to call my 
— *30,0-vervas an e Rogue; an Enemy ro thegFſuſes and to 


Mere. There is an ill favour that offends my Noftri ; and it waſteth this 


| 7 ſear has betray'd me into this favour. — 
I ary a dead Man: — — fa, fum, already. 


- 
* 


ud no body theſe three days: I long for an honourable Occa ſion to pound a 
him berg ar the firſt Buſſe 
Ste, aſe. That wow 


Fellow. —— C — 
——— 
| Why a Two-legg'd Man, What Man ſhou'd I be? ( Ade.) 


„I warrant thee, do not I hear thy Teeth chatter 


wind bs Gupping ar thy No —— 
. — he bas, *.. Thumbs too : 


Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither go you? anſwer me direct- 
ly, upon pain of Aſſaſſination. © * 
I am coming from whence | came, and am going whither I go: That's 
d home — this is ſome what an uncivil manner of proceeding, at 
the firſt i hr of a Man, let me tell you. BE ,- 
Merc. Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let me firſt make you a fmall 
Freſent of this box o the Ear | [Strikes him. 


0 
Sofa. I were as cholerick a Fool as you now, here wou'd be fine work be- 
twiit us too; but I am a little better bred, than to diſturb the ſleeping Neigh- 
bourhood, and ſo good night Friend . [Is going. 
Merc. ftopping him. Hold Sir; you and I muſt not part fo eaſily ; once more, 
| whither are you going? Sofia, 


'S 


. . 
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Sofia, Why I am going as faſt as I can, to get out of the reach of vour Clutches : 
let me but only knock at that door there. TOE 

Merc. What buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? | . 

- Sofia. This is gur Houſe; and when I am got in, I'll tell you more. 

Merc. Whoſe Houſe is this, Sawcineſs, that you are ſo familiar with, to call 
it our? | | ; 

Sofia. Tis mine, in the firſt place; and next, my Maſters ; for I lie in the 
Garret; and he lies under me. 

Merc. Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah 

Sofia- His Name is Amphitryon,. hear that and tremble. | | 

Merc. What, my General? | A 

Sofiz. O, has his Name mollify*d you! I have brought you down a Peg lower 
already, Friend. ; | | | | 

Merc. And your Name is — * | 
"ow - wy Friend, you are fo very troubleſome — What ſhou'd my Name 

but Softa. p ö 9 41 

* How, Sofia, ſay you? How long have you taken up that Name, Sir- 
rah! ; f | | 
Soſta. Here's a fine queſtion; Why I never took it up, Friend, it was born 
with me. | ene 

Merc. What was your Name born, Sofis ? Take this remembrance for that 
1, % Hold Friend eee . 

4. Hold Friend, you are o very flippant with your won't 

Reaſon : What offence has my Name done you, char you ſhould beat me for 
it? S. O. S. J. A. They are as civil, honeſt, Letters, as any are in the 
whole Alphabet - r 24 2 

Merc. I have no quarrel to the Name, but that tis een too good for you, and 
*tis none of yours. 0 

Sofia- What am not I Sofiz, fay you? — No. 


1 — * * 


Sofia. I think you are ſome what merrily iſp 'd, if | had not bea- 
ten me, in ſober ſadneſs. - You wou'd yon. re agg 248. 


Name wou'd you? 


Merc. Say you are Soſia again at your Peril, Sirrah. 
Sofia. I hey noting but Thought is foe; but whatever I am call'd, I 
am Amphitryon's Man, and. the firſt Letter of my Name is S. roo- You had beſt 
__—_ that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, with News of-his 
Victory! | | | : ? 

Mere. ray _— = * | 

Sofia, Lord, Lord, Friend one of us two is horribly giv'n to lying but I 
do _ ſay which of us, to avoid Contention. ＋ 5 2 + 

Merc. I fay, my Name is Soſia, and - y ours is not. | 

Sofia, I wou'd you cou'd make good your words, for then I ſhou'd not be bea- 
ten, and you ſhou'd. TIX? | 
Merc. 1 find you wou'd be Saſia if you durſt -— but if I catch you thinking 
ſo— 

Sofia. I hope I may think I was Sofia; and ] can find no difference between my 
— my preſent ſelf; but that I was plain Soſa before; and now 1 
am lac'd Soſia. | 

Merc. Take this, for being fo impudeat to think fo- (beats him. 

Sofia kneeling. Truce a little, I befeech thee! I wou'd be a Stock or a Stone 
now by my good will, and wou'd not think at all, for ſelf prefervarion. Bur 
will you give me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you? And promiſe me to 
4 4 Cudgel, if I can prove my ſelf to be that Man that I was before 1 
was beaten. | ved 

Merc. Well, proceed in ſafety ; I promiſe you I will not beat you. 

Soffa» In the firſt place then, b not this Town call'd Thebes ? . 

Merc. Undoubtedly. | 

= And is not this Houſe Amphitryon's- 

„ee 
Soſia. I thought you wou'd have deny'd that too; for a a String. 
Remember then, ave thoſe two 2 Articles are already granted. In the 
next place, did not the foreſaid Auphitryun beat the Telcboans, kill their King Pre- 
relas, and ſend a certain Servant, meaning ſome Body, that for ſake-ſake ſhall 
be nameleſs, to bring a Preſent to his Wite, with news of bis Victory, and of 
his Reſolution to return to morrow ? 


F 


* 


ts FY 5 — 1 
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* This i ade to a very tittle; dar whois that certain Servant, there's 
4 


5 4 e 


2 —— EY truſt that abominable Cudgel ; hut tis a certain Friend 
—— — Mme teflere was heaten out of it; but 
— — depend not altogether upon force and brutality, el Yo: 
* better — 1 n 
certain Man; and in order to it, anſwer me to certain | 
Merc. L fay © um Sofy, Ae Man; what reaſon have you to tirge a: 
gainſt it? 
nr — —— 427 
was an honeſt Husbandman, whole Siſter's Nate was 


that — and died in a Foreign Cou 
your Wiks Name is 


So fac you you are right, muſt confeſs; and 

Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixen of her Hands; 
that leads me a miſerable life ; ns tg borer et and beats me eve- 
1 —— withour having firſt - 

2 ehis muſt be I-. 


of Burglary e e 
— age 
1 Ry 12 are I, as I begin to ſuſpect; that whi 


— nn 

paſt over in ſilence, for both our Credits — / 
yernow It on, har] n All theſe Circumſtan- 
might have heard ; but T wiltnow interrogate re him upon ſome private Paſ- 


DE What was th Preſent that Awphizryon ſent by or no matter 
ns, to his Wiſe Alanus? Tak 


2 Whata: Cn nee ber hes oon Perſon, Irin in- 


EET; Such anger a Ames, 527 mutt provide provide my ſelf of ano- 


r You 
— = ee 3 


ag ven 
Ty ned: = Ther 
m 
ch 15 O the Devil! as ſurs as Deark, be muſt have hid un cut" 
0 he cou'd never have known that | 


Hogſhead , upon the ground, chore ty the Kind bene 
drinking ——— | 


rob, 5 I Bann 8 

word hes quire: ade aw-ond of me — 
en in ſpight ob n —-bum let moview him nearer. | 
(Walks about Mercury with his dark Exerhortr, 

walking abouu me fory-1 dart Lanrhorn n 
1 parvel of Earth here, char L 

like-me, that's certain. 


T 
- oe t WY 210-27 HUE 1 . Sofia 
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| Sofia. 1 have but one requeſt tore to thee, thar, 


though not as Sf, yerasa 


ſtranger, I may go into that Houſe, and carry a civil Meſſage tomy Lady. 


Merc. No, Sirrah, not being El., you have no Meſlage 


Lady in this Houſe. 


Sofia. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous , to let me lie in the Streets all ni 
after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a beating — and therefore I am 


knock at the Door in my own 


then expect 
Sofia. No; The Devil take me if I do 

4 — — if . Ar 

itryon ; to ſee me 

may many 8 there's my Freedom 

if he does acknowledge me, 1 ſo far tis 

then I ſhall have a 

and that's intolerable. 


I have fobb'd off his Excellency 
the beſt of his Credentials. I 


y well. 
001 bene givin. Japitr 


his Conſummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; ven Jour 


deliver, nor no 


21 2 too — ſow- 


4 to 


Mere. If you come near the Door, Irecll my word, and break off th truce — 


Capel. 


— ſ__——_ 


and as lank as if be had empry'd himſelf ofthe beſt part of his Almightyſhip: 


— 


Jo SR abs — FIT Y 


= M 


II "x 


F 


SEN E n 


» pr 4 


Enter Jupitet lea. — folow'd by Phadea. Pa wi Te | 


. Jupiter to the Pages. 


gegend oi with beavenly ſg 
_—_ | 
2, For chough they les me with thy of 
The Thees muſt not know I have been here; 
D—_ Crowds — me that I robb'd 

ppy Momeats m — — 
| To Coaltcrate to —— 
And | cou'd wiſh no Witneſs bur ſelf, 
e 


Alem. So long an Aae! 
one Nh Jo 


Cou'd only pay oge N 

J one 

And all only payons Night of Exreand Fa; $127 1 
Curſe on this Honour and this publick Bains; 
8 LS and more of Love ! 


Rope I muſt go. 


Lord. 
indeed 1 mult. 

. Behold the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hill. 
are the Bluſhes of the breaking b 
That kindle Day- light to this neather W 
Alc. — 
To number out the hours of 
Let em be huſie ſti —— 
And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: 
But you and I will draw our Curtains 
5 —.— and put out the Sun G4 
you ihall rebire-”- | 


I 


little Devil; what a roguiſh 


the day, i was bur made 1 4 ad fas 


| Lord is an excellent SchooMater my Lady is o 


ſhe has! I begin 
my Ladies Wait- 


* 
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Woman is the proper Fees of y Lord's Clief Gentleman, [ have the Pri 
Dd I can view her naked through all her Clothes : Let me 
— Popnow I have diſcover'd ſomething 0H gm cone 
Jap. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoyment! | 
So charming and ſo ſweer, 
That nor a Night, but whole Eternity, = 
Were well employ'd, 8 
To love thy each Perfection as it | 
rn A Be _ av ns — * ſtay a while. 
r. A Bribe indeed that ſoon w 3 
We to be juſt, I muſt reſtore — Bride 
How ow I cou'd dwell for ever on thaſe Lips 
Ol cou'd kiſs em pale with 
So ſoſt, by Heav'n, — 1g EM 
That ri ———ůů 2 
Alc. Ye niggard Gods! you make dur Lives <00 long: 
You fill wm wk Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, 
Sprinkle by Firs, and with « Haring Hand 
8 its, with a 
Count all our Joys, from Chilitwod cv's ro Age 
They wou wud burmake ny of er year: 
Take back your ſe int of Life) - 
—— and cram the rere 
Sev'nty years into ſweet Serv : 
"_ the 5 is — ores Being: 6 | 
one e pains me at j 
1 that I cannot bear 24 
err 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wiſe - 
Tell me: and ſooth my Paſſion &er 1 
That in the kindeſt — of the 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, 
You thought not of a Husband, hut a Lover. 
Ale. Buc tell me firſt, why you wou'd raiſe a Bluſh upon my Checks, by al. 


ing ſuc 
d owe nothiog to a Name ſo dull 
e but to a Lover all. 
Alc. Lou ſhou'd r 


. had favour'd 4 
1 — — * 
* — — Wives 6 1 
Scr ou lov'd like me! then you wou'd find h 
A thou thouſand Niceties in Love; + - 
— — ar 7a C 
Sur yowe j — . * 
illions of gentle Cares, . 1 
The being hap e e e 
The manner ot the is all! | 
In me (my charming ) ou behold . 
A Lover diſdains a Lawful Tul; W 
Such as of Monarchs to fucceffive Thrones :. 
The generous Lover holds by force of Arms, 


And claims his Crown by Conquett wn 
Aen. Nein pen de f. be pleas'd, I give youll 


A Vertuous and a modeſt Wife can give. 


ts Foy 


. No, no, that very name of en brings, 
9888 weets of Love: 


10 pleaſe my niceneſs ——— | 
The Lover fom his Mar | 
Give to the ya — — Verrs,” 


But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, Va 

Fe Fewer rap Lech, 
Alem. I com — 

But only love me (ill; at love — 2 

| Vol. II. H h h And 


- 
—— 


ir 
Andthink me ſuchas beſt may pleaſe Thought. 


pleaſe 

Jup- There's Myſtery of Love in all I fay: 
Farewel; and when you ſee your Husband next | 
Think of your Lover then. | 
Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally : Phadra follows her. 

Mere. alone. Now I ſhou'd follow him; but Love has taid a Lime-rwig for 
me, and made a lame God of me. -Yet why ſhou'd | love this Phedra? She's In- 
terefſed, and a Jilt into the Bargain, Three thouſand yeary.hence, there will be 
a whole Nation of ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will be call Fance; 
and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, where the Men of that Country will be all 
Intereſt. Oh what a precious Generation will that be, which the Men of the 
Iſland ſhall Propagate out of the Women of the Continent ? | 

(Phedra re-enters) And fo much for Propheſie: For ſhe's here again, and 
I muſt love her in ſpight of me- And fince I mult, I have this Comfort, that 
the greateſt Wits are commonly thegreateſbCullies ; becauſe neither of the Sexes 
can be wiſer — Prrgadeutture wil give em leav 
Phedrs. Well Sofis, and how go Matters? a 
Merc. yr yrs, — ; | | 
Phed. my Servant Judge Grips * 
Merc. 49 Gourmand. | | f 
Phed. But has he wherewithal to be Volu is heWealthy? - 
——_ He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the Rich Rebels, and hangs up the 

22 Then while he has Money, he may make Love to me. Has he ſent me 
no Token! N 

Merc. Yes a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, I am to give it as a Remem- 
brance from him. F D N 

! 


Merc. Suppoſe were a God, and ſhou'd make Love to you? 


Phed. I wou'd firſt be ſatisfi d whether you were a poor God or a rich God. 
| Merc. Su 8 R at 
Phed. What ares, and Fripperies, of Pedlars and Pilferers ? 
Merc. aſide. How the Gipſie deſpiſes me? 19 
Phed. I had rather you were Plata the God oſ Money, dr Japiter in à Golden 


6 


Shower: There was a God for us Women! he had the Art of making Love: Doſt 
thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes by their Faces? No, 
tis the Gold and the ts they can make: there's the ive they have 


over their fair Subjects. | | 

Merc. All this notwithſtanding, I muſt tell you, pretty Phedrs, I am deſpe- 
rately in love with you. 7 e 
1 Phed. And I mult tell thee, ugly Si, thou haſt not where wichal to be in 
ove. SEW | 

Merc. Yes, a poor Man may be in love I hope? 

Phed. I grant a Rogue may be in love, but he can never make love: 
Ge 9 bibe me: And betdes ell rig dow int Wale poor made BA 
Gold to bribe me : | a Wife, miſerable Soi 
What ha Bromia ? _ E 2 
„FF mnt Gu, why doſt thou conjure up that ſpright of a 

ite , | | | 

Phed. To rid my ſelf of that D@il of a poor Lover: fince you are fo lovi 
ly diſpos'd, Pl put you together, to'exerciſe your Fury upon your own Wed- 


ro 
lock: What Brant, I ſay, make hafte; here's u Veſſel of full freigh 
that's going off without rags Duties. * ä dos. be 


Merc. Since thou wilt not me ſal Cuſtorn : She ſhall have all the Cargo 


228 the Wars: But thou mighteſt have lent me a little Creek to 
uggle in. . 08 | 
Phed. Why, what have you gotten , good Gentlemen Souldicr, beſides a 
Legion of -—— TE (nope ber Fingers 
Merc. When the Enemy was routed, Itad the pl ofa 
ch # Straw; make 


Phed. That's to fay, a Houſe of Canvas, with moveab 
haſte Bromia ——— | 

Merc. But it was the General's. wn Tent. 7 
| Phed. You durſt not fight Lm certain; and thereforg'came' laſt in, when the 
rich Plunder was gone before hand — Will you come, Brus © © 


Mere. 


oy N 7 
b 


hf 


. iN on 


Merc. Prithee do not call fo loud — — A great Goblet that holds a Gallon 

Phad. Of what was that Goblet made? Anſwer quickly, for Tam juſt calling 
very loud Bro. — * 
Merc. Of beaten Gold. Now call aloud if thou doſt not like the Metal. | 
| Phed. Brom, ; a | A. 
Murr. That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with his Arms a Kimbg, like a City Ma- 
giſtrate: And a great bouncing Belly, like an Hoſteſs with-Child of a Kilderkin 
of Wine. Now 5 ® mp that Preſent, Phædra? 
Pad. Why Tam ering —— 

Merc. What | prithee? | | 

Phed. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs equally ; to take the Gift, and refuſe 
the Giver, thou art fo damnably ugly and fo old. 

Merc. (aſide) Now the Devil take Jupiter, for confining me to this ungodly ſhape 


to day ! | 
But Gripus is as old and as ugly too- - [To her. 
Phed. But Grips is a of Quality, and my Ladies Uncle, and if he mar- 


ries me I ſhall take place of my Lady. Hark, Your Wife! ſhe has ſent her 
Tongue before her. I hear the Thunder-clap already: There's a ſtorm ap- 


Mere. Yes, of thy Brewing , I thank thee for it : O how I ſhou'd hate thee 


now, if I cou d leave loving thee ! | 
Phed. Not a word of the dear Golden Goblet, as you hope for —— you 


know what, 

Merc. You give me then | 

Phad. Not abſolutely neither: But Gold is a great Cordial, in Love niat- 
ters; and the more you apply of it, the better [ Afde.] I am honeſt, that's 
certain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt the Goblet, I am not quite re- 
ſalv'd on which ſide the Scale will turn. . [Exit Phra, 

Merc. a- loud. Fare wel Phædra; remember me to my Wife, and tell her 

Euter Bromia. | 


Brom, Tell her, what Traytor! that you are going away without ſeeing her? 
Merc. Thas Iam doing my Dury and following my Maſter. | 
Brom. Umph—- ſo brisk too! your Maſter did his Duty to my Lady before he 
He cou'd leave his Army in the lurch, and come Galloping home at 
mid-night, to have a lick at the Honey- pot; and fteal to Bed as quietly as any 
Mouſe, I Warrant you: M Maſter knew what belong d to a Married life; but 
you, Sirrah-——You T carrying Raſcal, you worſe than Dunghil-Cock z 
that ſtood ing our Wings and crowing without doors, when you ſhou'd 
have beea at „you Villain ow 
Merc. Hold your peace, Dame Pariet, and leave your Cackling : My Maſter 
charg'd me to ſtand Centry without Doors. 5 
Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him, My Maſter's more a Gen- 
tleman, than to lay ſuch an unreaſonable command upon a poor diſtreſſed mar- 
rd Couple, and after ſuch an abſence too. No, there's no compariſon between 
my and thee, thou , | 
Merc. No more than there is betwixt my Lady and you, Bromiz. You and I 
have had our time inacivil way, Spouſe, and much good love has been betwixt 
us: But we have been Married fifteen Years, I take it: and that hoighty toigh- 
ty buſineſs, ought in conſcience to be over. 
Brom. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion! I am neither old , nor ugly 
to have that ſaid to me- | 
. But will you hear reaſon, Nami My Lord and my Lady are yet in 
a manner Bride and Bridegroom ; are in Honey Moon ſtill: Do but think 
in whata jeſt it wou'd be to the Family, to ſee two Venerable old mar- 
ried People LHiag ſnug in a Bed together, and ſighing out fine tender things to 
one - 
Bram. How now, Traytor , dar'ſt thou maintain that I am paſt the Age of 
having fine things ſaid to me? : ; 
Merc. Not ſo my Dear: but certainly I am palt the Age of ſaying*em. 
Brom. Thou ſt pot to be yok'd with a Woman of Honour, as I am, thou 
Perjur'd Villain” | 
Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to my ſorrow : Many a 
poor Husband wou'd be Bad ro compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and more 
quiet. Prethee be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, and do thy worlt 
with every thing elſe about thee. Vol. I  Hhb 2 Brom. 
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Brow. Thou wou'dſt have a Woman of the Town, wou'dſt thou! to be al- 
ways ſpeaking my Husband fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more eafily : 
Wouw'aſt thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance to thee? I am reſolv d Ell ſcour thy 
Hide, for that word. | [Holds ap ber 5 4 him. 

Merc, Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Husband, wilt thou??? 

Brom. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, tis but juſtice to give thee the 
baſtings of the Ladle 5 e courſes him about- 
' Mercury running about. aſide» Was ever r poor Deity ſo Henpeck'd as I am! 
Nay, then 'tis time to charm her aſleep with my ——_ ed Rod before 
I am diſgrac'd or raviſh'd —— 


[Placks ou bs 1 and firthes her. apon 
i2 1 : 44. | 
Brom. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed Wife? I'll make thee--- 
how now What , has tag ages — me! I grow dull and ſtupid 
on the ſudden — -— I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot am juſt like him; 
have loſt the uſe of all my— Members — [yawning] I can't ſo much as wag 
my Tongue — neither, and that's the laſt Live — ing part about a . Wo⸗ 


alls down. 
"Oy" Mercury alone- U ü 


Lord what have I ſuffer'd, for being but a counterfeit married Man one day! 
If ever I come to this Houſe, as a Husband again then and yet that 
was a lye too For while I am in Love with this young Gipſie, Phedrs, I 
muſt return But lie thou there, thou Type of Juno; thou that want'ft nothi 
of her Tongue, but the immortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot in Heaven, 
uno Will have a ratling Second of thee ; and there will never be a fair Day in 


eaven or Earth after it. 50 
For two ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder ; | | 
And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder- [Ex Mercury. 


8 
_—_— 


RG 3: IF% 
SCENE before Ampitryon's Palace. * 


Amphitryon «ad Solia. 2 


Amph. Ng | OW, Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, thou ſhalt be convinc'd at 
thy own coſt, Villain! What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! Such 
improbabilities, ſuch ſtuff, ſuch nonſeace !-—that the Monſter with two long 


Horns, that frighted the Great King, and the Devil at the Stone-cutters, are 
Truths to theſe ! 


Sof. | am but a Slave, and you are Maſter ; anda poor Man is always to lye, 
when a rich Man is pleas'd to contradict him; but as ſure as this is our Houſe 
Amp- So ſure *tis thy 22 of Execution · Thou art not made for Baus neither. 


That's certain; for all my Neighbours fay I have an honeſt Face: or elf 
they wou'd never call me Cuckold, as they do. 7 z or elle 


Amp · I mean thou haſt prawn = bad; oy; e, that will hang ; 
thou haſt ſet up a Trade, that thou ha or We ag om 
had but a Cra r 5 n | 

How, a Cudgel, faid you! the Devil take Jupiter for inventing that hard- 
hed enn bnckby Wood, | 

Amp. n e e oped dn nd dh ink font, Juke 
So. I was never at ſwallow! ick; and my Stomach wambles at 
the very — 1 ef ; but, if] muſt have a cond barn, in conſcience let me 


{trip firſt, that I may ſhow you the black and blue upon my Sides and 
— lam ſure] ſuffer'd them in your ſervice. pon my Sides an 


Amp. To what purpoſe wou'd'ſt thou thow them ? 
Soft Why to the purpoſe that you may not ſtrikeme upon the fore and 
chat as he beat me laſt Night croſs- ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me long- 


5 to make clean work onꝰt, that at leaſt my Skin may look like Checquer- 
work. 


Amp. This requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd ; hut, that all things may be 
dene in order, tell me over again the fame ſtory, with all che citcumſtances of 


thy 


— . 7, 


thy Commiſſion: that a blow may follow in due form for every lye. To. Re- 
perition, Rogue, to Repetition, 
Fa, No, it ſhall be all a lyeif you pleaſe, and Pll eat my Words to ſave my 
Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſproved : but tis too late: to 
tition, R to Repetition. ; | # 
Sos With all my heart, to any Repetition but the Cudgel: but, wou'd you 
be pleasd to anſwer me one civil on? Am Ito uſe Complaiſance to 
you, as to a great Perfon, that will have all things ſaid your o-] way; or 
— —cn you the naked Truth alone, without the Clremony of a Lan 
ting? 
- 8 rene — 
That's a damn'd concluſion of a Sentence: but fince it muſt be fo —— 
— eb, Sides at your own on opt on on the Port in an unlucky 
fil — in | emiſphere —— 
Amph. Strikes him. Iprind Tor —— : A 
S, I ſtaad corrected: in plain Proſe then, I went darkling, and whiſtling, 
to my ſelf from being afraid ; mumbling Curſes berwixt my Teeth, for 
being ſent at ſuch an unnatural time of Night. 
Amp. How, Sirrah, Curſing and Swearing againſt your Lord and Maſter / 


1 


take 1 LGai to ſtrike; 
Sc Hold, Sir — pray conſider, if this be not unreaſonable, to ſtrike me for 

ing the whole Truth, when you commanded me: I'll fall into my old dog- 
„„ — 

Amp. Ton impertinences, e an our 3j and come to 
the Hoſe what found you there a God's Name ? : l 
Se 4 came thirher in u God's Name at all; but in the Devil's name. I found 
beſore the door a fwi Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features; and ac- 
coutred alſo in my Habit. | 

Amp. Who was that Fellow ? : 
See Who How'd it be, but another Sofie! a certain kind of other Met who 
knew all my unfortunate Commilſion, preciſely, to a word, as well as I Sofis; 
as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upon the ſame errand to Alcmena. 
What groſs Abſurdities are theſe ? | 
O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities! as plain as any Packſtaff. That other 
Ae, had poſted himſelf there before me, me. You won't give a Man leave to 
ſpeak Poetically now ; or elſe I wou'd fay, That I was arriv'd at the Door, 
before I came thither. 
Amp. This muſt either be a Dream, or Drunkenneſs, or Madneſs in thee : 
Leave your Buffooning and Lying, I am not in humour to bear it, Sirrah. 

. Iwou'd you hou 8 — a Lye, and 8 Honour in 
every thing, but j ting. I tell you once again in plain ſmcerity, and 
ſimplicity of Heart, that before laſt i — 2 but for % ſin- 
le individual Sofis; but, coming to our Door, I found my ſelf I know not how 
| Jivided, and as it were ſplit into tWO Soſia r. 

2 Leave Buffooning : I ſee you wou'd make me laugh, but you play the 
Fool ſcurvily. — x 


70 may be: but iflam a Fool, Fam not the only Fool in this company. 
Fool; 


. How now, Impudence / I ſhall <— | 
Be not in wrath, Sir: I meant not you: I cannot poſſibly be the only 
for if | am one Fool, I muſt inly be two Fools; becauſe as I told 
you, I am double. - > 
That one ſhou d be two, is very ble / 
Sof. Hav ou ſeen a Six-pence ſplit into two halves, by ſome ingenious 
; School-Boy; hi bore on either fide the Impreffton of the Monarch's Face: now 
as thoſe moieties were two Three-pences, and * effect but one Sixpence.— 
Amp- No more of your villainous Tropes and Figures. 
of. Nay if an Orator mult be diſarm'd of his ſimilitudes | 

Amp. A Man had need of patience, to endure this Gibberiſh : be brief, and 
come to a concluſion, 

Sec What wou'd you have, Sir? I came thirher, but the. t'other I was there 
before me: for that there was two ['s, is as certain, as that | have two Eyes in 
this Head of mine. This I, that am hear, was weary : the t'other I was freſh : 
this I was peaceable, and t'orher I was a heQoring Bully l. 1 
. 7 
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Amp. And thouæxpect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee ? by | 
No, I am not ſo unreaſonable: for I cou'd. never have believ'd it my ſelf, 
if ! not been well beaten into it: But a Cudgel you know is a * 
Argument in a brawny Fiſt: What ſhall I ſay, but that I was compelFd/at 
to acknowledge my ſelf! I found that he was very I, without fraud, cozen, or 
deceit. Beſid view'd my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head ro Foot: He 
was Handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charming Air, looſe-and free in all his 
Motions. And ſaw he was ſo much I, that I ſhou'd have reaſon to be better ſa- 
tisfied with my own Perſon, if his Hands had not been a little of the havieſt. 
, — FUSES Concluſion : Say you paſs'd by him, and entred into 
the Houſe. =o 
| Soſ. Tam a Friend to Truth, and fay no fuch thing: He defended the doog, 
and I could not enter | | | 11 
Why, bow thow'd I les I werea Spright to glide by him, 
Why, how ſhou'd I enter, un werea Spright to gli 
ſhoot my ſelf through Locks, and Bolts, and 9 — | 
Amp. O Coward ! didſt thou not attempt to paſs? 
Soſ. Yes, and was regulyd and beaten for my pains. 
OS Who beat thee * a 


. Tbeat Me. 
. Didit thou beat thy ſelf? 
i dent mean |, here: but the abſent Me, beat me here preſent. 
There's no end of this intricate piece of Nonſenſe, 
- 'Tis only Nonſenſe becauſe 1 yu it, who am a Fellow ; but it 
wou'd be Senſe, and Subſtantial Senſe, if a great Man faid i was back'd with 
a Title, and the Eloquence of ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. a 
Amp. No more; But let us enter: Hold, my Alemelma is coming out, and 
has prevented me How ſtrangely will ſhe be ſurpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo unex- 


pettedly ! | 
Euter Alcmena «ud Phedra. WF | 

Alc. to Phædra. Make haſte after me to the Temple; that we may thank the 
Gods for this glorious Succeſs, which Amphitryos has had againſt the Rebels. 

A. Toe H and all their bleſt Inhabitants, 00 22 

A . 2 eav'ns, 1 1 Saluti = 
Gran, thr the ſees ward of my pains * 
May ſti ind, as on our Nupti A 

Ate So ſoon return'd ! * 6 

Amp- So ſoon return'd ! Is this my Welcome home? '  [Steping back. 
So ſoon return'd, fays, Iam come unwiſh d. 

This is no Lang of deſiring-Love: 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years: 
And every little Abſence is an Age. 
Alc. What ſays my Lord? | 
Ay my Alcmens, no: 
True Love by its impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 
1 Alc. e 28288 
ut you, your ſelf are what you were, 
Fall d inDeſires, and — of Bike . 
Not ſo I met you at your laſt return; 
When, Leſternight, I flew into your Arms, 
And melted in your warm 

Amp. How's this? 

Alc- Did not my Soul ev'n ſj at my Eyes, 9 
And ſhoot it ſelfinto your much lov'd Boſom ? | 
* I — A ot Joy 

ay agonize wi ure at your 
With uch inimitable Proofs Pt, 

As no falſe Love cou'd ſeign 

Amp. What's this you tell me? 

Ale. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'a ! 

And you return'd thoſe Proof? wich Uſury ; 
And, left me with a Sigh, at Break of Day. * 
Have you forgot? | 1 
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Ten Amend? © 

— 


. 


my 
Alem. Tis but a Luut requital ſor my 


ſor a Quarrel, 
e 


ns You — aum, 1 Iam dot A Chamber-Maid ; and — 
am to all that was done over - niglit in in Love-Manersy-Ualek W 
pleaſe to rub up my Memory with | 
Now in the name of all che . 
Altttſe recollect your ſcatter'd 
ATTN what — m_— 


wei ne n | 
a4 ves, N 
E e. ee 1 


3 rs tell me how 

I came to know your Fight, „ 

The Death of Prerelas, Sgt le Combat 7. 2.19 | 
And farther, from whoſe hands hd a Jownl 1 
Spoils of him you flew. * N * 


N Lal. * oy 45 et 
with a ſafe Conſcienae, as tocliat point, 
may be Art Magick; but as for the Diamoads, hereahep | 1 
ogg, or Pebbles, or fome ſuch T Trumpery of enchatited Stones. 
als ey Lotyaen By com andy whos — 
my Matic tag Diamond 


0 
; 


re 
Tornew [think on't, m_—_— dil nocs contain Prnad of wins * 


Ad. Sirrah, leave your nauſcous Nonſcle: Brug open the Seal, and lk 

| — ords than Bargain, Sir Thank Tharv n pert of 
ore words than one to a 

RN — — 


3» 0 Signet, 
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Signet, and ä len when 


you clapt the Wax upon them. 
The Signature is firm. | [Looking 

” Then take the Signature into your own Cuſtody, and 2. I will 
have nothing done at my proper peril. bin the Cacker. 
2 Here's nothing, but an Empty ſpace; the Neſt where they 
— 2 — 
Sof Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault not mine; here has been fine con- 
juring work; or elſe the Jewel, knowing 10 whom it ſhou'd be given, took oc- 
caſion to ſteal our, ee and ty d it elf upon that pretty Arm. 


e —— — Lord Amphitryon, have brought forth 
m may have 

anot You mp 3 — nes, have brought forth another 

Me Sofia; and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe Diamonds; and fo we 

are all three double. 


| Phedra. I this be true, I hope my Goblet has gigg'd another Golden Golber : 
And then * all four. | [After 
Alm. My I have ſtood out of wonder Has 

What you cou'd wonder at. | 

Amph. A chilling 3 a dampof Jealouſie, [Ajide. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. . | 


— * x: mule ured ble 
to d, I em 
Alem. Why muſe you ſo, r 
1 yourepen your Bouncy, ck ——— paſt 
ot u t 
At our laſt Enterview. 22 
Alem. That Queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. 
I fay not ſo; 


I onl wou'd refreſh my 8 
And have my Reaſons to deſite the Story. | 
Pheara. $0: ROT! ARE Doron 


fore a 


1 470 eee 
iſs'd you, a within my Arms, | 
"— he redo 2 of Wi Low. i 
couꝰ ve | 
And what did 1? * n 
Alem. Lou ftrain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace; | 
As you wou'd my Soul out. | 
Amph. Did i ſo? Alem. You did. 
Amph. Confound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind 142 
Proceed, 


Alem. d fi of 
r 


28 Made haſt to Bed: 

And ſtab me with each Syllable ſpeakſt. 
Pheara. So, now tis coming, now tis coming. 
Alem. I have no more to ſay. 
 Amph. Why, went we not to Bed? 


Alem. Why not? 
e Husband and for Wile 
toBed, my Lord? ;. | — 
ks + Perfidious Woman! Alm, Uograteful Man! 
Amph - She juſtifies it too! 4 


Alem. 89 Of what am I accus d 


e 
this Threſhold, 


lever ſet my foot upon 


25 Tort, cm 2 — * 0 


was't not ſo? Go on 2 


os 


« 


2 
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ball Temper}, « 


Lene to taint my Fame; "Ps; 8 
would'ſt ruin me... ' 
ed — I will not plead 8 _—_ . 


y of this pretended Crime: pi; adi 4 4-40 
I need not; ſpet thy Venom; do thy worſt: 1 
But know, the more thou yu dſt expoſe my Vertue, Y 
Like pureſt Linen laid in open Art, M——_ SE 
* | will Bleach the more, and whiten to the vw. „ 
Tis well thou arr p for thy Divorce: | 
For, thou too, that after this Affront, * of 
This foul Indignity, dove tomy Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation : I, ' 
ſince thou haſt, with Impudence affirm'd © A | 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch i it, * 
E 1 198 | 
Un ompanion of my V . e 
Andaltthe CrewofScamen, bene wee . 4 
Who were embark? came with me 10 Land 
Nor parted, till l this curſed Dot: | 
So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return, * 3.5 REIT 
Sean a fractal Rae's of - Scars * 22 "by 
Who thus betray d my | n 
Sofc Sir, 1 * 
Amph. No, I will go alone: Era mehere-  . 
 Phedrs. Pleaſe you That [+ 


Aen. Oh! Nothing now can me: e's 

Darkneſs, and Solitude and Si glam: | et r 8 

And all d inſeparable Train of Grief, $::.- vi ks 2 
Artend m * Weg Exit Alemena. 
0s Wha Fr an ye on, nd have bv re er 2 

an that came 

Phat He makes no more Advances to me : er AE TAR that 
my Gold Goblet will 22 LAſidr. 
45 Les, "is refoly/d,t willdyes inably, again Light of my own Con- 
ſcience. For ſuppoſe the t other Soſia has here: Poke has — Dog has 
not only beaten me, but alſo has ptedominant upon my] Wife, And Hoſt 


- carnally F nia be her! Now, by asking certain Queſttalis of her,” with a Sidc- 


Wind, I may come. to underſtand how uares go; and & hether my . 
| Phedrs, Moſt certainly be has learn'd fmpodexceofiis Maſters and will — 
his here: e ben er ee eee e 
Wh EA. ENR 
T e . >; concerning ths diſinal Revolution in our 
ami | 
\\ Phe. Bur that ſhould mot make you negleft your dury to ms, your , 
Pretty Soul; I wou'd thou wert: Upon condition that old B were 
ſix Hot under ground. 
Phadra. What ! ill your hot Courtſhip tome, dwindb'd into a poor unpro- 
fitable Wiſh? You may remember I did not bid you abſolutely deſpaur- 
See No; for all things may r in an amicable manner 


ſter and | 
—— Mey i bewegt you and me—— 3 


e I hopt we two never quarrePd. a 
uſt nnen chat you made me at our 


wat n dsl Mee hure priing ey N. 
» n Ta © - Mobs. 


* 


* 
* 
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— —— 
Phedre. = I mean the Buſineſs-berwixe you and me Camo 
* is d me 
d chee c find it now: That frongDogy 
2 4 — and made Love to her-. de Wy 
* You are conſidering, whether or no, — — 
r ook err ot 
Phed. And 1 had racher you ſhould breait in a mann, and, a5 


ome denſe 
_— in-fome Seaſe, thou fay'ſt 7-1 find, the 


Sof. In a manner, and as it were, and i 


ſtrong has only tickPd up her and not enjoy d her: So that 
with Rm Limbs, I may — fires — her.\ Aſide. 
No, ſweet Creature, the Frome ſal na be book, bur what Lhe wade 
taken, I will perform like a Man of Honour. 


Phed. =, youu remember the Preliminaries of the preſent 2 * 
Les, 7 Me ſomething; bur this difturbance ofthe 
d m Some pretty choſe, I war- 
Tenne 2 1 
Phed. You roll > Golf 


2 a Toy: But 7 put a groater valus upon 
your Preſents. 


Fs, aki, £95 hat Bhs, now. I think on was a kind of a 
Gol Gobler ; ona Getndiliafter Con ſummation. by 5 


Phad. No, no; I had rather make ſure of one Bribe beforehand, than be pro- 
mis'd ten Gratuities. 


; Pam, d 1 omewhat Fat tupi 
thee 


— A 

5 , it ws, . Gold Gobice, by way 
8 7 
* . in Feder dey tony 


Phe kj come Ba, Out Traytort* 


deen u Traytor, indeed, to have decks theo to he falling of 
; A bara Trete lf ial-water, i And then, this 
N e 2 r AE: ro carry it about with 
. 
bad O Apoſtate 


What, are you here, giving hi 
Kee Ton, his Love: 'Youke Iran be» Brin, upon oc- 


Brom. Ay, | aeve doubled of thy Kindoe: Bus, for ths Pug 
tive, This This Rebel Miſcreant —— 

Seſ A kind, — a8 have been 

Brom.” Ay; and r N when you us'd 


me ſo barbarouſly, this 
So. The roher Soi R And bas urd her: 


— mh that is to ſay, uocivilly ; Andungvilly ; 1 am afraid that means, 


N 2 
Phe. You bdet deny you were here this Morning! And by the 


Soſ. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's fake, dear Phedra. 


Now muft I ponder with my felf a — whether it be better for me, oY 


been here, W ee 9 
Serv. Phades, My Lord's without; (3 il cot emer ar 


firſt ſpoken 


with you- Exit Servant. 
3 Gr to help w bor chis Abuke: eee aer 
2 1 —— pod r 
— 4" ble To him, A 


b per ie jn0 a Swoved, * ned pre 


long Rachen: You” You did * ot ys 
1 ſhall tenen vou to uſe you Rod 


Brom, No; you did not beat 
of the natural uſe of m . 


+ 


* 


. i 
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"5 Pier —— little Wand, and Þ forty? That's more 
than ever I cou'd do. Theſs are terrible Circumſtances chat ſome Sofis or ano- 
ther, has been here: Now, if he has literally beaten her, Grammercy, 
Sofa; he has but done, what I wou d have done, if I had durſt: But j am 


it was only a dammn'd Love-figure; and that the Wand that * d 
n Nee u 


Now you are ſnuffling 5 a cold Scent, for ſorne 1 pitiful Bus 1 


know you: Twenty to one, but you will plead a Drunkeaneb: . 
be * 


59. 1 was pumping, and [thank her ſhe has invented forthe—Yes, Bromit, 
was exalted: and y, I might ſcour upon thee, or perhaps 
— as 1 e 2 
me 

Ebenen wo make thee 2 W 
Br re you there, at wicks ou wou'd be 
you? Tikes drunken Bully tft e over agi, and; when he is call'd to 
2 che nexr Morning, remembeis nothing of the brei, x asks par- 
| to av 

r us overae; butT ſhou'd be loth that I committed any 
om tam 


lam ſure, kept my ſelf awake all Night, that I did, in expeQation 


of your coming. | C 
5 But what amends did I make thee, wii Lame! 1 


Bram. e to my forrow; bur chat you play the Hy- 


Sof. 1 warrant, 1 was monffiuskind to thee 
Brow. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed You never faid a truer Word : For, 


when I came to kiſs you, — your oh, and turn'd your Cheek 
to me. 


. Good. =! 
Good !' Here's fine Impudence: He 


How 
Yes, Ido juſtifig, that Iturn'd lik 
4. = Tn, a niger cam 
Sn 


8 and as it makes for you, or againſt y. 


onecivil word to me. But 
| Brom. After which, I lovidghy 
| e | 

Sof. Ay, „„ 


* 
© 4 9298 , 


like 


ivedOpi i»! FU be jodgd byall che 
K. 5 receivd it : The Devil take the Phyſi- 
clan, for edig i our Mar A Husband will be ruÞd by them, there 
aro five K INTE Or Cars (256 thee was ox in 


Age, Thou'd de born juſt nine aker, and be blear-cy'd , like a May- 
gs Lebihs are honeſt Men, whatever the World ſays 


of em. But, re lam glad that Matter end- 
2 and peaceab| betwine us. * 
Bram. 1 es 'twas very fü and peaceable : to ſtrike 2 Woman down, and beat 


*— ie thee 5 


Iii 2 | Brom. 
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Brom, 1ind y our drift : You wou'd Hin be pro — Trial 
now: Dur, Plateh, _—_ — bri me to no handy-blows: I ſhall make 
bold to rruſt ro my eee lurſt have offer d to hold up a 


er againſt me, till — 
e Nera ar « Conqueror: And And Td my own Courage: This Renown 
I have atchiev'd by Souldierſhip and — Know your Spouſe, 
henceforward wy) he 3 — aug, 
. Euter Jupiter and Phædra, attended auen, and be. 
Phed. Indeed L wondred at your quick return. 
Jap. Eva fo Almi . ve it, Phadra; | , 
And the ſtern of fw > 1. | 
Are where rw ol. 
vou'd have mann'd eart, and held it out; = : 
| R when I thought of what I had poſſeſt, "44 | 
oys, that never end, but to begin, is 
O, . s | 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, | 
an > . . 
I fear twill be in vain. R | BY . a 


2%. Lis rent 
* poſſible to Love: 


To Love li — * for I have prov'd his force, _ 
And my Alcmens too has felt his Dart. 
— 


If I ſubmi e map 
Phed. operon 2 may — 5 
_—_— e me to 
To (Cart gi 
2 
Well; PIl try to bring her to the Window : You ſul hve «fur ſho 
at her: you can bring her down, ate Rang 
1 — | | 
d | will ſo reward thee, Gentle Phedra — + 
"Phat N e Ee 7. 7 This, Sola ; is bur — 
empty, ſo 
1 Raten bord will eaſe thee betten 
E 
cou” to | 
Go, Sofs, round our Thebes . | en 
To * —— oY 
Com ar; invite . ns di | | 
To jounthir Prayesoſinooth AlomenssBrow ; | as. 
And, wi th a ſolemn Feaſt, r * 050 — 
Sir— ks. 


Let me embrace you, Si Jupiter 
Nay, you! muſt e — Thave not᷑ eaten 20 ſay 
cations Jin to ſa 7 villainous eu camping ſo near 
bo 3 Tis true, I Jn I cur enki ay > Coun, bc ſo in my 
Oels to come out; an 
ae 10 4 | hore 9g 


ep. You, Bo Bromia, I pl . ER oof! 2210 
Were Gueſt, n 


n "IT 
Saf. Or rather, as much, > Bivanaly Cit ww Gel Mar 
Brow: That yon may cat for day, and tomorrow. hee. 
Or, — Err 
wat NL indebted to my oya yy 
ay borh of you 
Now e — — chow, 
4 tho? thou art not preſent, hear 
to attend me at my Call; 
And to — his place. 
(Alcmena and Phædra appear above.) 


—_— 
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— — 
I. 8 N a I made 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jove: 


gave m own, Omnipotence awa | 
Joe ei the Maſicians. hay wo Dance. 4 n 


$ ON G. 


that I once w N 
Ce — 4 


Had the aged 6 ” 
you to grant. 
Then Th aw, © 


Love that's true, is Love for ever. 


12 0 tay. 

«She's gone; and ſeem'd to frownat 

Bk Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon 2 
who made her, know her inward 


2 Woman, once well —_—_— hate: 
Ar em 2 o ſu 4 
( 2 but it tenor og * 
] gave em Pride to to make Mankind — 1 
Tho in IS to Men I . 


ver, — — — ties, 
Nn and but kneels, to riſe. 


y 
Jup. For 
1 Mai. 
a your — — 
Alc. Once * A e 
For having lov'd 
Jap Hate not the beſt and faireſt of Kind - 
Nor can you hate your Lover though/you wan'd : 


Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are bur grief 


There ma be Anger; but there muſt be Love. _ 
The Ds that 2 Wares neglect, 4 
| Bur ovaries to be courtil. 
an 
1. 5 this that everlaſting Love you vow u 4 
3231 5 
what you ſwor·— . 
.. pear too mixch 
1 and that unſwears it all. 


122 bb me, for ſo ſmall a fault ? 9 6" Ep 
Ts ca, yoriwpe fon too ſar purſu d: | | . 
—.— you.could: 1 e 
AU 


A wanton Stratagem of Love. . 
baA | Alem. 
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Alem. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare, 
A jeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 

a tuff, and e 
Think me jealo 

ol O that I cou'd; — Crichs 
And which a Lover can | with caſe, forgive: 

"Tis the high pulſe of Paſſion in a Fever; 

A ſickly draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt: 
Thine _ 5 it, 2 L, — -F? , 
And in that loathing of a 'd Love, 
Thou ſawꝰſt the nauſcous Objeft. with diſdain. 

Jap O think not that: for you are ever new: * 
Your fruits of Love, are like eternal een <5 A 
In happy . where ſome are in ; 
yy” 8 _ while — fall. 

aw ou or: | 
When up, deſires. "* ——— force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the field, + 
But never hope to be receiv'd again: 
You wou'd again deny you were receiv'd ; 
And brand my ſpotleſs Fame- 

Jup. I will not dare to juſtifie my — 
But only point you here to lay the 
Impute it to the Husband, not the 

Alem. How vainly woy'd the Sophiſter divide, . 

And make the Husband and the Lover, two! N 
«p- es, tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch: 
His Inſolence forgot the pg 2 


And, deeming d the Fealt; 
Not 10 the Famiſh'd 45 e ee 
He knew he had been and had been bleſt 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 
Alem. Husband, and Lover, both alike I hate. ,, 
Jap. And 1 confeſs I have deſery'd that hate : 
Too — fair, I kneel for your forgiveneſs: 
I beg by thoſe fair Eyes 
Whick, gave me w that tine ean never cure; 
Receive my Sorrows, and reſtoremy Ioys- 
Alem. Unkind, * cruel ! I can ſſ more. 
Jup. O give it vent, give it vent; 
I merit your reproach, I wou'd be eurs d: 
Let your Tongue curſe me while your Heart —_ 
1 * forget ſuch Uſage / 
Jap Co ou hate me? | 
Alem. Vl do my beſt: for ſure I ought to hate you. 6 
Jap. That — was only hatch d upon your Tongue. | 
It came not from your Heart. But try again, - 
And if, once more, you can but ſay, 1 . 
My Sword ſhall do you juſtice. | | 
4275 Then I hate yol, —— _ R 
75 Then Lr 
em. Thad you, much; but yetT ou more. = 
Io prove t Love, then ſay, you forgive me: 
bat t but this Alternative - 
1455 to 3 to me. 
». Alas, what I reſolve appears too plain: + 
10 br e Ecannot hate, I pardon. — 
ut what's a Pardon w orth, without a Seal 
redn me, in this Tranſport A my Joy —— a L 
Alem. Forbear; I am offended Si my ſelf, Patting bi ae 
That I have ſhewn this Weakneſs. —Ler me go, Fray. 
Where I may bluſh, alone. [Going ; ** 


But come not you: 
* I ſhou'd ſpoil you, with exceſs of Fondneſs 


2 


$a. 
7 


. 


Aua 


— 


N 8 

And let e 7 LExit Alcmena. 

g.me to wur; ſhe invites ID s 

Fe? is the Mo anno Mey: the nvjer ng; * 

gave em but one Tongue to ſay us nay; 

. — kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſure - LE” [To Mercury. 

Approach, to interrupt our privacy © 8 [Exit Jupiter after Alcmena. 
Mercury and Phædra remain. 


Mere. Your Lady the Challeng: of Reconciliation 
Here's a fair Baue . oo two, Pha. px, Lordf 


Phed. No Example at all, for Lady had the Diamonds aforchand 
and I have none of Se * 1 


Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming ; if thou wilt give me weight fot 


_—_ and meaſure + 
Gola dot. a of Lore ſor meaſure too, Sia; _—_ Thimbleful of 


3 now, Phedre? Here's a , weighty rgument of Love 
E ve Now IE Em ki th in 5 1 from under 1 Cloak, 
Tops 0 n [Taking it in both hands, 


ER 

ot . mn verb in your wa i 

he 2 at he . A your way: Mary things 
Ne. Why thou wilt not A me N 


Phed. Ye! as ſure as me of my Maiden-head : I am 
byr jult even with you, for eur Bt Tk pou gun Mi And, beſides; 2 


„ Gary Retaining Be e; you muſt give me another, before the Cauſe is o- 


. Shall I not come to your Bed-lide, to Night. 
hour place, So ni na but this tbe my Sweet-heart 


and will me Warmer, in cold Wea- 
_ keep " [Exit 7 
Mercury e. DE 
Mere. N one Sage ee 


and he t it out of Bribes too. But this is the common 


which my Reaſon ſplits: 
bop ey were all ! 1fear my „ too! 


A . 
to (From the Balcony, K. 


. 5 net diſpoſes me to Malice; 


i es we grear Perſons! o bue a fire ief, the V eld has'a good Bar- 


DD rt What means the N at this time of 


— 


day * ' [Kynocks, 
Softly, Friend, You knock as loud and as fawcily, as 4 7 8 
Arc that was ſen him, With tts Family 2 his = rt 


Sure yourink ee Wharthe Pelle you re 


ſi : 
* out, and ſee: tis I. Merc. You: What You? 
r= but open · D e to whom ff 


2 oh po whether they will obey 
X | An p. 


On 


. 
o+ 
1 ———— "OO 


þ iff ie —_ ” 


- — * — 2 „„ 4 4 


"Anp- Doſttliou nor now ine? = 
Prithee, how ſhou dT knww thee ? Polite n 

. What's this Midſummer- Moon? Is all the World gong a madding? 
why 


Merc. Thars my Nate indeed: Didft thou think I had forgot it 
OE ene 
Merc. oft t 

ey, "it quickly; | have noJefure to throw away upon ſuch rack 


Companions. 


+ Ape? 1 Slave? How dart thou uſe this 81 
+ hag How! Thou my Maſter? erstes Tie? lug had any hr de 


ſter * 
f And for whom doſt tliou take ms? 
Mere For dune Raser oifin; but what 
»p. Doſt thou not know m&for 
267. How ſhou'd Iknow thes, wha No dofffek: 


1 1 In what Tavern haſt thou been? at. Bottles did th 
buſineſs, to meta thee into my Lord ? | b 1 
Amp. 1 will ſod _ A. 1 
Merc. How now, pudence you threatning your Betters 
bring you to condign puniſkment, F 
Wine, though I fi na Fool's Noddle. * 
Amp. What, none to let me in? Why Phatba! Nania | 
Merc. Peace, Fellow ; gi hears the, we arg boch undone. Ata w 
Phadrs and Bromig are very one in making a Cawdle for my Lady? 
the other in heating Napkins, torubdown my Lord, when he riſes from Bed. 


Amp. Amazement ſeizes me. 

Merc. At whatatt thou amaz'd ? My Maſterdbd my Lady had a falling out, 
and are retitd without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert nota med- 
dleſome Fool, thou wouꝰd'ſt not be thruſting thy Noſe into other People's Mat- 


ters. Get thee about thy buſineb, if thou haſt any; fog Ill hear no more of thee. 


Mercury from ebove- 
Toa Bra v'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my | W x 
„ rate plunge am [reduc'd, . 
Villain fays? But why; — 

| That te Ye, If! It muſt be true; She &wos it. % 
Now, whether to conceal, or blaze Affront? bee 
One way, I ſpread m inamy ab _ * 
And, t'other, hide a — coal, withio; x 
That w__—_— CO can fix 

on 


How to him Sofia, Polydas, Gri Tranio. 
Grip. Yonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, his door; 


Ae Citi 
zen, cla ing his Sides before lus Shop, in a froſty Moraiog,; is to aa 


: ieve. 
1 begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach to my Sides and Shoulders, 
$ head, and ſtamps god plc 


* th Dh. = | 


than to his own Victuals. How he ſhakes 
be Rag? He's in one of his dama'd Moods again I dou't like 


Oh, m ly, fair-ſ obedient Slave, are you there! I can 
— now, "without OHSS 8. we Kier and who's 


Why this is, as.it ſhou'd be: I was ſomewhat ſuſjicious that Jou were in, 
umour ; Yes, we will have a craſh at the Bogle, when your Lord- 


5 [have ſummon'd'em, you ſee; and hey antral Tops cp 


dd e. Hub; 1 reſuſe y Gl: 
A Why, thou 4+ - «5 OY nl 5. ers an Mater 
0 


Weg Here's a fine bites towards! I am ſure I ran as faſt as ever Legs 
— tz BAY, JOU may cruſt my dle i al Airy 
to 
Grip: Bokerhows very faithful to his Commiſſion, Pl bear him witneſs. · 


_ 


unn =o: 


ETD r 2 you vers per Bae Na * 
Sof. Wh "hy, to my beſt remembrance, eee, 

8 har eee Jof thou plead an Excuſe of thy foul Language, an 
y ies 


You fright a Man but of his Senſes, firſt ; and blame him, asu word ſor 
aeg Nonſenſe : But tis better for me to talk Nonſenſe, than for ome ro 
do Nonſenſe: I will ſay that, what &er comes on'r- Pray, Sir, let all thin 


done decently : What, — whena Man isto be hang d, n noe Un Top 
on the Gallows — a d without telling him wherefore. | 


2 ron, bade 4 have no longer patience to forbear him. 
"ul, juſt == m 1 you are a true Magiſtrate, protect 
a proceſs 


my tio without Sentence given. 
9 
merits of the 


— Let me firſt underſtand the de- 
G you to that 1 — your Honour, as you cvmmiſerate the 
a innocent 


o ſhut the door againſt againſt me, in m Face, meentrance, to 
brave me from r to laugh at me, — Rutore Je: me: 288 proofs of In- 


roman 1 Buri I puniſh or this Infolence — I beg you let me 


ly di 


to beat him and is hela by Polydas and Tranio. 
CI din in the Kine ame, hold him faft ; for you ſee he's blood. 


d. 73 | 
Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my Lord's favour, I do not fay he 
2 ; no, I am too well bred for that; but his Lordihſp 6ibbs molt 2bo- 
mina 

po you hear his Im ? yet will you not let me go? 

No Iopudence atall, my Lord; for how cou'd I, naturally ſpeaking, be 

„„ when at the ſame time I as in every Street 

hebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner? 


waz Hold a lie COOGEE Eng 6 ua yon, from the ſaid 


r ; nor a Minure before he brought you leber 
ow ſpeak my Witneſſes: 

I can anſwer 11 for this laſt half hour. 

And L Tran. And J. 


„Gentlemen; whether 1a eivil well · bred 


— 4 by the fame token, you bid old Bromis 


for a Brace, ora Leafe ; now L 
＋ uy . ſure of Plenty. FIR 


LING did I give — — — pretended 2 a 
ve — on, when you were juſt ready 
give my Lay he Ris and Dune; ia order, as I ſuppoſe, to your ſecond 


lap. Where, in what place, did I give this order ? 
. Here, in this place; in the prefence of this very door, and of that Balco- 

ny; and if y cou'd ſpeale, chey won wou' d both juſtifie it. . 

O Heaven! theſe accidents art ſo ſurprizing, that the more I think of 
ne 

Nay, — us ſome paſſages, a> hocame along, that ſeem ro ſur- 
er of Nature. 
think you now, my Lord, of a certain in eber ef mind, Gul 
Sale tis _— 0 ay Heaven you have not juſt fuch another Relation, 
within doors, call - Itmay be it was he, that put upon me, in your 
likeneſs ; an pus be may ave pur upon your Lordſhip too, that 


may weigh heavy u 
Amp. (tot Nba bold hams). Let me go :—Sofs m 4 and Iwill not 
— Ave L — doubts immediat ly. 
Vol. II. K Sa- 


* 


burt him: Open the door; Pll 


— U — 
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door is peremptory Thar ic will got be open'd without Keys : and 
my Ia isin eſffion ; and will not part with em. 655, 
Amp Then tis that n, 
Grip. n you, to his aſſiſtance. 
Amp. Doſt thou tak with my Adultreſs too, becauſe ſhe is 
I take "wink nothing, but the Law; 20d ro break the doors 
is to the 
Do thou command em, then- 
I. 1 command noching without my Warrant; and my Clerk is not here 
e . 
(«ſide.) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers: — I curſe him too whea l 
Wy 4b, hunting him all over the Town, to be my Witneſs! — But P11 
Souldiers to force open the doors, by my own Commiſſion. [Exit Am 
Sof- Fon o. theſe forms of Law, to defeat a man of a Dinner, when he's 
ſet: the 8 md.is 00 lob than fob- 
„ upiter above in che Bala 


— 


my Fri ve made you wait s 
* . and the door eo y. 
Grip. Was not that 
So. Why who ſhou'd it be elſe? 


In all a it was he: bar how got he thither? 
P 4 In ſuch a trice too 
Tran. And after he had juſt left us? 
Grip. werden rem 27 : 
Here's a company of fooliſh queſtions, w a man's hungry: You 
had beſt ſtay dinner till he has prov d himſelf to be in form of Law : 
But I'll make ſhort work of that buſineſs : for Ill take mine Oath tis he. 
Grip. I ſhou'd be glad it were. 


How it were? with your damn'd Interrogatories, when you ought 
to be thankful, that ſo it is. E * 


E. That I muſt ſee my Miſtreſs Phedrs, and preſent her wich my 


ting and diving a vn Fer er ane of V be without doors, 
biting my own Fingers, for Want of Vi 3 
| lam for the inviting, and eating, and treating on: 
7 ure dab is my hend) begotten Lord: and if you had an of 
true juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold oa r'other 1 and com- 
mitted him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtour, and a Vagabond. 


[The 1 Mercury from within. 


Merc. Enter quickly, maſters : The Paſſa leads to the 
Gallery, where my Lord expects = — — another way. 
I ſhou'd know that V K Fo 221 ce nr ah 
? oice 5 a 
and to my Brother Sofis : — beſo; od i carriers cudgelling kan 


of ſound in it —— But put the worlt , let me weigh this matter wi 


Here's a beati ; and a be belly- full: againſt no bea „ and no bell 
The beating is Dx „ 
negatively good ; but — WS is politively bad. Upon the 
whole matter, my final reſolution is, 8 the and the bad as _ 

ther. Kaan br meets him at 


From whence this 4 
Sof: Moſt Illuſtrious Sir: my Ticket is my : ſhew the full Bowels of 
your Compaſſion, to the em bowels of my famine. 


Merc. Were you not d to return no more? Tl cut you into quarters, 
and you upon the 5 


Sof. You'll get but little credit by me: Alas, Sir, I am but meer Carrion! 


Brave Soſic, © Couard Sofia: and beat not thy ſelf in beating me. 
Merc. Who gave you that privilege, 1 Name? have you 
a ſufficiently — it? and receiv'd part of already ? 


May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough for both of us: and 
4 * uſe it in common, like a Strumpet: witneſs heaven, that I woy'd have 
obey'd you, and quitted my Title to Name; but where ever I come, the 
* = gar me: I am ſenſible there are rwo 


 Amphitrzons, 


„ 
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lh 


> — 
* o there be two Sate. Let theſe rwo cur one 
anothers throats at — but you and 1 inf ds wiſer, by my 


conſent, and hold good Incline 
Mere! N o, no: Soſia s wou'd male two Fools. 5 
; 7 Then re — the fool; and be — the prudent per ſon: and chuſe for your 


or you ſhall be the Elder Brother ; and iN be content to 
bethe Younger; thou chough loſe my Inheritance. oy * 
Merc, I thee, Im the ealy Son efonrtllainity: | 
= e eee * 


n ame thee? 
AL name ? 
did not mean my — 1 of another Sofa, 26K 


ES — baniſtꝰd out of 
2 ni bn mea: wy Orv n 


Euer Phædra. 
GE „ er What have we here, a Couple 


T woo — ghar Im 
ble and will needs i me, and ſwallow me whole into himſelf. If he 
wel be contro bee nos undo th randy grins ms j 
is a perverſe Raſcal: cudgel im to no purpoſe : or 
. till he's obſtinare to ſtick to me: r 
Pha. Which of you two is Soſa? For bother muſt be the Devil. 
Lou had beſt ask him that has pla play d the Devil with my back and ſides. 
c. You had beſt ask him who Fa you the Gold Gobblet ? 


Phed. =" that's ven: he ſhall be m that will ve me 
2 already gi yy y Sofia, gi 


«gl Thinks: Which wen gn quagh 


make one of em:but he's unreaſond- 


bea him away ; and fucceed 
e, as he is 
* What's de you ne murtering be: Toth ofa Son of a Whore, 
Su. Lam ſure I meant you no offence: for, if Lam not Soße, I am the Sou 
of a Whore, for ought I know: and if you art zh you may be the Son of 
Whore for ought you know. 
Ac. Whatever Iam, Iwill be Sof as I pleaſe : and whenever you 
viſit me, you ſhall be fure of the civility A frbe = of 
Me ow will proce 60 bear we 7 into the hou you may begin when you 
houk, pat time, fleſh and 


with me: but, to be beaten out of the 
can never bear it. 
[Mercury beats hum about, and Sofia i fil making towards the door : but Mercury 
s betwixt : and at length drives him off the Stage. 
hed- en. —— 1 you, = n h dee 
_ Merc+ would r my perſon is at thy diſpoſin 
" Phed. Then I diſpoſe of it to NN ugly, is ho 4 uſe. E 
Merc. 1 can be ugly 8 — Ay old, and riſe young. 
I have ſo many Suits of perſons by me, that I can fe em when I will. 
Phad. Lou are a Fool then, to put on your worſt Cloaths,when you come a wooing. 
Merc. Go to: Ask no more queitions; I am for thy turn; for I know thy 
heart: and ſee all thou haſt about thee- ' 
Phed. Then you can ſee my back-lide too; there's a bargain for you —— - 
Merc. In thy N. let me ſee: three Love Letters from Judge 
written to che bottom, on three ſides ; full of fuſtian paſhon, and heat- 
: as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine intended to him; a 
conſiſting of nine Lines and a. half: frawl'd and falſe ſpell'd, ro ſhew rhou atc 
a Woman; and full of — on equivocations, and W of 
14 II. K 2 ove 


= * 
— _— 4 8 4 
— 
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Love to hm o fron mach, — to ſhew, — 
— 

Phed. Is the Devil ln you, 60 fe allthis? Now for Heaven's ale, do nor 
bee Poke. 


Ah. 2 5 re r= 2 
a mpoon, and 
Phed, ( Givi « gee rink.) | | 
Look no „1 you. 
Merc. And a Silver 8poou —— 

Phed. (Shricking.) Ah! * 

Merc: Which you purloin d laſt night from Nramis- 

Phed. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. { Holding up ler hanas cn ham. 
Merc. — — — I chou 
wilt not love me. 

Phed. Well, if you'll promiſe me eo be ſecret, I will love you: becauſe in- 
irn | 
Mere. 'Tis a good Girl ; I will be ſecret ; and further, I will be aflifting to 
thee in : for hou and | were born under the fame Planet. 

Phad. come both to the ſame end 


Merc. No, — A haft wit enough aready wo comes e 
need'ſt never fear 
man, and be handfom too , 


Phed. And will your ſelf a 
and rich? for you —— SS tr «tion pena ney mn, 
ſtant to ſuch an — 

Mere. Thou know more of that another time : in the mean while, bere's 


yy ney — ines — date 4 
ſome Dancers come 2 — Ss J. 
. hy dang 92 «fantaſtic Dance. op 


| 1 5 ONG to ER 
Fat bin, fea ——— — | 


— 


Z 

— 

you for lictle better than a 

more certainty, tell me what I am juſt now thia- 
thou art thinking, let me ſec; for thou art a Woman, and 

are ſo variable, that it's very hard even for a God to know them. 


thee, thou art witing, now, for the ſame Power I have ener- 
cl; thr thou mightel n like me; and have mofe Singers come up for 


e mg. 0. the Devil's in ma 
Name, but I know not whoſe; - (fawpe þ Comte 


and mea Paſtoral Dialogue, where Won may have the better of the | 
Man; as we always have in Love matters. [New Singers come up and fg « Song. 


A Paftoral WE As ora 


* 


— 
8 ® 


E 7 EE 7" 09 OG . ————— 


— 


HI Tron . 
: PIE Ty. els ZN 
2 fy cor 
*Tis not for Maids to 
But * Men to take. 


we, 


So you may Kiſs me bind "end ! will wit? . 
— A, , a 
D Bur kiſs we not and tel. 


arp hs 


DES 
212 


nnd Beans Friends agen; | 
Xo and Honeſt men. . 


| who or: 22 wou'l be ſold. [Exit Mercury, 
| 2 — X | OO EN. 
A c T V. 
Grat, Phedra. . 
[Gripus has che Gobber in his hand, 
2 OV will ret be 6balsto akeir from me? 


ever hows I it- = -# 
Phed. ou know ſhew? — our generoſity, that 0 
fy I your Riva 1 , FRO 


My Rivatisa Thief: and I'll indite you for a Receiver of Stoln Goods. 
Pack Thon Hidoound Love * 


* 


Weather-cock of Government: 
poinOlt to Privilege; and when it 
xs Frog 
hy Meal en . 


. the Hangman will ſoon decide the 
2 . [Exit Phadra. 


— — — — — — 


— — — 
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to her, and wade your 


— GC Far . N 


rant; Phedra, tell Alcmens | am here. 


2 — _—_— r 


to one of my Profeſſion. 
on, Phædra . 


No; ba hy pe Honour Niet Lam to reſtore ic 
to renonunce your Pretenſions to ber. 
Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor t other. 
eee , I dare my wort! for your free conſent to both— 
Will your Honour be pleas d to take your choice of one of theſe? 
Why * Swords: What have I to do with them? 
Merc. Only to take your choice of one of them; which your Lordſhip pleaſes : 
and leave the other to our moſt Obedient Servanc. 


Grip. Gold was never any Bu 
Merci By gy + 
Grip. Whar, by Viol 
Merc. Still bowing.) 


Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons? Take notice, I'll lay you by the 
heels, Sirrah : —— D n cha * 

Merc. You Magiitrates are p it ©, my Lord t with us Sword- 
men, *tis an honourable — 14 r Throats. 


ene T have no'Throattocut. The Law ſhall decide our Con- 
no 
G H re wag bee 185 it = be dif] cb this way. 
ce ng? ive an 'ermiſhon, to diſpatch 
—_— another World.” | . . 5 d 
Merc, At the leaſt, my Lord, you have ks to complain o my want 
of reſpect to you: you will neither d reſtore the Gobbler, nor renounce Phedrs : I 
offer 5 ou refuſe it : all this is done in the ſorms of honour : It 
follows, that I am to cudgel you, or kick you, at my on arbitrement; 
and [ ſuppoſe, you are too honourable not to apptove of my 
Grip. 's a new fort of Proceſs, that as never heard of im any of our 
Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand, without your long Pre- 
ambles, and — Repetitions, that ſignifie nothing, but to ſqueeze the Sub- 
jet: Therefore, with your Ln our begin{Phillips him ander the Chis. 
1 —— ſor? * 
Merc. To give you an occaſion returning me a box o'th Ear: That al 
r N — 
in no anſwer, bur fuſer A Non-ſuit. 
Mere. o m and are to be Will 
> e 
Grip. I have to no. 
Merc. Then from y 9 I muſt aſcend to your Lordhi s Ears. 
Grip. Oh, oh, Oh, oh---Wilt thou never leave lugging me by the Ears? 
Merc. Not till your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to hear reaſon. [Pulling ag ain. 


Grip. Take the Cup and t our Lord we on't- ts Og 
e el pelo 


Merc. Still holding bw And 


. releaſe all claims, titles, anda S — Phadra: You m give me 


leave to add one ſmall memento, for that too. (E 
Grip. 1 renounce her, I releaſe her. e ane 
her.) Phedr My Lord has been pl We, 
Merc. 10 4; to 
out puſhing matters to extremity- BP ts Fer wablons; with- 
Phed. lover heard it all: But give me Livery and Siefinof the G in the 
firſt place FOR e 
Mere. There's an At of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſed too. * . 


end of the 8 
Exrer 6 — and Guards: 
Amph. to Grip.) At the laſt L have gat poſſeffi your Lauter War 
Phed. Tl carry no ſuch lying Meſſage: You are not and 
here: For, to my know led 2215 — is with my a re, in you cannor be 


n Wircherat! Anſwer me preciſely ; do ſt thou 
not know me for Amp 


Phed. Anſwer me w.. D Did you ve mea Diamond, and à Purſe l 

. N 

Phed. y the ſame I now you are not the true h : If 
you are he, I am 1 left you in bed with your own Wiſe: Nose had beſt 


ſtretch 


5 7— RG 1 
= 


.. £441 


, | ' 

. — i ; and kill the Sorcerer: 
Come up, emen, | | (To the Guards. 
Phed, Fil fave you the labour; and call him down to confront you; if you 
* R _ or 
18 can en t no more z or 
elſe Awphivrzon had not enter'd fo eaſily. (Gripus is fealing of )— Whither 
now ? I have buſineſs for you, If you offer to ſtit, you know what fol- 


| ollow'd by Tranio «nd Pol 
N * 


Comedian; he counterfeirs moſt admi⸗ 
Dy awing hit Sura. 
( (To the Gad. 


) Our 
0 1 'd their Hy 


; are brave, me Not one ti ; 
What arg al brd take th* Enchanters part? 


— - 


— . — 


7 . can waſh away 
Trav. We muſt not ſuffer 
So ſtrange a Duel as 


We know thetyes of Eriendlhip to our Friend : 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral is, 


9 0 
** — — cad een tend. 
But fince Alcwen,ss honour is concern d, 


— 2 be — Afitagts, | 


P 
| The Guards be ready to ſecure th? Impoſtour, 
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When once ſo for publick puniſ 
ETD TI 
Amph. 1am content: Let him proceed to Examination. | 
Grip. * On whole ſide wou'd you pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the 


Sentence ? 
— S” — 4 —— — — —.— not to make a Cuſtom 
t neither; nor to leave an evil precedent of uprightneſs to future 
"Tis a good thing to have a Magiſtrate under Correction: Tod c Bt) 
ting 7. never give Sentence aeg him that knows his haunts. | 
our Lordſhip nows I was Maſter of Amphitrzox's Ship ; and deſire to 
ay wp him, what paſs'd in proves berwixt us two, at EY when he 


* ns ＋ to engage the — 9 


7055 poo ror ether. My Lord I cold him —— 
Grip. Peace both of you — phin Cid they are both tue ; for they 
both peak rogether : But for more certainty, er the alle mphinges eat ey 


Merc. Now they are both ſilent —— 
Grip. Then it's as plain ont other ſide, that ther are both falſe Amphirrzons, 
hold his peace. 


Mer. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt ? 
dyou, not to pare from, 


Grip- Let the Cholerick Amphitryon caged —_— 
| 23 Pohdas.] You may remember that 
the Stern, one ſingle Moment- 


=P You did 
L. Jen ITchar Whiſper him: —— t 
was I gave him 
Ia That if our Men were beaten, f — om recer 
Poch. You did ſo. 


Grip. — 4 wine es Pater: W EY 
T ou know I was Pay-maſter: What directions 

Niake belits the Buetde®- you give me the 
Grip. To which of the You's art thou { : 
Mer. afide.] Itſhou'd be a double U : But 1 


2 
. T order'd ou to take particular care of the great Bag. 
G4. Why this is Demonſtration. 

Jup. n o you, was of mend, and mark'd 


Beta. 
* * i and are och herengain ; and here's 


Jp. The Summingrok, amounrd lteo fey Ack Tie. wk 
Tran, To a farthing ? 5 


Grip. Paugh: Obvious, obvious. 
405 Tworhooland feces of Gold were yd upin a ha au by chem 


ſelves- 
Tres I remember it. 
Then tis dubious 


1412 e ſor there were juſt four thouſand Braſs 


f-pence- 
_ Being 1 the proof is inconſiderable: if they had been Silver, it 
gone on your 
29h. ] Death and Hel, you will nor perfirade me that 1 did not kill 


Pterelas 
Jap. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcwens?.. R 
Amph. Thar laſt was Poyſon to me. — | 
Yer there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit : | 
ET _ — — 
- ny part or my | 
Where ſtill the Scar remains: No bl Impoſtour; 
For this thou can ſt not ſhow. _ 


Bares his Aom; and 
On nes. Wie ſos th Sew which they af ok on 
Jup. May your Lorditup 


— 
. * 
Cd: 6 


o 


Ks th ASSET”; 1 2 
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eee hold your ee © nge yh, 


Jupit. By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. [Bares hit Arm; 


Tres 'Tisjuſtin the fate Muſcle. + a 


Fuhd. Of the fame length and breadth; and the Scar of the fame blewiſh colour. 
Grip to Jupit.] e twas plain enough before : 


and now np: ood Gods, how puzzled — 


Gs 97 ind he muſt have been in the 
Plot againſt himſelf too: ſor he was kill'd firſt b one of them; atid then riſe 
_—_—_ —— — ro be kill d rice over. 


Phzdra, and 
No more of this; it ſounds impoſſible 2 turning to Phæd. ind Bram 
That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no difference found. 1 88 

Phed. You'll find it true. 

Alew. Then where's Hhwen?t honour 2nd her funky? 
Farewell my needleſs fear ; itcannot be: 

This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar ſight : | 
— — — 7—_ 

o point and tremble to its proper choice. i Amphitryon 5 to him. 
1 1 SBins ALE 
And I am only his — [Goes to take him by the Hand. 

Away, Adultreſs! . puſbing her avay from him: 


My geatle Love: m Treaſure and m ; 
1 chat falſe anf fooliſh Fire, ha 


Tharwou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction 
Look on thy better Husband =» = br m2 
Who will not leave thee ly able to ſcorn 
But vindicate uy Honour from har Wree 

Who wou'd by ada” 

9 dug mor yr, thou art he! [Alere, going to him; who embraces ber 


1 ee == 
O execrable chert I break the truce; 

And will no more os your vain deciſions; 
r e Gods Tl truſt my — 


upiter, and it held 
Poor Man; how I contemn a rabing ape * 


wil Id thou might'ſt as ſafely meet 
2 * Armot ous: 
N bluſhto 3 
Lr e Face of Thebes ſhe ſhall be clear 


and 
ER. 
Japir. EI it ſhall be y ſeen, | I 
22 t who fecksand who avoids. . 
ene bes * 


6 my not Heav'n, 

Brom. But, and't 

into the Heav'ns, an 
14 Vol. II 


while Pi; no Barth. 
your Lordſhip, is my Fellow Phes ars to be exalted 


made a Star? 
T3 1 Phad. 


— — — ——— = 
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Phed. When that comes to paſs, if you Look up a- nights, I ſhall remember 
old kindneſs, and vouchſaſe to twinkle on you. 

Ester Sofia, peeping about him: and ſeeing Mercury, is farting back. 

Foſ. Here he is again; and there's no by him into the Houſe, unleſs 
leer wee to glide in through the Key- hole. am to be a Vagabond 
I find. | 
Merc. Soſia, come back. 

Soſ. No I thank your you may whiſtle 
always the wit to avoid his Maſter. 

Merc. 1 permit thee to be Sf again. 

Soſ. 'Tis an unfortunate Name, and Iabandon it: he that has an itch to be 
beaten, let him take it up for ; — What have I aid now ! I mean for me; 
for I neither am nor will be S. Fro 

Merc- But thou may'ſt be fo in fafery : for I haveacknowledg'd my ſelf to 


be God Mercury. | 
Soſ. You ma 3 4 but the Devil take me if ever I 
worſhip you; for an unmerciful „ as you ate. | 

Merc. You ought to take it for an honour to be drubb'd by the hand of a 
Divinity. ZR | 
. 1 am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. God ; but by the faith of a 
Mortal, I cou'd well have ſpa r'd the honour that you did me. Buthow 
ſhall I be ſure that you will never aſſume my ſhape again | N 
- Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing fo villainous an outſide. 

Sof. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here's old Bu, will be contented 
with it. | 

Brom. Yes, now Iam ſure that I may chaſtiſe you fafely: and'that there's 
no God, lurking under your appearance. ** 

Sof. Ay; but you had beſt rake heed how you attempt it: foras Merrury has 

nonpolar ſo I may take the toy into my head, to turn my felf into 
Mercury, that I may ay Re COT 5 Nr aN 

Merc. In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that I 'take Phodrs for my 
n that is, 17 ui! 

Phed. You _ me for believing 'you, you are 4 God: for 
ou have a terrible ill name below: and' am afraid you'll —— in- 


of a Prieſt, to Marry us. 
Merc. But here's Gripzs ſhall draw up Articles betwixt us. 


Phed, But he's damnably us'd to pay tn, — Well, be the for 
have him under black and white. 1 — ready Pen, Int, and Paper. 
8 my heart; that I may have under black and white 
Phed. to Gripus ] Begin, begin; Heads of Articles to be made, &. bote lit 
l Phan Queen of Gyphes. * 1 
Merc. — eri, I promiſe to buy and 
ſettle upon her and Ehre, containing Nine thouſand Actes of Land, in any par 
of Beotia, to her own liking, ir B01 f 
Phed. Provided always, that no part ef the aid Nine thouſumd Acres ſhall be 
agen, OT to Mount Parnaſſus: for IL will not be fobb'd off witt'a'Poc- 
1 re. 7 1324 ' 1 1 46078 


Lover. tak | e tink 
Phed. Memorandum, unlcls it be a Lover thut offers more: and that the Con 


ſtancy ſhhall not exceed the Sertlement. 
Merc. Item, that ſhe ſhall keep 
Rival Lap-Dog for a Bedfellow: ew, that ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the 
Pad. What, wou'd you have mean Atheift? F | 20 
' Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity Phedra. | 
Brom, Here's no proviſion made for n yet. HIST AH Commit 
| that my Eldeſt'Son ſhalf bes 


Phed. Well remember'd, Browis: I 

Hero, and my Eldeſt Daughter a'King's 
Merc. That is tofay, a , anda Hatlot, Phodrea, 
e 17 6 


me long enough; a beaten Dog has 


* 
YA 
8 
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Phed, That's true; but whodares call em 55: Then for the Younger Chil. 
dren : — But now I think on't, we'll have no more, but Maß 1 -_ 
the reſt wouꝰ d be but chargeable, and a burden to the Nation. 
Mer. Les, yes; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Prophet : He ſhall have Wit e⸗ 
nou r And too much Wit to dic a Martyr for it. 

Phed. O what had I forgot? There's Pin- money, and Ali- money and Separate 
maintenance, and a thouſand things more to be conſider d; that are all to bet ack d 
"Sf Tama Foo a” PLE > Yo BE ſee 

" lama Im ; but yet I can ſee as far into a Mill-Rone 25 
the of you : I have obſerv'd chat you Women-Wits are commonly fo uick 
be- 


upon the ſcent, that you often over · run it: Now I wou'd ask of Ma 
dra, that in caſe Mr. Heaven there, ſhould be d to theſe Articles, i 
what 8 —— 4 ſhe — to ſue «AP | 8 2 
Phad. it upon t: great Men, are never to be 
ſued; * always plead privilege of Peerage : And therefore for once, 
„I take z for as long as you love. me you'll be ſure to 


keep ie; and jn the mean time I tall be gaining experience how to 

ſome rich Cully ; ſoꝶ no Woman ever made her Fogrune by a Wit. 

r the YL | 2 Am nahe Alcmena#Pal das, 

and Tranio, all come tanxing out = with the n 22 
Amph. Sure tis ſome God : He vagiſh'd from our fight, 

And told us, we ſhou'd fee him ſoon return. - 
Alem. 1 know not what do hape, nbr what to far. 


* which, Jupiter appears in 4 Machine, 
| ie 25 
In thy owa ſha iter appear, E Ade... 
Aod let that ſight, ohm ye ym 
* eie 

No Fame, in Jove's can : 
What he enjoys, he ſanQifies om Vice; 
Aud by pt — 

18 to murmur at my ; | 
Forc'd by my Love, my Godlicad torranſlate ; 
be mommy >= ug . * 
But form, features, 3 
T Bleſſings that I ſought, 7 
i not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought. 


W 

Born for Sw 

Monſters, 

And toil, and ſtrugg an — Age. 

Peace to his — at length ſucceed; 

And murm'ring Men, unw be freed, N 

Shall be compell d to Happineſs, by need. (Jupiter is car d back toHeaver, 


Omnes, We all Congratulate Amphitryon. 

Mere. Keep your — to your ſelves, Gentlemen: Tis a nice 
point, let tne tell you that; and the leſs that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon the 
whole matter, if Awphitryop takes the favour of Jupiter in patience, as from a God, 
he's a Heathen. | | 

Ae take a little extraordinary pains to Night, that my Spouſe may 
come even with her Lady, and produce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, 
when he out ro ſeek Adventures; that when his Maſter kills a Man , he 
may ready to pick his Pockets ; and piouſly relieve his Aged Parents. Ah, 

Vol. IL | 


Il 2 Bromia, 


r — 


— 8 


—MHITAT0N. 


Bromia, Bromiz; if thou badi been as handſome and as 
— but ſome Body might ha ve made his Fortunes 
and never the worſe Man neither. 


For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, As 
Thb Ein Wike makes ber Hus nd live at caſe: 


young as Pe- I ay 


as well as his Maſter, 


== 
ES. 


And, 


The Treaſury of Heav'n was er ſo bare, 

But ftill there was « Penſion for the Fair, 

In all bis Reign, Adultery was ne Sim 3 
# 


1 name, 


Aer 


* 


that — 4 — 


ance of the Fair, 
ds Sear. 


, or Marg, | 
To gov . 


CLEOMENES 


| Spartan-Dero, 
A 
TRAGEDY. 


— ————— — — — — ͤ—— — — — 


a Lo che Night Honourable the EA RL of 


ROCHESTER, 
| Knight ofthe Moſt Noble Order of the Garter, ce 


IS enough for your Lordſhip to be conſcious to your ſelf of 


baving 'd a juſt and honourable Action, in Redeem- 
ing 2 d ben the Perſecution of my Enemies; but it 
wou'd be ingratitude in me, not to publiſh it to the World. 
That it has don the Stage is principally owing to you: 
| That it has ſucceeded, is the Approbation of your Judgment, 
by that of the Publick. Tis juſt the Inverſion of an AR of Parliame att Your 
Lordthip firſt Sigi d it, and then it was Paſs'd the Lords and Commons. 
The Chuldren of old Men are generally obſerv'd to be ſhort-liv'd, and ofa weak- 
ly Conſtitution: How this may prove I know not; but hitherto it has promis d 
well: And if it furvive to Poſterity, it will carry the Noble Name of its Patron 
with it, or rather, it will be carried by yours to after Ages. Ariofo, in 
his Yo — to the Moon, has given us a fine Allegory of two Swans; 
_—_ ime 


who, | thrown the Writings of many Poets into the River of Ob- 
hvion, were ever in ũ readine(s to ſecure the belt, and bear them aloft, into the 
Temple of Immortality. Whether this Poem be of that Number, is left to the 
of the Swan who has prefery'd it: And though I can claim little from 
is Juſtice, Imay to value my ſelf upon his Charity. It will be told me, 
That I have miſtaken the alias Poet, who means on! that ſome excellent Wri- 
ters, almoſt as fewin Number as the. Swans, have reſcued the Memory of their 
from Ines and Time; when a vaſt Multitude of Crows and 
Vultures; that is, bad Scribblers, Paraſites, and Flatterers, oppreſsd by the 
weight af the Names which they endeavour'd to redeem, were forc'd to let them 
fall again into Lee, where they were loſt tor ever. If it be thus, my Lord, the 
Table wou'd be turn'd upon me: But I ſhou'd only fail in my vain Attempt; 
for cither ſome other Immortal Swan, will be more capable of ſuſtaining ſuch a 
weight, or you who have fo long been yy in the Management of great 
Afairs, are able with your own Pen, to do Juſtice to your ſelf; and, at the 
ſame time, togiv&ghe Nation a clearer and more taithful iniight into thoſe Trans- 
actions, wherein you have Worthily ſuſtain'd fo great a part- For to your Ex- 
in State Affairs, you have alſo join'd no vulgar Erudition; which all 
your Modeſty is not able to conceal; for to underſtand critical y the Delicacics 


| of Horace, is a height to which few of our Noblemen have arriv'd : And thet 
| | this 
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this is your deſerv'd Commendation, I am a living Evidence; as far, at leaſt, 
as I can be allow'd a 823 Judge on that ſubject. Your Affection to that 
admirable Ode, which Horace writes to his Metexas, and which I Bad the Ho- 
nour to inſctibe to you, is not the only Proof of this Aﬀertion. You may pleaſe 
to remember, that in the late happy Converſation. which I fad with your Lord- 
ſhip ata Noble Relations of yours, you took me aſide, and pleas'd your Self with 
repeating to me, one of the moſt Beauriful: Pieces in that Author. It was the 
Ode to Barine, wherein you were ſo particularly affected with that Elegant Ex- 
eſſion, Javentmwque prodis publics cars, There is indeed the Vertue of a whole 
oem, in thoſe words; that turioſs felicitds, whith Prunus ſo juſtly aſcribes to 
our Author. The Barbarity of our La is notable to reach it: Yet, when 
I have leiſure, I mean to try, how near I can raiſe my Exgliſb to his Latin: 
h, in the mean time, I cannot but imagine to my ſelf, with what Scorn 
his Sacred Manes wou'd look on fo lame aT LD wy cou'd _ — 
calcitrat undique tutas might more reaſonably be apply'd to me, t e hun 
apply'd _ Auguſtus Ceſar. I ought to reckon that Day, as very ate to 
me, and diſtinguiſh it, as the Ancients dia with a whiter Stone; becauſe it fur- 
niſh'd me with an Occaſion of reading my leumenes to a Beautiful Aſſembly of 
Ladies, where your Lordſhip's Three Fair Daughters, were pleas'd to Grace it 
with their Preſence: And, if may have leave to ſingle out any, one in particu- 
lar, there was your-admirable Daughter- in-Law; ſhining, not like a Star, but a 
Conſtellation of her Self; a more true and brighter Berenice. Then it was, that whe- 
ther out of your own Partiality, and Indulgence to my Writings, or out of Com- 
laiſance to the Fair Company, (who gave the firſt good Omen Succeſs, 
bo their Approbation,) your Lordſhip was 222 add * own: after» 
wards to Repreſent it to the Queen, as wholly Innocent of thoſe Crimes, which 
were laid unjuſtly to its charge. Neither am I to forget my Charming Fatroneſs; 
though ſhe will not allow my Publick Addreſs to her, in a Dedication; hut Pro- 
tects me unſeen, like my Guardian-Angel ; and ſhuns my Gratigude, like a Fai- 
, who is Bountiful by ſtealth; and conceals the Giver, when The beſtows the 
Git. But my Lady Sy/vixs has been juſter to me, and pointed out the Goddeſs, 
at whoſe Altar I was to pay my Sacrifice and Thanks-Offering. ""Andhad ſhe 
been ſilent, yet my Lord in himſelf, in — —— without 
any Alteration, avow'd to me, that I had the moſt Sollicitreſs,”as well 
as the Faireſt ; and that nothing cou'd be refus'd to my Lady 1 
Theſe Favours, my Lord, receiv'd from your Self? and your Noble Family, 
haveencourag'd me to this Dedication; wherein I not only give you back a Play, 
which had you not. redeem'd it, had not been mine; bur alſo at the fame time, 
Dedicate to you, the unworthy Author, with my inviolable Faith, and 
mean ſoever) my utmoſt Service: And I ſhall be proud to * 
on you in Chief, as I do part of my fmall Fortune in Wiltſhire. Your 
has not been wanting to me, — oc Reign of my two Maſters. And even 
from a bare Treaſury, my Succeſs has been contrary to that of Mr. Cowley; and 
Gideon”s Fleece has then been moiſten'd, when all the Ground has been dry about 
it. Such and ſo many Provocations of this Nature, have cancurr'd to my Inva- 
ding of your Modeſty, with this Addreſs. I am ſenſible that it is in a manner 
d upon you. But your Lordſhip has been the or in thisQuarrel, by 
. ſo many Favours, which you are not weary of 3g on me. Though at the 
ſame time, I own the Ambition on my be ever efteem'd 


"Your Lodfips mot Thankful 
And moſt Obedient Servant, 


Jonun Dxrvex. 
eu | 
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PREFACE. 
Tas 


and my Lord 
Judpment thats fallen upon — 
expoſe it in its true Colours ; but my Sar, and only be thankful | 
for my Defence: A grtat part I muſt confeſs, is awing to the Juſtice which 


was done me in the ogy age [ can epery one of the Mors their par- 
ommendations , bb rag (he rp pf eg dare enerally gr g 
_—— N bas, 3 excell'd Her ſclf, $-+ye fv 
put ation beyond . all. it was a bold Att 
of nine, 1 write e. Plot, a d with Comedy; nbich it be the natural and true 
way, yet is not to the Gegans of the Nation, Ter to gr Tafel arty of my Audience, I gave 
them a ſhort becauſe the Mobb (as they call them) arc repreſented by Plutarch and po- 
— — — 2 which are bere deſcrib d, in the laſt At- 
tent 


, for this Indulgence; for no French Poet would 
bave allow d them any — wo * * pu 


Wb „ which "ag a Tragedy to ſhow upon 


REES, fn erg te he — 


ALE oy eee erin; and leaſt of all that Fooliſh One, which 

ne accepting the Favour of (Calandra. They 

not, ee ke fr 
an £E Xcuje 

but Clcora was in the Flower 


I 


effens of Love: 1 
to An ho Ko 
I know it will be. bete Eoin ord 
the leſs I ſay of w, the better. 1 7 — 4 , that bad it n4 
ation of the Aer, who wereto ſuffer on 17 acemwnt, — — — du 
"a. — ae ä Forte ning 2 ＋ 
_— time ” — ve gotten an Theat 
a 5 d e 1 have frm th 


the Play it ſeems they were /» ill funded, that 

72 ; it, but they vaniſhd, : 
to me, n hes. Tis printed as it was Med; and I'dare aſſure 
that bere is no Parallel to be found : *Tis neither Compliment, nor Satyr; but a plain. „more 


than any which har repor the Staꝑr. "Firs ere, ot bad been g « Ly 
the Superiors of the Play-bouſe ;, and blame them fu, therr Caution; becauſe they are 
able fans | 2 publickly repreſented : And their Zeal for the Governnicnt is ſuch, that 


Poetry in the World, ban "gy the leg Suſpicion of ther Loyalty. The 
to make fire W : and to zeld it jo clearly in j« tie places, that 
it. 1 can oly apply in them, og on” 


Toteſ nic i a 
TO 
bear Shadow of a Danger; 
thou 1 
it concerns me to 2 
) 2 


Cleomenes, ar it is cleg antly, 


iven leave to my Bgok Bookſeller to 
2 of Plut irch, by my learned 
Friend, 


* TE FR WY as. 8 „„ ä 
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Friend, Mr. Creech to whom the World bat bem mdetned for be excellent Farken D 
and I particularly oblig'd in bis Tranſlation of Horage. We I Manilius from him ; an 2 
En a 81 rc b 
is now to us 'd to 
Lighe%o the Stars of Heepen. 7 * . 
Erg vivida vis animi, pervicit; & extrã 2 4 
Proceſſit langt —— Mud. ON 
But to return to Pluta | Ju nl fd bm pane K ' Cleomenes bis . who 
as be was the laſt of the Spartan Heroes, ſo he was, * Even bis ly- 
bius, though engag d in 2 contra Fadion, yet 24 The 
Aion in Egypt. This Autbor is alſo made will ſhor 
What 1 heve added oth Story, is chiefly the 75 
N d into Caſſandra ; ily for the better ſound : As 
wa 0 us, for the ſame Reaſon, 
ls the oy „ with the ſan < Fae eee 
— the om Cleomenes, who bad reſolution cnough to throw bimjelf yer 
— . hg es Father's il Succeſs. And for Cleora, whom I make the ſecond Wife of Cleo: 
722. was dead before.) you will find a bint of ber in Plutarch; for be tells us, That 
erties Battle at Sellafia, be retard to Sparta, and entring bis own Houſe, was there at- 
tended by a Free-born Woman of Mega! lis. 
The Pichure of Ptolemy Philopat eee. Both a 
gree that be was an Original of bis & | «Leo, 20 RR _ 
manag'd by bis Favourite, and imyos don 
e Friend's Cloomdles : But — 72 93 — + 
a fairer Character. r 2 7 


— 


ln the Play. 7 


_ ED 22 Cl — Joly, won Poem ) was the 
them, er eomen 
RD ite of the Curtain . becauſe the 29225 — hoe meter Fe But 


Potybies tele ur that ſurvi d Ptolemy, who reign'd about Twenty ſeven T,; that with ber 
Brother Agathocles, * mw in the Minority of bis Son Epiphanes; and ” 
for oppreſſmg the People Brother and Siſter were ſlain in a Inſlyrefion 
woe rom. „ but my Thanks to the Town in general, ani to the air Ladies in 
ticular, "fr their Reception of my Pl. 


Play. And though I cannot trat what T ſaid 7 
was not much concern d, in my own particular EEE 
ſelf oblig'd, owl nay to render 


my Acknowledgments 
it. 4 
w 
my Soc) ts i Pac, 
FUR.) pb * 


PROLOGUE, EET by Mr Manſon, 


1 have learn'd to 


mr 74 
of this Name. rl 


I. 


7 — 

Of ſuch nem Planters to re r che Breed ; 

Or to Virginia or Jamaica Seer, 
gangs gre og - ; Fg 
For if they ſhould become = c 
Ire Black and White for Iriſh Cat tie. 
Sr ence, 

— Fopling lings, and declare for Sence : 
For ſhould the vols prevail, they flop noe there, 
Bur make cheir meat Deſcent vpon the Fair. 


CLEOMENES 


THE | 
Spartan-Hero, 


ACT * SCENE L 


SCENE, The e Alexandria 


Cleom. Ejected ner ſhall be id. 
That Fate had power upon a 4 Soul: 
My Mind on its own Centre ſtands unmov'd, 
And Stable ; as the Fabrick of the World , 
Propt on it ſelf; ſtill ſam Cleonvenes : 
* 1 297g which I Loſt; 
And loſt it, but to Macedon , 
The Saccelidry of thoſe — conquer'd fla. 
"Twas for a Cauſe too, ſuch a Cauſe | 6 
Unbounded Empire hung upon my Sw: 
Greece, like a lovely Heiter, Food i in view? 
To ſee the Rival Bulls each orher gore: 
But wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine. 
I fled; and yet I languiſh not in Exile; | 
Bur here in Ape, wher my Blunted Horns; 
And meditate new Fights, and chew my Lok. 
Ah! why ye Gods, mult Cleamenes wait 
For rad —— » Bands? 
For 14% Bands? 
Why band not I, whoſe individual mind 
Would ask a Nation of ſuch Souls t'inform it, 
wh have not I ten Thouſand hands & fight 
my ſelf? ork onde bg my own ? 
Cratiſiclea, Cleora, rm 
Cra. ths wel done? Orlike ce Kin of | 
Or like my Son? to waſte your time in Tears a 
What hevey ou done, that you avoid Mankind ? 
Age ſculk in Corners like Guilty Slave“ 
leor. We ha ve been ſeeking you, my deareſt — 
Thro? all the ſhad Wald 28 Jack | 
Of Secret Care; That falſe deldding Friend, 
2 only ſooths and keeps you Company, 


To your laſt remaitls of Life. 
Claas 'Vre beard OU — - [Sighs. 
Cra. Hear her ſtill ; She rellw'yoo true. 
This Melancholy Flatters; but Un- mans you. 
What is x elſe, But Penury of Soul ; 
A Lazie Froſt, a numbneſs of the Mind; 
That Locks up all the Vigour to Attempt, 
* — Crying, tis impoſſible ? | 
. You both miſtake me: Thaz t Grieve, *risfrue: 
*. — not Deſpair! , 1 


48d if a * 1 Two fall down, | | 


at. ac. ttt „* 


4 — ND 


— — —  — —  — 
Ie ſcalds along my Checks, like the Green Wood 
That ſputtring as Flame works outward into Tears. 

Chor. Why would II and be alone? 1 
An war! « (ut kind of forrow ; | : 
Indeed it was, tengrok it all your ſelf; 


And not permit me to endure my ſhare. 
Think you, becauſe I am of tender Mould, 
I cannot —— and _ your burdens; 
Alas! I ſuffer more by not — 1 
Cleom. My Wife ! My Mother 112 
That I grieve moſt for back, and loye both moſt; 
Iwo twining Vines about this whoſe fall 
Mult ſhortly Very ſhortly you both, 
And yet I wilt not go to Grqund, 
Without a Noble Ruine => when Fink Trunk; f 
The Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken 
And all the neighbauring T 
Shall groan and fall — tay my vaſt DeſtruQtion. 
Crat. That's ſomething yet, an earneſt of an Action; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. 
Clem. Well: I will live. Cru. Thou ſhalt. 
Cleom, VII try at leaft. [44 $s 
Crat. Do not go back; and bate of what thou ſaidſt. 
Cleom. peace, peace, god Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in ſay ing he will try; 
Nay, ifthe King of Sparta lays he'll dot, . 
I ask 9 than that; * ; 7 
For *tis below a to tell a lye. 
Cleor. But dries the — 
. Cleon. The means is in the dari * 
Had my own Mother liv'd, and a Toa that Queſtion 
I ſhould have thought my Father had 1 
Without her help, as Pallas ſprun * be 
Cleor. Think'ſt thou he can defend 18 A Abos 
(leon. No —— for I mean to 
Cleo. That my Boy, my boreal Lo Lyons Whelp. dan. 
Cleor. So Hettor hugg d his young 3 
Went out to fight and never ſaw him more 


Cleon. But why did not nax go with e : 
Cra. Becauſe he was a Chi could not go. * + 8 
Cleon. Was hea 777 Child? $2752 
Cleor. Ohno! a * 5 
Clean. There's it, a Trojan Child: But grant me this, * 

There are no Spartan ren, we are born Men, 


And tho” you . I have but Fifteen years, 

We Spartans take ten Strides before our Ago, 

And _— _ Nature. * 
Cleom me but live to ſhadow Plant, 

From Blites and Storms; he'll ſoon bench a Mae: 

He muſt; I ot him in the Pride of 

For coming back from my firſt Maiden 

Wherein mode the Great Aran fly, © 

And added all his Laurels to my Brow, 

I well remember that I ſpurr'd it hard. * 


And like a Meteor, ſhot 8 T 

To reach my Love that night; I > A ——_ 
Or ſcarce had loſt that Name, and _— 
According to my Countries modeſt uſe, 

I found my Ægiais juſt undreſt, 

Wearying the gods with gent > +; 

My J rt. was ſo 
But kiſs d, and took her 


And, in that Fury of my — 3 
This Image of my Soul- 


* 
* 


Hero. 447 
my Paztheas ? 
oy —— as, Norm ok, 
41h. ve pa 2 
Wich the belt Company. > 


Panth. Why with my ſelf, in laughing at the W 


Making a Farce of Life, where Knaves f 
And Mad-men, thats all — was Abtors, 

Clom. And what part Acted vun? 

Paxch, As little as I could: And daily would have leſs, 
80 1 e. a 

lem. Would I could ſhare even lem 
And Milkineſs of Blood. a fn. 2 Le | be * 

Panth. You may. Chow.” AShow? 

Pazth, By but ing you have been a King. 

Cleom. muſt I in , never more 
Appear in Arms, and be the of Greece? 

Now, by yon Blew Palace, | | 
Hater e e pn 
Iv er- a eld 

Rather than Fighe behind. wheg prouſl 47 aur led the 
nee el Ir found Charge, 

Cleon. wely I rumpets a * 
The word of Battle may be Hercules, * 
And after our great fires Name, Aratut 
Cries Cleomenes, bring you up the Rear. 

Panth. If Foriuce cakes udo chis Boy betimes, 
He'll make mad work, and Elbow all his Neighbours. 
| Con. My Neighbours! Little: Elbow all the World, 

And of Kings, like Counters from the Board, 

To place my ſelf che foremoſt. 


Panth. ant wilt cn be, young Cockeril, when thy Spurs 
Are grown to ſha . | 
be a Spartan. 


era a I ſhould ſay leſs 

For if I faid a Ki y leſs: 

I mean a S While I live on Eagth; . 
But when in Heaven, In ſtand net Hercetes, 


As in a Glafs, your Parling e Ambition, 
Reflected in your | 

— — PO 8 
Hove to im ſparkle out hetimes, 
For *rwas my Flame that b up his Soul: 
Iam pleayg'd with my own ork ; Jove was not more 
Wich lnfant Nature, when his ſpacious Hand "6 a 
Had 1 this ball of Earth and Seas 
To give it the firſt and ſee it rowl + 


the vaſt Ab 1 | * 
My . tad my Youth brought up 
To Spin with Girls in Sparts. _ e 
Cra. Well ſaid, my Boy: Yet Hercules they fay 
Took up the Diſtaff one 
Chon. Yes, S ; 
nn eren Gree al ' ”_ | | 
Indeed forgetful, not to tell me that, 
For, from my firſt arrival on this Coaſt, © | 
This fatal where I fled for OTE 
In three long ] have not heard from Greece. 
What makes thee think I ſhall have news To foan ? 


i x AAS Iaw a m_ "0 0 FF Jul 


ad 


Juſtenrrngio the Port, and ER 
Cleom. Cænus, faidit thou? 


Perth. Yes, our Cen, therich Lord; 
I ſaw and knew him, but amidſt the 
His Horſes aſhore - — He ſaw not me. 

Cleam. Then I ſhall hear of thee once Por Gaanry; / b. 
Led o'er Enrots's Ranks, his e. | 
And firſt, to azo He ta — 2 
Then 1 ſhall hear of 
And Fires, and Rapes Maids. 

Panth. Such 7 we — 

Cleom. O ha te tank 
And liv*d not to ſurvive their Conte Lok; | 
Baſe as | was —— I ſhould have falFa there too; 

To choak their way to Sta. 

Panth. Thus I —_— 


Of Mariners, and buſie Care to ſling | = 
I fear too ſoon ; ſhall hear how 

A King hat was not 4 

Of thoſe that fell in the laſt fatal Fight, 

put firſt have rais'd a Mountain of the Dead, 

Your Blood would boil, adherent] delay'd * | 


So long xo tell you Cænas was arriv'd. 

— x 
My Mother, > ap Chg, «, and my wy ere - [Stroking Clecnid. 
Your Ears would be polluted with ſuch 11s; 

Which Laſt oy a6 met ite | | 
Th 1 | 
Cleor. | oy you. 
Put let not G diſorder you too much 
For what you loſt.— 
For me, while Lhave You, ml en ene Bit, 
I ask no more of Hea - 

Clean. I go too, 

Becauſe my King and Father 

Elſe, I hare flere in m ay Soul cough 
'Tohear of Murders, 

me ne are Solder = —_ 3 

o ſpur me to Rev R Ga, e 

Panth He's here already. 0 
Now bear it like your ſelf. % 


Cleom. I am arm'd _ | So 
Euter Salutes Cleomenes,. Ip 
| Cena | heard, Sir, you were * | 
And come to beg a favour 

Cleum. Good 28 | 6 3 


Sure, thou miſtak'ſt me for the King of A. 
And think'ſt I govern here? 4 LH 
2 

anth. Lou ; 8 * 

Aly: lam Patient. | 

Or ſtare at Eyes hi . 
19 thou e 
EE Tale 
Of ruin'd Trey J 


Canas. Lare Cleomenes. 
Clrom. Then wat art a 
Gentle nus, ag > E 3 
Of Run Sers; Conn, lth Karp Aru r- 
The Vitors zobby | 22. it - 
Ranſack'd * Wealthy ==> ro, paired Temgls, 4 . 8 T1817 


Cleom. tad ave b AE” L ſhou'd. have dy, oy 
Tee 
Untold of all their Woes: And I will hear thee, 
er 


Narchd Homeward; 1 


er | 


Poor honeſt 5p arts . ml 


pa, thou com? tell of Matrans raviſh'd, 
irgins ſorc'd; 1 — en raiſa thy Voice, 
— — hear their Howli | 
And dreadful ſhrieks, ATTY 
Panth. Again you are 
I was bu on Bom . f 
was but do 
Leger: Your kek TmaginarionGigneul this 
ex«s Your magination 
Neg yon ak ruth, and wonder 1 
not vary Conan 
Cleom. Nay, a Fama god, 4 = 
Panth. You interrupt as if you — 
Cent. Then if you will lnagine, think ſome King. 


Who lov'd his People, tanks geacatul Progreſs 
To ſome far diſtant place of his Deminions; 


Smil'd on his Subjects as he rot in 
And ſtrew'd his Plenty, * 
ſome Deity, 


Nay, raiſe your Thoughts 
Some better Ceres — 1 aloag 
By Gentle Dragons, — dey, 
er fruitful Grains u 2 
And bad new Harveſts riſe. 
Cleom. Do we Dream, Paus lens? 
Panth- Noe! Petrie — bens * 
nt. iers march'd; as in Froceſſion, 
A ph ry Me ee Todo Pets . 
As if ſear d to nead on Holy Gmund. | 
—— Peace, and Liberty to Sparts; 


ene eee Zn down 


pon the Shouters Heads Mops flew open, 
4d al che buſts Hades their Tasks: 
No Law was chang — 
That had Lycar, r * 
So Sparta — Kava Gaun, 
Pant. If O HOY 03 DN * 


- Chow. if this indeed be. a 

Then farewell Syte. Ce ' 
Cenxs. Hear me our. 

He reap d no fruit of 

Nor tay y'd three Days in ont; Summon, 

Wal pets ta 

Was enter d Macedonia! 


a , dad 8. Was, 


Swept all before 


and Lid 


To ſay the Field is mige. 

Pau. Dy'd of his Wounds ? 
Cexas. Not ſo; but ſtrain 
Pd py pork pane 
And in a 


Them 


nd 
ein; 
Saul. - F 


=. O Wreech! O Born toall 


do Sd Cexas ! for ahis by | | [Embrace Gans 
7 Cu, 


«ae. 
—— 


RRR 

And I not fighting had been ſtill a King, * 
_ Panth, That's true; but that you kogw not 2 2 
Cliam. Why therefore, once again, Curk Cline! | 


"Tis not to bet endurd. 

That Fate of Empires, and the fall of Khigs 

Should turn on flying Hours, and Catch Moments. | 
Path. Now, by my Soul, tis Lazy Wickednels, 

Torail at Heaven, not to help your ſelf. 

Heaven's but too kind, in off* ring you the means: 

Your Fate, once more, is laid upon'the Anvil: 

Now pluck up all the Spartan in your Soul; 


Now ſtretch at ftroak and out, 

A new and nobler Fortune; 0 

Elſe may the Peaceſul Ground reſtore che Dead, 

And give up Old Antironus again. | N 


Cleom. I thank thee: Thou haſt added Flame to Fury. 
The Spartax Genius ſhall once more be rowz d; | 
Our Houſhold Gods, that droop upon our 
Each from his Venerable Face ſhall bruſh 
The Macedonian Soot, and ſhine again. 

Panth, Now you confeſs the Spartan. 


Cleom. Haſte, Pantheus ! : 2 1 
ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs with a God; | * 
With that oppreſſing God, that works her Soul. | = 


Haſte to Cleanthes, my Fexyptian Friend; 
That only Man that A ever made: 


He's my Lacine. Say my Friendſhip wants him, ib % 
To help me bring to Note a Birth; ä b E 
Which tothe wondring World I fade 
Or if he fail me, periſh in my Throes. 2 


a _ 


ACT U. SCENE * 


Eurer Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus- · 
Com.” F "HE Kiog ſent for me, fay'ſt thou! and to Council! . Ge 
Clean. And I was coming to you, on thar eee, {. 
Juſt when I met Pantheas. 
Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of fore intended Go, 
Your Fortune mends: She reconciles apace, 


EB pr makes thi Advance. 
rely W a Propher. 


For finee his Fathers Des Death, chis Prolamy,. 24 U | 
Has minded me no more 1 5 
Than Boys their laſt Years Gugaws. mor 21 AG ndgts: ig bud. 
Petition on Petition; Prayer on Frayer, | e 220%9d Us ee 
For Aid, or free Diſmiſhon, — „ iet e 
As Chance ware nor work bis 6.4 a toil al v5} oÞ 
E, c w Epicarus reamr ; wth 11 by (1 & \ 
Diſclaimin Care, and 2 va e. | 0 
Panth. Atl it ſcems irpleales bimtownke.. 2 Py 1 oT 
Cleanth. Yes, ſel, not you; —— 
Toxghocoany Call bur his It 1 » 3 Eetxd ; d tad * =T 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has Tits Us. , 5 . 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a Storm, 3 I 
I know not from what Quarter, | I ne "4 
And while it Threats, — — * ante 1 nil od 
But when tis o'er, the Thoughtleſs King returns, ' 307 lee (1 JuOZ 
* To Native ſloth, "ſhift ſides, and ſlumbers on- \ wr] a be lO won) 
| Panth, Sure, hel remember to round thoſe Hants, 1 ut 
That hel d him from the N Al l. | pf are 
Cleenth. You Dream, Pantene 258 e 10; zige by! l 54 


That watm'd bim in his 
Vile abject thin K created ſor his uſe, * 
As Beaſts for as Oxen draw the Yoke; 
And then are ſacrific d. | | 
>- —— not uſe him ſo. > * - 
ant ou are not Prolemy 
Nor is he Cleomenes. 2 
ive me my di — 5 few will ſerv 
2 82 lille Band and — hrs F 


viper more oh _ | 
'em dem a ves and Stallions; 
Fu only wa bege beg he — th s my (elf. 
anth. Exceptin ane e $ my 
Clem. Thou be excepted : Thou 
Miſplanted in a — ma 


But Nature when e thee, meant a poten, - 
Panth. Then if your Father will but ſecond us, 
Cleanth. I dare not promiſe for him, bur Ill try. 

He loves me, Love and latareſt ſhmerimes 

May make a Stateſman honeſt, | 

leom. 1 
1 know he'll not refuſe us, for he dares not; 
A Coward the kindeſt Animal, * 


"Tis the moſt giving Creature ia a 

Cleanth. Sa —— there hit him. 

Cleom. Well, Fl attac 
Thar next his fearful — : 

Enter Cenus- 

Cenas. I come to mind you of the late Requeſt, 
You would not hear: Be bas to engage this Lord 
And then it may ſucceed. 

Cleom, What would'it rhoy, Cenas? 

Cenas. | t alon 
Some Horſes of beſt Theſſulian breed, - 

High; ſpirited and . P made for War; 
Theſe I would ſell the 

Cleom. Miſtaken Man: 

Thou ſhould'ſt have brought him 1 Cammizes; 
Such Merchandice is fit for ſuch a Monarch. 

Cleanth. Would thou bring Horſes here to ſhame our Men ? 
Thoſe very words of Spirited and War, 
ee ovens, 

. Cleom. 2 
From Prolemy to any of his Slaves 5 | | 
No true ever knew in Horſes * 

The Far Side from the Near. 6 

Cleanth. Clromenes told thee true: Thou ſhouldſt have brought 
A ſoft pad Strumpet for our Monarch's uſe, 

Tho? d be Hell, we want nat one at home 
Our Ma Miſtreſs, ſhe that Governs all. 

Tis well ys Pow'rs, ye made us but tin 
You not have impog'd 

On any other People ſuch a Load 

As an Effeminate Tyrant aud a Woman. 


Cleom. = and as my return, 


When I have uer d e the Pelf 
* — wap Rr 
enus, } Julfas ou me 
I fold you there. EF (A. 


. you mutter? 
Conus. (Aid. Nothing: That's what his Hop:s are worth. * Han 
ant 


— — 


472 CLE 


8 


6 
. 
— r 
—_— — 7 i. py _— 
_ 


OMENES, 


Pass. 1 fear he's gone away diſatisfy'd. * 


Cleanth. Ill make ĩt ip: Thoſe Horſes I preſent you, 
You'll put em to the uſe that Nature meant em. 
Cleom. I burden you too much! l ' 
Cleanth. If you refuſe, you burden me much more: 
A Trifle this, 
A ſinging Eunuch's price : A Pandar's Fee 
3 this —_ at Court. 
King ex us. 
Chan Come afrer us, Pantheus; 
And bring my Boy Cleonidas along, 
Il ſhe his Youth this baſe Luxurious Court, 
Juſt as in ſober Sparta we expoſe 
Our drunken Heletes : Only with deſign 
To wean our Children from the Vice of Wine. 


SCENE IL The dpl#tment of Caſſandra. 
Enter Kjng Ptolemy, Soſy bius with Papers after him. 


Prol. No more of Buſineſs: - 
Sohb. Sir, the Council waits you! 


Prol. Council! What's that? a pack of Bearded Slaves, 


Grave Faces, Sawcy Tongues, and Knaviſh 

That never ſpeak one word, but Self*s at bottom; 

The Scavengers that ſweep State-nuſances. 

And are themſelves the greateſt. I no Council. 
Soſjb. Remember you appointed them, this day. 
Pol. Thad forgot, twas 71 22 | 


Sofjb. Your Brother Magas daily grows more dangerous, 


And has the Souldiers Hearts. 

$466. Norls fron done as fee The Nees King 

Sch. Not ſo ſoon done as ſaid: an Ki 
Was ſummon'd for Advice. and waits — | 

Ptol, His Buſineſs is to wait. 

Soſjb. Be pleas d to Sign theſe Papers: They are all 
Of great concern! 

tol. My pleaſure is of more. 

How I could curſe my Name of Ptolemy : 
For *tis ſo long; it asks an Hour to write it; 


By Heav'n, Plic it into or Mars! 
Or any other civil Monoſy 
That will nottire my Hand. 


Soſyb. Theſe are f 
Prol. I am glad of that: 
Thoſe ſhall be ſure to wait. 
Seb. Orders to pay the Soldiers, ripe for Mutioy ; 
They may Revolt. 
Ptol. To whom ? 
Sojyb. The Man you fear: 
Your Brother, 45. 
Pol. That's indeed the — od | 
Give me the Phyſick: Let me ſwallow quick-—--. * 
There's Prolemy for that: Now, not one more, 
For every Minute I expect Caſſandre 
To call me to the Muſick, 
If ſhe ſhould find me at this rare Em | 
Of Si ag our her Treaſures? | * 
Soſyb. 1 | 
And places for her Fri 7 

Prol. Pl Sign em all; were every one a Province 
Thou know'ſt her Humour, not to brook denial / 
And then a Quarrel on her Birth-day too 
Would be of ill preſage. ; 


% 
* 
. 


— — 


P 


Common Good. [Shewing Papers. | 


E 
Ptal. Thus! my to the Day, x [Kiſſes her hand. 
That brought = Hare and am proud 
To be your foremoſt Slave. 2 


Caſſand. Our little Entertainment waits; got worth 
A longer Ceremony, * 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Cafſandra's Apartment. Muſh 
cers —— Ptolemy leads in Caſſandra : Sofybius follows ——T, 
the end Is an, Enter Cleomenes and Cleanths 99 a 


S0 N G. 


Nac ggg EEE — 2 7 S e 
s, or Plcaſure ng, 


N 2 
I can not — ide withour percerving 
2 Deor the more t» — us, 
keep our © Time and Death when they would eige u 


One tender W 27 me 
= and Death ſhall depart, D 


g 
on me, 
— — | Love bas found out a to Live 


After the Muſick is over, Cleomenes ſpeaks. 
Cleom, (to Cleanth.) Is this the Council of th. Zeyprias King? 
| T6 jute oferilling Notes and ripping Þ | 
judge of trilling Notes and tripping Feet ? 
Cleanth, Tis of a piece with all reſt of Prolemy ! 
3 SINgIDg ar and a Dancing Government. 
g. e # 4 Thou art grown the Lees 
2 d: The flime oſ thy own Mile. 
we tad — Humaa Sires, nor 5; 

The Sun and proud 6 us, Ware ſo Cowardly, 

And yet ſo rage en common | 

And Ons . 
Cleo. No more . They ſeem to ize on me With wonder. 
Cleanth. And well they may to ſee a Man in Age. 

Pol. Welcome! Ani 

Not only to my but to my Boſom- 

Cleam. I heard you 1 but on what Buſineſs 

% to ges. the World: To ſee the 
t greateſt in 0 Man, 

Whom even his Foesextol , his Friends adore, a 

And all 8 8 

y rather, Sir 

A un fortkenof hi beter Sus 

A baniſh'd The ſhadow of a King, 

Ptol. My Fa Friend. ! 
Cleom- I muſt not think fo vainly of my ſelf, 

To be what =; have ſaid, leſt it upbraid you, 

— our Fathers Friend, for three 
us 
Caſſand. Now, by m n He 

Ter pots, cn hi his Throne; * 


22 


As i 
Nat askin 
How little 


This is the on AA ſaw. 
Cleom. By all the when I have ſtood repuls'd 
admittance, 


* - 


our — ince to him! 


Before your and could not 
Taave Bor Send d much radon any rm 
Vol. II. Nas 5 1 


1 
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* — äG—w—d 
— 


As | have bluſt'd for your — Uſage. 
Chlenth. Not a word, Pt 


Aſham'd by all that” *s good to e mia 
A King, w * is preſent. R 
Cleom. Think you tis d nothing | 
For me to beg ; That Iconfrain my Temper 
To ſue for 1. which firſt have offer'd- 
Joble Soul 


Believe me, Prolemy, a I 

Does much that asks: He gives pow'r t'oblige him. 

Know, Sir, Theresa . 

Averſe from ng; and * to pay 

Ten times the it asks. 

Ptol. Thave born to blame e 

And you have tax'd m 

Tom Young, anda a Lover; and how fr 

Fair * may make even Kings forg a Look, 

And read m Excuſe. 1 
Clanth. O Miracle! He bluſhes !. * LA. 

The firſt red Virtue I have ever ſeen . | 

Upon 


And intercepted eve: 
Now in my own 
All his concerns as mine : 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, He ſhould not ſhe 
In vain, nor linger wich = long delay. 
Pra, Well! 
Caſſand. A word again, 
And 12 
Prol. Prithee be ſatisfy d, He ſball be aided, 
Or T' no more be K. 


Cleanth. When ena? For ſhame, for ſhame, ye Gods, 


That e' er you it in a Strumpets power 
To do fo bod Deed? : 


Clem. Tam a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Words: 
Wehave bur juſt to ſpeak our Meaning. 
Be chank'd : That's all I could ve fant to Jore, 
* ove, qt ry Fg Sant. neg the 

to Cleom Gods have means 
To TAL our Debt of Gratitude. Amun 

Cleom. Oh make me happy: Tell me how this Sword 

This and my Heart are it's left me now) 


n be Employ'd to ſerve the Crown of N 
Clanth. ſaid Father: 2 [ {fde. 


uch, 
So. My King twin te Clin Young rok, 
Vale chey fay, but v 
He gets too far into the Grace; | 
And Inches out my Maſter. 3 


Cleow. Is the r 
Aſſur'd of by any Overt-AQ; * 
racy veafd ; 
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* Habe his be T 
e has it in rtobea 
Abit hk FRO 
Hehoo fois his wil ada's 1 
Elſe why ., Valor, ext tis Ther: : 
His Bouncy, Valour, and 1 
are t d to iew? 

Bur a Venus fer a Monſter, 

o make an Odious Com 
As if his Brother wanted _ 

Ptol. What's to be done with him ? | 
Cſſand. There needs no more, I think, but to contrive, 


With 


* 
— 


The Spartan- Hero. 


— — 


With Secreſy, and Safery, to Diſpatch hitn.' 

Cleauth. I thank thee, that thou haſt tot Cozen'd me 
In this Advice: For two good deeds t 
Had been too much in Conſcience for thy calling. 

P:ol. He Dies, that's out of doubt. 

Clom. Your Brother, Sir! 

Prol. Why do you ask that Queſtion ? 

Cleom. Becauſe I had a Brother, 

(Oh grief to ſay I had, and have not now) 
Wiſe, Valiant, Temperate; and in ſhort a Spartan! 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counſellor 
Imputed to your Brother, as his Crimes: 
He Lov'd me well; ſo well, he could but die, 
To ſhew he Lov d me better chan his Life: 
* * it 1 me in 1 ; | 
And went t 22 wt of all our name, 
8% Wipeoffthe Tears, Meg ind K 
ipe ears, and u ; 
Good Nature works too far, Ki — 2 * 
What Men call ſuch are Rivals of their Crowns; 
Lours tim d his Death, fo as to Merit Grief. 
Who knows, but he laid in, by that laſt Action, 
N WEIL aa 
lem. | would ſay ; but I curb myp 
Becauſe thou art the Father to my Friend. * 
To you, Sir, this: If you Condema your Brother, 
Oaly becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave: 
Know you Condema thoſe 2 ou want em. 
Had you a Thouſand Brothers, 7 op 
You ought to ſhew you are above em all; 
By daring to Reward, and Cheriſh em, 
As Bucklers of your Crown in time of War; 
And in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adora it. 
| Ceſſand. Titand Correfted, Sir, he ought to Live. 

Ptol. I think fo too. | 
Sofyb. I do not wiſh his Death, , 

Howe'er | ſeem'd to give that Counſel. 

Chanth. Well faid again Father | Comply, comply 
Follow: the Sun, True Shadow. _ 

Soſjb. I only wiſh my Maſter may be fafe ; 

But there axe Mercenaries in the Army, 
Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of all our Troops, 


Like Wolves indeed among . Lambs; 

If theſe Revolt — ( do not fay will) 

Bur if your Brother pleaſe to take the Crown : 

And be not good enough to let you Reign, 

Thoſe Greeks where &er go, will tura the Scale. 
Ptol. What think you, Cleomenes ? 
Cleom. He ſays trum. 
Prol. Then Mages muſt not live. 

Cleom. That does not follow : 7 

Fear not thoſe Mercenaries: They are mine 

Devoted to my Intereſt; Commanded by my Nod: 

They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 

Were they in Arms agai . our Gates; 

High yoo” and fix'd u 1 | 

Should I fay, Hold; nay, ſhou I oaly | 

bear my Eyes, but Aw'd and Maſter d, 


The not 
Like Lyons to their Keepers, would couchand fawn 
And diſobey their Hunger. | 
Pral. Wondrous Man _ [Embraces hum, 
How I admire thy Virtue! . | 


CO TIS OS | | | 
ol. II. N ans 
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Made upof three parts Þ fullof Heaven, © 
It IE at their Eyes; 71 
Know em as ſoon as ſeen, by ſure 8 
To de their Lords, and naturally Worſhip 
The ſecret God within 'em. 
Sojb. Sir, | humbly beg 
A word in ee. — You ma 
Prol. Madam Cad. 
Sofjb. Cleanthes, follow me · 


Enter Clecnidas. 


Cleonid. Pantheus brought me hither to attend = * ; 
too 


Cleom. And thou art — but thou com” 
= and. Your Page of Honour 
nid. The mittake is eaſie in ſuch a Court as this, 
Where Princes look like Pages. 
Cleom. Tis my Son! 


Caſſand. I muſt have leave to love you, Rqpal Youth: | 


Above all Nations I Adore a Greek, 


And of all Greeks a Spartan. [Looking s Com. 


Cleom. What he is, 
And what I am, are ow!1 — our Favour. 

Caſſaxd. (to Cleonid.) not be your Miſtreſs ? 

Cleonid. No, forT 2 AEgyptians. 

— For what, Sir, do you take us? 
For what you are, 

When the Gods — * up 22. Paſte of Man, 
Some of their Dough was left upon their hands, 
For wantof Souls: And fo they — 
They were intended for four Fear; 
They come to run before our Noll $ Spartans, 


"They'll curſe the Gods for the Two Legs they ow'd? em. 
Caſſand. Then ſince you will not let me be your Miſtreſs, 


nn os Cleom. 


Would 1 had been your Mother. 
Cleon. So would not ]: 
For then I had not been all Spartan. 


Caſſand. (Aſide.) He anſwers not mpGlances, dae Man 


My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, 
— like miſ aiming Arrows, loft in Air, 
And miſs the flying Prey. 


While She walks, Cleom- and Cleonid. are A 4 Pilture 
of the Scenes. She takes out 4 1 


Theſe Eyes I Thank the Gods 
Are {till the ſame : The Diamonds are not dimm: 
Nor in their Luſtre : Loſt in Prolemsy : | 
Small Boaſt : Alas ! Prolemy has no Soul, 

"Tis what he wants, TI love in Cl: 
Pcrhaps he dares not think I would be Lov'd, - + 

Ihen muſt Imake the advance; and making loſe 

The vaſt Prerogative our Sex en ys, 

Of being Courted firſt : Courted ! To what? 

To our own Wiſhes : There's the point; ren 
Jo ſpeak our wiſhes firſt; forbid it, Pride, / 
Forbid it Modeſty : True, they forbid-ir, - 
But Nature does not: When we are a Thirſt, 


Or Hungry, will im ious Nature ſtay Ae. x | 


Not Ear nor Drink, *tis bid, Fall on: 
Well Sex, if this mult be, | os $151 
'That I muſt not invite: I may at leak he ſuſſer d, 
To lay ſome kind Can i | 


Thar if he dare but ſpeak, he may Cod. 
She turns towards em 2 obſerves what they're 4 


meet 5 her, Cleond. looks fill on the Picture. 


0 -leone. I durſt not have preſum'd to interrupt 


l Prob Solb. Cleanthes, 


[ Looking on Cleom. 


* 
* 


* 
„ * 
* 


0 


& ® 
4 F 
* <a 4 . * 
Cleom- rn and 
n - 
| A ' * 
. * 


Lour 


The Spartah-Tfero 57 


-+ 
— i 


El, They whally were imploy'd in Grving 
| Caſſan w were imploy'd in ſerving you; 
= _ _ x — Nn Fear; ys 
| thought they were not in your Spwrer Tongue; 
For my fake, baniſh 'em : £ on 
On what were you ſo earneſtly employ'd, 
You would not look this way! n 
Cleom. A Picture, Madam. | 
Caſſand. View it agen, tis worth a ſecond Sight, 
Your Son obſerves it {till : Twere well to help | 
My Lover's Underſtanding * [Goes with him to the Piiture; 
Know youthis Piece, young Prince? | 
Cleon. Some Battle, I believe; and in that Thought, 
] gaze with ſuch Delight. n 
Cleom, Some Rape, I gueſs. | 
Caſſand. That's near the true Defign,and yet miſtaken; 
"Tis Paris bearing from your Satan Shore ; 
The Beauteous Hellen: How do yottapprove it? © 
Cleom. Not in the leaſt, for tis a ſcurvy piece- 
| Caſſand, And yet een to bs: 
The Style is his, you grant he was a Maſter. 
Clem. "Tis ſcurvy ſtill, becauſe it repreſents 
A baſe diſhoneſt Act; to violate © | 
All Hoſpitable Rites, to forceaway, 
His Benefaftors Wife: U Villain / 
And ſo the Gods, th'avenging Gods haye judg'd. 
Cleonid. Was he * King that ſuffer d this ? | 
pe! | | | 


Sure he reveng'd the 
Cleow. He did, my Boy, 
And flew the Raviſher. | | 
Ch. Look herter, Sir, you'll find it was no Rape; 
Mark well that Hellen in her Lover's Arms: 
Can you not ſee, {he but affects to ſtrive ; 
She heaves not up her hands to He av'n for help, 
Bur hugs the kind Companion of her Flight. 
See how her tender Fingers ſtrain his fides ; 
"Tis an Embrace; a Graſping of Deſire; 
A very Belt of Love, that Girds his Waſte. 
She looks us if ſhe did not fear to fall, 
But only loſe her Lover if ſhe fell; . R 
Obſerve her Eyes, how ſlow they ſeem to rowl; 
Their Wiſhing Looks, and Lang ift va his Face: | / 
Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou d Swear, 
She Ra viſh'd Paris, not Paris, Her. 274 
Clem. Sparta has not t Boaſt of ſuch a Woman; | 
Nor Teyto thank her, fbr her ill-plac'd Love. SY 
Caſſexd.. But Paris had. As for the War that ſollow d, 
"Twas but a Fable of a Grecian Wit, os 
To raiſe the Valour of hi 5 
For Mezelaus was ag Honeſt Wretch; 
A Tame good Man, that never durit reſent 
A meer Convenient Husband , Dull and'Slaviſh; 
By Nature meant the thing the Lovers made him. 
Cleom. His Goodneſs aggravates their Crime the more: © 
Had Menelavws us'd his He * FR n 
Had he been Jealous, or di both, 
1 would allow a grain or two, for Love; wy 
And plead in their Excuſe. : core ti 
Caſſand. There was their A ddr; Jealous : 
What would you more of him? He was a Fool, 
And put the happy means into their hands. 
Cleom. I cannot much commend my Countryman. 
Caſſand. Indeed, my Lord, your Countryman was dull, 
That did not underſtand fo plain a Courtſhip. © 
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Have Spartans E yes for nothing ? not to ſee | 
So marifeſt a Pal Paſſion ! 

Cleom, Yes too well. [ Aſide. 
Madam, your Goodneſs intereſts you coo much 
In Helens Cauſe. : R. 
But that ſhe was a Wife: That Word, 


In f 1 of all your — hr 
1 n : therefore twas a Crime: 
But had ſhe been a Mi not a Wile, 


Her Love had been a Virtue, to ſorſake | 
The Nauſeous Bed of a loarh'd fulſome King ; 

And fly into.a ſprighely Lovers Arms. 

Her Love had been a to her Paris, 

To leave her Country, and whats more, her 2 
With a Poor Fugitive — Sail 8 

And bear ber Wealth him ha 

Cleom, You put your Pt e che g. 
But both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows 
He to Ormone, She to Menelans. 

Caſſand. The Gods that made two Fools had done more juſtly 
To have match d Menelaws Ocemone : 
Think better of — Picture, it deſerves 
A Second thought: It ſpea . 2 

Cleonid. It ſpeaks 

Caſſand. RR 
Do — thank m 
THII have 


our fear thy Exc eee, | 
. my wants require. E 
Caſſand. Mea ning, perha my Perſon and my Love! 
I would not chink tk 71 | fear, 
And while I fear, bay Voyage hall be hinder*d- 
apes hence, unleſs I pleaſe: 
to im 
Tam the Goddeſs that commands the Seas. 
In Vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
e his Fate's in mine. 


S — — — — 


ACT m. SCENE. I. 


SCENE, Le/=05 boy ome 
A T able ſet» —— Prolemy, Soſybius, Caſſandra, ſfirting : Ptolemy a the Uyper ena, 
4 Callan . Soſy bius an the other. ' 
Prol. Muſt confeſs *twas Obvious. 
Sab. Rana, r Yi 
Can he do this with Mercenaries, 
Not aha Clans but yours ? >? by you main 
What could he more, bad ors bor 
2 ſand. What would you n Babe es 
What you obſerv d? 
Mew cet} „and ſo is Cleowenes. 
Caſſand. A great t Soul deres por call ienfelf a Villain: 
He has that Intereſt, and will uſe it nobly; 
To ſerve, and not to ruine his Protector. 


s ſafety, 1 he King, nod Your | 


+43 


. 2 
Rü ed on a bare ſu has ol 
That he is Honeſt? Honeſt, let him be; 


But on his own Experiment, not ours! _ | 
Man is but Man; Uncoaſtant ſtill, and Various; 
There's no to Morrow in him, like to Day. | 


X TIS! 


Ferhaps 


May mount aloft : And where's our 
Who would truſt Chance? Since 


Togive bad Council, that you ſtill may Govern. 
Sohb. I would the King would 


Caſſaud. Becauſe you think I have tbo | Command. 
Pro. Would you would rule me borh by turns, in quiet, 
And let me take my Eaſe! 
os, my turn's firſt. | 
+ Our Maſter's in w 
To be preferr'd to bot. 7 ſound reaſqn, ought | 
Cale S * + 2 
Caſſand. No, Court ins. a Caſſandra off, 
Prot. What have I f or calt Coſſende a 
To merit this unkindnefs ? 
Tell me but what you think of Cleomenes, 
And be my Oracle. 
Caſjand. I know him grateful. 
Caſſand, And therefore not roo much me in D 


end — be formidable hen, on” 

e ma to . 
Þ 0: ou know 

622 Would thou wolff leah 


* 


1 


A 

hing: art Pang. 
Caſſand. Now you deſerve to he. che firſt of Kings, 
Becauſe you rank your ſelfthe firſt of Lovers. Aſs, 
Whatcan Idoto ſhow Caffe gratetul? N 
Nothing but this. 2 


To 


oy 
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To be ſo nice in m concerns for you: | * 
To doubt T —— To be woo afl: 


To raiſe a Bug bear Shadow of a Danger, 
4 . Be righted, tho? it cannot reach you. 


Be plea key to name your 
Cad : Vain Souls like w—_ e Others by themſelves: 
Therefore I hold our Cleomenes honeſt : 
But ſince tis poſſible, tho wy 
That he may prove ungrateful, 
I would have pledges given us 'of his Fai 
His Wife, his Mother, and his Son, be 
As Ho t 
Sofjb. dmirab 1 13 2 
Some God inſpir d you with this prudent Counſel. * 
Prol. Ithought ſo too, but that I durſt not ſpeak. : | 
Sohb. Leave me to manage this. 
Caſſand. My beſt Sin * 
But do i fre 1 * 
Infuſe it gen pour it 
ct him or ae ulpehe ee; © 
And leaſt of all, by Me. Long ti 
Sofyb. He ſhall not, Madam. 
— = . attends you: 
or Apis has a 
, Prol. Wiythen muſt be formal. 
Go to the 


Come, my fair — 


LH. 


That | may have an worth my W 
Caſſand. The God that [ adore is in 2 | 1 £ 
This is the Temple: This is the Sacrifice: , 
But to the Poꝰw- rs Divine we make Appeal, 
With great Devotion, and with little Zeal. [Exeant Ptol. avd Caſſand. 


Solus.) Yes, yes, it ſhall be done; but not her way. 
Callin my Son Cs. This Caſſandre 


Is our enchanti ren. Shethat Sings | . 
Our Sr 2 — Deſtruction- | | 
In vain | ſel him Cavoid his Ruine: 


"Theſe Women-Charmers, Ohthey have a Devil 
Too ſtrong to diſpoſſeſs. Callin my Son. 


Cleanth. Are you Cleomenes's Friend, 
Or only ſeem 1— ſuch?. 
Cleanth, To ſeem to be, and not io be hat I ſeem, 
* — ones * 
ou m ve our King Country more. | 
Clanth, Yes, viel hd 1 ö 
That can deſerve my Love 0 | 
fy as is, deſerves it not: 
Z tizache Beaſts they Wy 
ger 2 


— 1 &er he , 
Imu not hear my Matter be, | 


: Cleanth. Wh ou name = than? Webs tas 
And even for you : it may. Soul I love, Bay's. 


It Prolemy ſhould co ts, 
A Curſe would follow where — om. 
. *Tis well, 'tis well, I am fo fond a 3 


Thoſe words were death in ea en 
I know too much of you, you pe ho hore, 
Beyond your Kin nd 
Cleanth, "Tis a 
So Noble, I would own it to the Gods, 
And they be proud to hear it. 


[Goes to the Door. 


S5. Confeſs you love him better than your 
Cleenth. No; but I love him equal with my Father. 

D N 
we were one m 

W hom would'ꝰſt thou Save ? 

Cleanth. Neither; for both would die, 

Before I could reſolve. | 

b. If I command thee, 

To thy Friendſhip with him, | thou? 
Cleanth. No. | 
Saß. Why then thou haſt confeſs d, thou lovꝰſt him more 

. Cleanth, Not ſo: For ſhould he bid me diſobey, 

Or not love you: Thus would I anfwer him, 

AsT have anſwer'd you. p* 

.U Boy! 

Cleanth. You bid me tell you true, and this is my reward. 
Sofyb. Go from my Sight. | | 
. 9 

your 4 
Sg. O, fo well I love thee, | 

DT NDS for not loving me : 

tay, I wou on a Meſſage to hi 

dee far thy Faith. ; 1 

leanth. You wrong my Piety. 

It much concerns my Intereſt, which is thine; 
Would'ſt thou deliver what I have to ſay ? I 
Would'ſtthou indues his Reaſon to comply? 

Cleanth. Both; granting your Honourable : 
If not, employ ſome Mercenary Tongue, 
The Court affords you ſtore: And ſpare my Vertue ! 
76. I would have Cleomenes ſent away, 
With Royal Aid. 
Cleanth. You promis d him he ſhould. 
Sofyb- And would have thee perſwade him to this Voyage, 
Cleanth. A welcome Errand: Oh my dear, dear Father. 
But on my terms, mark that; my terms, Cleanthes. 
r wir foo Fragen Intereſt 
Lwou ve : 5 7 

And — muſt ite behind for Pa — 

His Mother, Wife and Son. * 

Cleanth. Tis clogging of a Gift; Tis baſe, mean Council; 

I hope you gave it not. 

674 No, *twas Caſſandrs | 

But the would have that Odium caſt on me, 

am her Beaſt of Burden, and muſt bear it. 

 Cleanth. I never can belye fo good a father 

But this 'I do, 

The Meſſage ſhall be fairhfully deliver'd, 

And all the Strampet ſtand expos'd to ſhame. 

Sb. Thou hir't m ayes; burdy muſt bo ſaree; 

Mult ſeem to take the Favour as Her; 

And lay the hardſhip of the Terms on me. 

Cleanth. He ſhall | 
S. And thou wilt Gild this bitter Pill: 

r Bam hoogs 

But leaving theſe | os 
Cleanth. A Beam of thought comes glancing oa my Soul. 


ll undertake it, 
The Pledges ſhall be left. 
. My beſt Cleanthes. 
But and loſe no time / (0 | 
Ce * ee 
. (Alone. is Cleomenes ought to be diſpatch d; 
Diſpatchꝰd the ſaſeſt * He ought to die; | 
e Vol. II. 000 
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Not, that 1 hate his Virtue; bur I r 45 
The Miſtreſs drives my Counſels to the Leeward ; | | 
Now I muſt edge upon a point of Wind; - 
And make flow way, more and more, - 
Till I can bring my Veſſel ſafe aſhore. 
SCENE of « Temple with — An Altar, 
and Choriſters. Ptolemy, Caſl: RES 5 
Muſict, In e Vocal 


wances to the Altar <= Þ CELL 
Mu (6; ch all the while. 
Prol. Soul ofthe 8 8 * 
Immortal Ap * _ 
Hear os mine; 
2 im ue 
— — the firſt 
Preſerve thy Primitive Plantation here 


Then for my ſelf, thy Type, and thy Vicegerent, 
Rol from my Loins a long Deſcent of Kings, 
Mix'd of Caſſandra's kindly Blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only, and I only hers. 
And whea I reſolve a agin ro tes 
May ſhe ſurvive me, and 
Hear this, en een happy 
[4» Augury — ual Sure nfs from 7 
Omnes, Apis be prais d for this Auſpicious Omen. 

Ptol. bowing retires and ſeems pleas d. 
Caf. (Kyeels.) Great Pow'r of Love! who 


'& thy gate Fire 
Thro* Humane Hearts, art every where 
Accept theſe Vows, in ſhew to Apis paid, 
And make his Altar thine: Hear not that Wretch'! 
Becauſe his Pray FR, were not addrefs'd to thee ; 
Or only hear his that I may Reign. 
Make — mine, and mine alone: 
Give us a flight ſecure, a ſaſe arrival, 
And Crown our Wiſhes in each others fom- 


Hear firmir with forms 
en . 
Omnes. Avert this Omen, Apis. 


Caſſand. (Riſes.) ATC ng, Graſs-cating fodder'd God 
A thy Temple! more accurs d thy Prieſts ! 

The Gods are theirs, not ours; and When we pray 

For happy Omens, we their price muſt pay : 

In vain at Shrines, th ungi giving fopplay: ſtands; 

This 'tis to make a Vow Empty Hands: 

Fat Off rings are the Prieſthoods only care; 

They take the Money, and Heaven hears the Prayer. + 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 

And their Inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. 


[Exit Caſſand. in « Fury, King and Attendants follow. Scene cloſes, 


SCENE, The Port of Alexandria. | 


Euter Cleomenes and Cleanthes. 

Cleom, The Propoſitions are unjuſt and hard; 
And if I ſwallow 'em, tis as we take 
N for they will be 

em ve patience, Gods, 
And give = ho cancel where 

Cleamh. My Father much abhors this middle way, 
= TSR 

r'tis t 
"Tis ſhe, that bears fo hard a hand u yo 
She that would half and half A bar. 

Cleom. Let her be whatſhe is: That's Curſe enough. 
But ſuch a Wife, a Mother, anda Son 


— — — — — 
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Oh ſure, ye Gods! when ye made Wes vi er: 3 


1 


Le little thought, they ſhould be'Morrgag? 
My only Comfort e 
Is, that [truſt theſe precious Pawns wir thee! 3 


For thou art ſo religiouſly a Friend. 
That I would ſooner leave vim in thy bands, 

Than if I had ſecurity from Heav'n, © 
And alt the Gods to anfwer for their fafery. N 
| Cleanih. Yes, yes, they ſhall be fſaſe, 
And thou ſhalt have a pledge, 
As ſtrong as Friendſhip can make over to thee. 
he thee hue Fa RE e FL PR 
And ſhare what Fate a thee in Greece, [ Cleomenes /ooks di f 
Nay caſt not on me that forbidding frown ; © l * 

But let me be their pawn, as they are thine: 

So I ſhall have thee wholly to my ſelf, | 

And be thy Wife, thy Mocher, and thy Son, * 
As thou 3 7 

. — QA 8. s his Eyes. 
wa Clenth. What would'ft thou ſay, my better part? & We __ ye _ 
* Cleom. No more, but this, thar thou art too unkind, : 

When even in kindneſs thou would'ſt overcome. Le th 
Cleanth. Let me be proud, and pardon, thou my Pride; 
Paſe, Worthleſs has nd other Pawn, * 
r e, Wm me. 
*T was on ſuch terms a propoſe it : 
Shale thou heave that? > 1 3 
And I not leave a Father, whom I love? 
Come, come, it muſt be ſo. | 
We'll give each other all we have beſides ; 
And then we ſhall be even. Here they are! 
leave thee. Break thoſe tender Ties of Nature, 
As gently as thou canſt; they muſt be broken. - | [Going, returns, 
Bur when thou ſeeſt Caſſandra, curb thy Spleen; | a 
. 
And if thou think ve or 
Remembring me, ſtrive to forget — . [Exit Cleanth, 
| Enter Cleora, Cratiſiclea, and Cleonidas. 

Cleom. But how can I ſuſtain to tell em this, (Walking from em 
Even in the gentleſt Terms. OED. | 
There are not words in any Tongue ſo ſoft 
As l would uſe: The Gods muſt make a new 
H they would have me ſpeak. 2 

Cu. How! King of Sp M\ brag) tor Fortune ſmiles, 

A Glorious — and a Gloom 

The Gods love chearfulneſs, when chey are kind ; 
They think their Gifts deſpis d, and thrown away 
On ſullen thankleſs Hearts. | 3 

Cleor. I hear my deareſt Lord that we ſhall go. 

Clem. Go! | 

Cleon. What a mournful Echo makes my Father 
By Mes, he ſtifles Go upon his Tongue; | 
And kills the joyful ſound, he ſpeaks fo low, 5 
That Heaven muſt Liſten if it hear his thanks · | 

Cleom. Yes, I ſhall go; but how? | 


Cleor. With Ages aid. Pal 
4 Thouſand ſtrong ; 


Cleon, With his own Soul and 8 
And worth ten ts, and their ten afand Gods. ; 
Crat. There's ing more in this, than what we gueſs! 
Some Secret anguiſh rowls within his Breaſt, 
That ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which he preffes, 
And will not give it vent. I know him well, 
He Bluſhes, and would Speak, and wants a Voice 
And ſtares and G like a forbidden Ghoſt, + 


000 2 | Till 


* 
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Tab ke to firſt. 172 22 
Cleom. Cade.) Mother, 1 will — yet 1 emotneaher 
Mother ! that word has ſtruck me dumb again: 
For, how can I ſay Mother, and proppuod. 5 
To leave her here behind, who gave me Life? _ 
Mother! and Wife! and Son! the Names that Nature 
Moſt loves to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth, 
Cleor. Tell us, _— the King Is has .ang'd bus ind, | 
And has refus'd us | 
pt is Greece to me, While you are — 
Clem. Oh I would ſpeak! But, Oh! you ſpeak ſo kindly, 
That you forbid my Speech: You call mg, Love. 
Cleor. Was that too kind a Word? HY 
Clom. It was to me; 1 am a meer Barbarian, 
A Brute, a Stock, for I ha ve no Relations, 
Or ſhortl ſhall have none. | 
- Then we muſt die! Fa 
Cheonid. We muſt, and welcome Death- 
Crat. To fave his Life. 
Cleom. The Gods forbid that yon Ban! dis for mel 
No: You may live; but I muſtdie thrice over : 
For | mult leave you here, or mult not go: 
Theſe are the hard Confiont offer'd me. 
Crat. Then would have Pledges : Is this all? 
Cleom. Yes, and a mighty All: "Tis all I have: 
Bur I propoſe it not: Remember that- 
Crat. Ido; and therefore I propoſe it firſt, 
Toſave this vertuous 2 this good Confuſion, 
That would not le 
Cleom, Oh! eule almoſt 2 vou love me not: 
You Granted me fo quick, ſo willingly , 
What I — bear witneſs Heaven, was flow to ask, 
And would be loath to have. 
Clegr- Fcarinot leave you. - 
Cleom, I was but wiſhing, thou would'ſt draw me back, 


And now — cannot 
turn'd Woman? 


Neth more of ef his fond 

Clcom. Shall h be left to gather Ruſt in Ape? 
A Glue of Sloth to ſtick to my young Finions; 
And marr their flight; habitual Cowardice. - 
No, I muſt learn my ICS Trade of War, 

From you alone, andenvy you betimes. 

Cl-om. But the Conditions! Oh theſe hard Conditions, 
That ſuch a Spirit muſt be leſt 
Untaught! unfaſhion'd by a Father's an 
A Spirit fit to ſtart into an 
And look the World to Law. 

Crat. No more debating, for I ſee the pinch, - 

He muſt * * She _ I: 

For we are but your 

T beds and Luggage — mos the War: 
Fight for us, and redeem us, =% you pleaſe; 
For there we are yourclogs of Virtue; Here, 
The Spurs of your return. 

Cleom. I Thank you, Mother, 

Once more you have Erected me to Man, 
And ſet me upright with my Face to Heaven 
The Woman and the Boy, be yours a While: 
The War be mine alone 

Crat. There ſpoke the Spatas King: Think not on us. 

Cleem. | wo'nnot. 

Cleor. Not in Pray*rs! 

Cleon, In Pray*rs! That's poor, 


* 
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As if the Gods were Thou leb of their work ; 
Think on us, whengou fight ; and when you make 
A luſty ftroke, cry out, bs for my Boy. 
Cal. eas mouldring Carcals as-you pleaſe, 
Er lingring Age or Sickneſs — it * 
Unprofitable — ſor 4 2 
— fight it we nd letncch, 
Leave to the 85 and Fortune. 
Cleom. If they fail me, 3 
Theirs be the Fault, for Fate is theirs alone : 151 
My Vertue, Fame, n [Ex. Omnes: 


ad ; 1 . , 


0 ACT IV. 


SCENE, 4. Antichander of Caffandra's Lodging. 
Euter Ptolemy, Soſybius, Cœnus, Caſſandra. . 


So. CO it works; now Miſtreſs fit you faft [A 
8 221 Humh, Whores and Catamites | 57 
Wee tho is words? ung den 

Cenas. Upon m 

Prol. . + 
Conan Can you gueſs ? 

Caſſand. Twas kindl ly asked. 
— A 2 Villain. 
8 ſhould ve thought, 

But that this Lady knows him good and 
Canis Madam! I ſtand ſuſpected wi 
And, but I fear Revenge from this great Man, 


1 more 
Ca he was concern'd. 


I 
Soſyb. Who, l? 
Caſſan. S G, I protect thee. 
. 
But 15. Myder time to hear his Charge. 
dear dear, Son! | [Aſide 
I fear thy laviſh Tongue has ruin'd Thee; 
What can I do to fave Thee? 
Caſſand. Well, proceed. 
Cans. Can you deny, Lord? that you were proſen, 
When Cleamenes Tax'd the and King * 
With Brutal Vices 
Cleanth., I remem | 
Of certain Horſes which he could not buy, ; 
And faw thee go away diſſatisfied, 
Which to prevent,” I meant to purchaſe *em ; 
The reſt not, nor believe be: 
Caſſard. Cleenthes added farther. har thou faid'ſt. 
Pol. And we would know, cer Tortures force it from thee. 
Fehl. Now comes the fatal ſtroke. [Afrae- 
99 He added farther. | 
Cleanth. No, thou adibiſł it all; 
And | demand the Combat. 
Prol. Let him fi 
Soſjb. Think Clanthes! Think before you hazard, 
Your — and — in — * 
Somewhat, you have more you ought, 
bince — . — EY 
—— The gotold iow: nota proferve my-Life 
ant Lyar w 
And I mult ſteer his 2 228 
Pol. "Tis forgiven; 


cauſe, 


Hf 


Tarn Eq  _w___ 2 
Cleons, (Tale) Mother, © I will ee eter. 


Mother ! that word has {truck me dumb 
For, how can I ſay Mother, and 
To leave her here — 


And has refusꝰd us — 
Egypt is Greece to me, while you are — 

Clem. Oh I would ſpeak! But, On RR 
That you forbid my : You call mg, Love... 

Cleor. Was that too a Word? 

Clom. It was to me; I am a meer „ 1 
A Brute, a Stock, for 1 have no Relations, 
Or ſhortly ſhall have none. * 

* hen we muſt die * 

ronid. We muſt, and welcome Death · | 

Crat. To fave his 

Clem. The Gods forbid that oe i re Gefen": 
No: You may live; but I muſt 
For I muſt leave you here, or mult no | 
Theſe are the hard e 

Cra. Then would have Feds: Is this an? 

Cleom, Yes, and a mighty All: *Tis all I have: 


But I propoſe it not: that · 
— 


Cres. 1 do; and — — 
Toſave this vertuous Shame, this good Confuſion, | 
That would not let you ſpeak. 

22 one I _ — * vou love me not: 
You Granted me quick, willingly , 

What I — bear witneſs Heaven, was flow to ask, 
And would, be loath to have. | g 1 
Clegr- cannot leave you. 


Cleom, I we bu wites, thou {hut dra we tack, 


1 


rurn'd Woman? 
Wes more of 0 A land 


Clom. Shall h be left to Ruſt in 4 
A Glue of Nan s ſtick C — for 
And marr their flight - habitual Cowardice. · 
No, I muſt learn my nya — Trade of War, 
From you alone, and envy you betimes. 

Cleom. But the Conditions! Oh theſe had Condions, | 
That ſuch a Spirit muſt be left 
Untaught/ unfaſhion'd by a Father's hands! 
A Spirit fit to ſtart into an | 
And look the World to Law. 

Crat. No more debating, for I ſee the pinch, 
He muſt be leſt, 3 5 
For we are but your ſoſtneſſ es we . 
a ee ag PE; e 

t ſor us, eem us, if you 
For there we are yourclogs of Virtue: Here, , 
The Spurs of your return. 

Cleom. I Thank you, Mother, 

Once more you have Erected me to Man, 
And ſet me upright with my Face to nan! 
The Woman and the Bo Boy , be yoursa while: 
The War be mine alone 

Crat. There ſpoke the Spœran King: Thigh not on us. 

Cleem, I wo'nnot. 

Cleor. Not in Pray*cs! 

Cleon, In Pray*rs! That's poor, 


een Sa work; 
Think on us, whengou when you make 
A luſty ftroke, TR — 
8 lagrng Age or e, wear e 
er or wear it out | 
Vaprotabie then fo 5 
Be u it we Ache 
—— and Fortune. wy » | | 
Cleom. If they fail me, ” 
Theirs be the Fault, for . | b 
My Vertue, Fame, 2 | [Ex. Omnes: 


- . 
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SCENE, ts Anichaner of Cllantrv Loi 
> faſt oa 2 
So. CO, it works; now Mi 
8 822 Whores and Cafe, | _— 
2 
Cenas. m 
Prol. hm to te wetn by hl aaa deems? * 
( * 
Caſſand 'Twas kindly ask'd. 
Prol. C lan. R 
. ſhould have though, n 
But this Lady knows him good and grazful 3 
Cann Madam! I ſtand ſuſpected wi caule, 
And, but [ fear Revenge from this great Man, 
Cond Thought he wane | 


Caſſar. 5 — I protect thee. 

2 Cleanthes then was preſent, and be added. 

n 

Saß dear, dear, Son! a | A. 
I fear chy laviſh Tongue nnn 

What can I do to fave Thee? ; 


Caſſand. Well, proceed. thu you were 


Cent. Can you den, 
When Clasen, Tax'd the 
1 ſome what, 

C remem 
Ofcerrain Horſes which he could not buy, 7M 
— — thee go — 7. diſſatisſied, 32 

ich to prevent, I meant to purchaſe em; 
The reſt | heard not, — ä 

Caſſard. Chenthes added farther.: Thar thou faid'ft. 

Piol. And we would know, Cer Tortures force it from thee. 
Sahl. Now comes the fatal ſtroke. [ 

Cenus. He added farther. 

Chanth. No, thou adibił it all; 
And | demand the Combat. 


Pro Les him ſpeak: : 
Seb. I * Think before you hazard, 
— . . — 
ou 5 82 
Since comrade you tobea mf? you 
On Cleomenes Acts, and cloſe 


Cleaxth. The good old Lyar would proſerve Life, 2 

And I muſt bes his — "ot 1 

I chink — I farther added. 5 [To the King. 
Pol. Tis forgiven; L384 


MM . * 8 
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So wholly pardon'd, that I will not hear it: 

Good Spies are uſeful, and muſt be —— bo 2 N 

But what muſt next be done with Cleomenes | 

Seh. Diſpatch him, as the ſource of all your fears ; * 

Obſerve the Mounting Billows of the Main, K 

Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm: | 

Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return, 4 

Into their quiet firſt created Calm : | 2 

Such is the rage of buſie bluſt ring Crowds, | . OED: 

Fomented by th*' Ambition of the Great: | 

Cut off the Cauſes and th*'Effet will ceaſe, | 2 

And all the moving Madneſs fall to Peace. | . 
Prol. Let him be ſeiz d in order to his Death. 

Tam in haſte, you know it, 1 | 

A thouſand pleaſures wait me at Cangpes 8 

And this poor trifling buſineſs of one Life, * 

Encumbers all: Caſſandra! Are you ready? 

We will be ſeen like is and Ofris, ay 

Drawn in one Chariot for admiring Eyes, * 

To worſhip as we pals. ; 
Caſſand. A wordin private: Cane, attend without. (Exit. 

Caſſand. leads the Kjng #0 4 cormer of the St ; Sofyb- takes his Son to the other. 

Sah. to Clean.) Now I am — Ferkde; by preſerving 

The Lite I which your Folly . 

Break off all Friendſhip with that Spartan King, 

Or never ſee me more: His Fate's refolv'd: © - 

apes age 4 Tide: Avoid his ruines: 

Reply not, but obey. N 8 : 
Cleanth. I know my Duty. [Bowing. 
Scho. Thou overjoy Follow, well talk farther 


Caſſand. What think you of Sohbius and his Son 
Prol. As of two Creatures zealous of my Service. 

Caſſand. Oh Heavens! That I ſhould love this King ſo well ! 
But that I dote, What can I ſee in him? 


I Love you ſ 
You ſa no cloſe Con of the Game 
Bet wixt the Crafty Sire, and Cunning Son. 
Ho ſlily one invented an 
And t'other took it up as dextrouſſy? : 
Ptol. Why ſure Cleauthes was his Father's Spy. 
Caſſand. Yes, over you; but not on'Cleomenes. 
I fear you are N and the Gods blind you, | 
To make your ruine fure! . | * 
Ptol. As how, Caſſandra? | 


Caſſand. When you are abſent— Ptol. Well 
Caſſand. *Tis in their Power | 


5 0 rn Cleomenes —— ; . 
' . „ 
Or els to for hin thin, and jopn wich dns 
Pol. I will not to Canan. Caſſaud· Yes; you muſt. 


Prol. But how ſhall I be and take this Journey ? 
Caſſand. Leave that to 2 
Pra. But you muſt 7! 


Caſſand. No, I muſt i re, in order to your 
To watch the growth of danger and prevent it. 
This cruel abſence I muſt 


Or 


But kill this Clomenes quickly, he's 

Caſſand. He's in ſaſe with me. 
. e it, now go: 

Thus for your Ind a Arai, * 
Pral. Farewel, my Love- 4 
Coſſand. Farewel. I hope for ever. 

. 

But for that eaſie W him Icontema. 

Hard ſtate of Lovers ! Subject to our Laws! 

Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot fway; 

For none but Fools will Woman-kind Obey. 

If they prove ſtubborn and reſiſt our Will, 

— 2 

paſſive Slave , 

— wc the ſelf-G@me Fate we prove, 

Fools at the beſt: But double Fools in Love. 4 

We rage at firſt with ill diffembicd ſcorn; . 0 
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Ceſſend. Would you truſt a Stateſman. 
Before your own dear Heart. You love him better 
You naughty Man, in faith you do; and now I think on't, 
] will not have your Signet: By this Kiſs, | by | 
Pral. By all three, thou ſhalt- [e her the Signet from his Finger: 


an_ 3 | En; 

And M «Gul: So 

Leaves us wo —— Charms, 

And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arms: 

And that which humbles our proud Sex the moſt ; 

Of all our ſlighted favours makes his boatt. [Ei Caſſandra. 


a Cleomenes. 
Cleom. Her Words, her Look, coafels ſhe loves me, 
And cherefore the — | 
As pawns of my returs to her and 448 
Thus far tis plain and obvious: But the Picture. 
— — 

what [ ice, or 
Is like a climoCof Mocafhing, ſtreaks with red; 
A ſhuffled, ſullen, and uncertain R 
That Dances and ſhuts again; 
Than ware a riſing on the Main. 


»  Caſſand. I would, but cannot ſpeak. 
The hams: Fo ſhould —— — 

Flown my Boſom, hovers on m 
Clan. Tis rarely ſoon, chat Gods taadetred, 

A our looks ews import, 

„ Dilernz far hack ap News at Court: . 
There's ſomewhat which your pity would 
Caſſud. Would you could read that in my Eyes. 

. i | 

Undaunted hear whatever News I bring: 

The Favourite hates you; Cænus has betray d 


Fg 


The 


tht. 
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Your Friend was ſet upon you for a Spy; 
And on his Witneſs, you are doom'd to die. 1 
Cleom. Fhave been plung d already twice in Woes, . 
And the third time above the Waves I roſe. 
Still I have ſtrength to Steer me into Port, 
And ſhun rhe Secret Quick-Sands of the Court. 
But when my Friend, who ſhould expecting ſtand, 6 
Oa the bare Beach, to lend his helping hand; | I 
When He defends W ſhore, | 
And drives me thence, I fiak for evermore. 
But tis impoſſible; his Faith is try'd ; 
The Man, who had defam'd him thus, had ly d. 
C:ſſand, Well! I forgive your blunt Laconique way, 5 


It mall be ſeen, it this Day, 
Who would preſerve your Life, and who betray. 
The King incens'd, the Favourite your Foe, 
Yet on-the ſame Conditions you may go: : 
Your Wife, your Soa, your Morher t behind. 
What think you now * 
Cleom. 1 rn 645. | „ 
Caſſand. Suppoſe Iadd a bounty 
an It could but make your — wad 
Caſſand. What L went my ſelf to waft you o'er! 
And left you, when I ſaw you fafe a ſhore* 


For I thould leave you, if you t it fit, 
Not to do more than Honour w permit- 
Can I do leſs to ſhow you I am kind, 


To comfort you fbr thoſe you left behind ? 
Cleom, The World would think you kinder than you 
Caſſand. Why ſhould I care what baſe. Agia. 
Cl-om. Immoderate Gifts oppreſs me, not relieve; 

Nor dare take, what ruines you to give. 

Caſſand. Leave me tojudge of that. I could preſcribe 

An eaſie way of giving back my Bribe. 

Why would you force me farther than my part; | 

- Look on my Eyes; and you may read my Heart. [Looks on hey as by fteakth. 

Oh, Nee uh 


Now tis too late to plead your Ignorance. 

Cleom. I am ſo much below, and you above. 
What can | ſay? 

Caſſand. wr gy wy Love. 

Cleom. Asfar as Gratitude 1 

Coins O ſtop not there; for that's but half the way: 
Would you to one poor narrow confine bY” 
Your Paſſion? when I put no bounds to mine. 

Cleom. Cleors ! 


Caſſand. Now you ſpeak too ſoon; forbear. 
Nothing can pleaſe me, that begins with her. 
Cleom. | muſt begin where Nature void of Art, 
Directs my Tongue, with her who rules my Heart. 'F 
Caſſand. Let us Sail before the Wind, 
* 
tꝰ to e Innocence, 
To the wild fury of an jnjur'd Prince? 
Caſſand. A vain ſurmiſe: Their Talents would agres, ) 
The Gods have made your Noble Mind for me 0 
And her inſipid Soul for Pralemy: | 
A heavy lump of Earth without 7 2 
A heap of Aſhes that ofrlays your Fire. 
Cleom, Virtue, you muſt allow her a Foe. 
Caſſand. No more than what I would, to Iceand Snow; 
Yet thoſe have ſeeds of heat; her ſhivering Blood, | 
Makes her at heſt but impotently good. 
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But neither I can — "= * EF 
Nor fave my ſelf 2 I * 28 
For if I ſtay behind, and 
The Fury ofthe nd, and you foe, | 

Clem. Then to prevent your Fate I muſt not go, 
— ud choice, ſince * will have it fo. 

eaven would preſerve your Life, and fo would I. 
pr yo ety made ach. leaky Mould, 
en are a 

Than * * — can boy heres em = 

our'd in, it ſinks away, ves em dry, 
e ee 

et not, Fair One, I your rms 
My Heart's inſenſible, but * Eyes. 
Ref and Gratitude are all my 
And thoſe I give: My Love was giv'n before. 

Caſſand. Thus break falſe Merchants with an honeſt ſhow: 
Rich ro themſelves, but Bankrupts where they owe. 
ns Ifat this awful — 1 

er be too Devout, than too 

Caſſand. Flattery! Such Alms, the Prieſthood gives the poory 

They Bleſs, and ſend em empty from the Door: 

Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gate; 

Thar I forbid him, and ſuſpend your Fate; 

The King's ſhort abſence lea ves mt abſolute ; 
When he returns th inevitable ill, 

Is paſt my pow 'r, and Uu Deſt paſt — Will: 
— Man! prevent t 

Speak one kind word to ſave [r * me. 

Cleom. Be anſwer'd, and expect no more Reply. 

Caſſand. Diſdain has ſwell'd him up, and choak'd his Breath : 
Sn and . by — to Death: 
No ſigns o in ace a 

Look? Ich 2 Ss! ſhed one Tear! 
Camd Lid hs Pride, he lea ves no room within | 
For Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. [He turns away, 
What! doſt thou turn thy Face in my deſpight? 
Am Ia Toad? a Monſter to thy 4 
Fare wel fond pity then: As thou 8 
So, thy good turns her Face from 

Ick Land. and loath'd, and all without Relief, 
„ Love, and Rage to Grief: 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom move, 
8 and madly mount my Soul above 

Thereach of Pity, or = bounds of Loye. | 

Approach and ſeize the Traytor. [Enter Guards: 

Cleom, Now I can ſpeak; thy kindneſs kept me dumb; 
For that I could not anſwer: The falſe Syren, 


No longer 3 uncomely parts, 
Serus on he and ſhews the Brute below. 
Ae Sroptharfoul Mouth: — : 
arrant of his Death. Gao gore Exch 
= Stand back ye Slaves, avs bi) Sword. 


Wal page Erpel, Blood,” * — thy h ſigns of fear 
WI e ian B ances retire with ſions 
Caſſand. Fall on, behold a Noble — 7 2 . 
And the vile Hunthnen ſhrink More Aid: 
| — 41 15 
Now, Sir what brings ou 
Cleenth. My 9 ve you. 

Colin Thetſhall-be try'd : Diſarm him. 
arb. Cleomenes ! | 
Deliver me your Sword. * | | 

Clean. How's a Cleanthes ? Cleanth. It muſt be fo! 
ol. II. 33 Cleom. 


waits? 


o "of FOMENES, 


Cleom. Is thisa Friends Advice, 

To give me u defenceleſs to a Crowd, 
Whom Arm'd I could reſiſt ? 

Clanth. Muſt he die, Madam 
2 for further puniſhment, 
At Prole | 
Calan Why a Why = you that? 2 

Cleanth. Becauſe hs Deſtiny, for ought I find 
Depends on you: Think firſ,” and then Command - 

Caſſand. Knowthen, that his laſt Thred is on the Diſtaff, 
and Ican cut it now. 

Cleanth. And are reſolv'd? a 

Caſſand. I only ſaid I can, and I can Save, 

Diſarm, and hurt him not 
Cleanth. Once more your Sword. | 
Cleom. Send off thoſe Villains: Though I fear em not; 


Yet Cowards are offenſive tom * 
Nor ſhall they ſee me do an looks 
Below the of a Spartan King- 
Caſſand. Cleanthes, may | truſt your Faith? r | 
Caſſand. Be gone, and wait ny Call. . a 
. Cleanthes, — friend; for ſuch I hold TY 


C 
Though this bad Woman ane 7 7's 
I cannot givea greater 
That I believe her not: [Gives him his Sword. 
If thou art falſe, 


"Tis in thy power to ſhow it gat, cow 
And compaſs that by Treaſen, ils dans 
Nor Thou, nor any Man alive can force, 
Remember ſtill, I gave — a —— 
enn KK. 
t which would ca ce, is 

To make m 13 more wretched. : 

Cleanth. — or may think me that, which you call Falſe, 
But Duty to my Father 

Cleom, Say no mare! 
1 would not curſe thee, for thou wereꝰt my Friend. 
I think thee ſtill as honeſt as thou could'ſt ; 
Impenetrably good; but like 
Thou had'ꝰſt a ſoft tian Heel undipt, 
And that has made Mortal. 

Caſſand. Cleanthes, Thou haſt well approvd thy Fit: 
And as this Palace is 


On utmolt peril of thy Life ſecure him. 
One farther n 


Cleom, $o guley a = own, cr, and ak 
e 
Which thou — and be great. 

Caſſand. For bra ve Sir, as you have given my hopes 
But dard For you, ar en be — * 
No Bread ſhall enter theſe Doors. 
Thin, hungry Diet, I confeſs; but ſtill 
The liker Spartan Fare: Keen Appetites, 


And quick wait on and 
Ca. * —— 
be Ju}, th — they refus = ou = 
uſt, thou hoy 0 
And puniſh me - Cn: 
Caſſand. There Nature works, 


Then there I'll ab thee in thy tender rent, e | 
Clem. What diſmal —— ? L of Women 5 


Caſſand. Nothing, a trifling ſum of * 
Nerd added to the Dor of by ibis; 


look 


” 


__ a... ll. MM 8 


The Spattan-Hero. 51 


Thy Wife is ſeiz d by Force and born away: 

Farewel, Idare not _ thy V farther. * 
unning to the Door, be is Guards with dr aivn k 

Cleom. Cleors There Death, but 25 ba. j —_ 


MME ts ht * * 8 8 8 


Cleom. Peace, Mother, Peace. 
I have had news from Hell before you- 
Cleors's gone to Death- I there a Door 
A Caſement; ora Rift within theſe Walls ? 
That can let looſe my Body to her reſcue? 
Panth. All clogd, nothing but Heaven above is open- a 
Clem. Nay, that's clos'd too: The Gods are deaf to Pray'rs ? 
Huſh then; th'irrevocable Doom's gone 
And Pray'rs lagg aſter, but can ner ofer-take, 
Let us talk forward of our woes tocome. 
Crat. —Jz could you ſuſpect his Faith ?) 
Tas he, that headed thoſe, who forc'd her hence · 
Clem. Panthenus bleeds | 
Panth. A ſcratch, a feeble Dart, 
Ar diſtance thrown by an £2 ian hand. E 
-— GG You heard me not, leanthes is 
Cleom. He was no more good Mother, 
He tore a piece of me away, and ſtill . 
The void akes within me : O my Boy, 
I have bad News to tell thee. 7 
Clean. None fo bad, 
As that ] am a Boy: Claxthes ſcorn'd me, ? 
And when I drovea Thruſt home as I could, 
To reach his Traytor Heart, He put it by, 
And cry'd, as in deriſion, Spare the Stri - 
Oh that inſulting word: I wou'd have ſwopp'd 
Youth for old Age, and all my Life behi 
To have been then a Man. 


 Cleonid.. Am I to die before T am a Man? 
Cl. Yes, thou muſt die with me, and I with her 
Who gave me Life; and our poor Infant too within, 


Mult die before it knows what dying means. 
Three different Dates of Nature one would think; 
But Fate has cramm'd us all into one Leaſe: - 
And that even now expiring. 
Panth. Let we live. . 
Cleom. No, even now we die; Death is within us, 
And keeps out Liſe, for nouriſhment is Liſe, 
And we have ſed our laſt: Hunger ſeeds Death. 9 
Crat. A lingring Doom, but ſour days hence the fame; 
And we can thoſe, turn Days to Hours, 
And Hours to Moments: Death is in our Call. 
Panth. The ſooner then the better. Cleonid. So ſay I. 
Panth. While we have ſpirits left to meet him boldly. 
Clonid, I'll hold my Breath, $778 1:88 
And keep my Soul a Pris'ner in my Body 
There let it creep and wander in the dark, 
Til op Sen ner N 
Into my Spartan Heart, and there li pleas d: : 
80 weve ae word Sir, your choice? ([ 
Clem. Not this diſpatch, for we may die at. leiſure. 
This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: — 8 
r Vol. II, 'Ppp 2 | "Tis 
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'Tis Death in an undrefs of Skin and Bone: TS 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-niark ta'en away, 6 

Crat. Yet you chuſe it, 
To eaſe en Foe, that wha thy 
Look how theſe dull obedient 12 
Juſt as we wiſh'd, = d their Death; 

Cleom. Not ſo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods, 
To breaktheir Images without their leave. " 8 
A Note without a Name, 22 | 
That bad me not deſpair, but ſtill hope well. 
For Heaven has means to free us; if not me, 
Yet theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, 

Crat. No more of that : 
I find your diſtant drift to die alone: 
As if we durſt not die: LI 

Panth. Nor l. © IG Nor I. 

Clem. But hear my Reaſons! 

Cleora in 4 black Veil. 

Or paſs its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts and Bars! . 
od ey like what it repreſents, our Fate. 

Om. Cleora! 

Cleom. Thus let me grow again to thee, ® 
Or let Death find me in theſe deat, dear Arms, [” 
And looking on thee, ſpare my better part, | 


Look alf one common furrow. 
And find em all 2 bor! mag — 
And durſt not take a nearer Way. 
The moment e er Caſſandra came, I had 
Then die not yet; 
Whoſe Life may ranſom yours. 
An unkind Accufation of us 
. | * 
Ha ! What Shadow's this! This that can glide Walls! 
Clear. Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance du, per Pl. 
Too cloſe for Fate to ſever! 
And take me willing 


Cra. What! are y you detain, Son! with call upwards 
Like a mad Prophet in —_ 


Cleom, Muſing on what we aw. 
Juſt ſuch is Dea 
Wirh a black Vei covering a beautecus Fate! 
Fear'd afar off = 
By ning Nature: a miſtaken Phantom : | | | 
A harmleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold; 
But kind, and ſoſt, and ſweet, as my Cleors. 
Oh could we know, 
What oy ſhe brings; at leaſt, what reſt from Grief!  —+ 
How ſhould we into her Friendly 
And be pleas'd not to be, or to be ha 

Crat. Look Wu we we ha ve forgot 
Cleors here, has kept us from 
M 

ea ven 90 

Into the m Haie of Famine — N 1 
The Hoyſe ſoot Hunger; 4 ITS 
So am I pleag'd to ave her 
And fo difpleas'd to have it but in Candle 

Cleor. I know not how or why, my ſurly Gaoler, 
Hard as his Irons, and inſolent as PW, 
When put in vulgar Hands, Cleanthes 
Put off the Brute; and with a gloom 
(Thar ſhow'd a ſullen loathneſs to gloomy Sel 
Skreen'd me within this Veil, then led me forth ; 
And uſing to the Guards C s Naine: 
Made that my Fas- port: Every Door flew ope, 


Fr, to ſee 


- 


— —— — — — —————— 
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Tadmicmy Entrance; and then clapr behind 
To barr my going back. — 
urs new Reſolve! 

- ——_ —— | 
evenge; with Rage ſhe ſnatch' hence, 

eee with Scorn : 1 thought to ſhow you 

How eaſie — die, by my Example, 

And hanſel Fate before you : — y preſence 


Has chang'd my Mind, ch Wa 
To To ſharethy Sorows, and W Fing Life, 


— = be y Friends, 30d eps Dec 


I 
 Cleora! Thou > <=» wang 

Will hand in E £ 
Where Life no more can cheat us into Woe ; , 
That ſucking in each others lateſt Breath, 21 | 
l l pop des Ex. Ones. 


The Time? 8 hos 
Caſſand. He daily dies, by Hours and Moments: ade 


—— Nouriſhment but 2 

Days and two deſcend 

— d che Face of Heav'n = — 
But no kind Viciſſitude to him: 

His State is ſtill the ſame: With Hunger Rack; 
Waiting the flow approaches of his Death 
Which! Wr Thi Life goes ba: 


havebeen brid d: 

ee Crime, but you 3 (23 MITVEZ 71 ci 215" 

and. 1. e ei ao! ! 206: 
Conn Rb Do not ſhufflle in 32 

You Yer were meto the People's 'xwlJ vim [260 1 

By hurrying on this Act of Violence: wt in 2havod vim bib 

| ou know a little Tana 2} 2653 T0 303 10 9513 7 

inſt a Miſtreſs : the Publick Mark: hos offs no u 14 

T ore cogtent your Few dar dna tnc 

Nor ſhall the fxiſoner die a ier Death,. 9771-7; zd 1712 

Than what my Doom decreed : — [W301 2 40 


Reverſe his Orders, by my Meſſenger. 
May l preſunis to ask 
22 = row you nhew Ene 5 0 TH 
the promis'd bur os Reed eee, 
with deſign: That whatſoe er arr? od mo! io 
you both ſhou'd ſhare th Event wy 0 od] out 
wy . ca — — 6 (8 800 b. 
t can nor anos mn x, 
Caſſand. Now tell me, Heart: Now;aplwerifor thy, El: | , 
2 do! and what doſt chou 


1 


12 N ö 
p * 1 1 4 2 1 : 4 14 6 F 
* . 1 


His 


„„ A — en ener em een 
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His Life? No, he's 
I tremble at! that W 


teful : Or, his Death? 
What then? His Love! 


His Love! my Heart! What! b — gy 21 


Are theſe the means to com 
Re My Hands ſo his bart iS hard, 
The e e and hure de el dre 


Like the mad Vi xy he Sing 
I I ſhoot into my ſelf my fa 


R 3 PRES arady, when you ple Rand i 


Caſſand. min mmm 
So; this was time well d: is chros days. 
To hire a Veſſel —— Put my Wealth on board. 
Send off th'obſerving Son, and Fool the Father: 
See him I will, to ſound his laſt Reſolves, 

If Love can ſoften him, or Fear can bow. 


If both ſhou'd fail, th ungrateful Wretch ſhall find, 


Rage has no Bounds in lighted Weman-ind. 


SCENE, A Prin. Enter Cleomenes. 


— 4 Purſe and exit NM... 


[Exit Caſſandra. 


Cleam. O Food: And this the third ariſing Sun: 
But what have I to do with 3 hw” 


And meaſuring Time? That runs no more for 
Yet ſure the are good: I wou'd think fo, 
If the . ive me leave; 
But utreſs, and Vice in Triumph 
Make Atbeiſts of Mankind- 
Emer Cratiſiclæa. 
What Comfort, Mother ? | 
Crat. A Soul, not conſcious to it ſelfof Ill, 
Undaunted Courage, and a Maſter-mind: 
No Comfort elſe bar Dea 
Who like a lazie Maſter aloof, 


And leaves his Wotk to the flow hands of Faniine. N 


Cleom. All Iwou'd ask of Heav'n, 
Is, but to die alone; a ſingle Ruine; 
But to die o'er and o'er, in each of you 


With my —— — 282 bur percd with r 


Crat. Grieve not 
Cleom, What noo ow — 
I am ſtrangely tem to blaſpheme the Gods; 
For giving meſh good, ſo kind a-Parent : 
And this is my return, tocauſe her Death 


my Mother? 


Cra. Peace ! Your Misfortunes cauſe it, not Fault. 
Cleors. 


Cleum. What! m my Clara 280 
I ſtretch'd m bounds as far as I could go, 
To ſhun the of what Icannot help; 

A Flow'r withering on the Stalk for Want 
Of nouriſhment from Earth 
All I cangivethee is but Rain of Eyes — 

Cleor. Alas! daun, and Gen up rich dg, 
My Eyes grow dim, and ſtifſen d u 
n cel and walk der feeble round 
2 2. I am faint - - 


9 
10 5 
ing his Eyes 
. - 
* 7 = : p £ : 


Crat, And ſo am I. — Heaven knows! os YA [Afue. 


In pity of em both, I it ſecret; * 
Nor he ſee Gl {Wer 
Cleam. How does our Infant? 
(Lear. It wants the 
And I havenone to gi 
Which unſupply'd 


from theſe dry Ciſterns, 
tres, nen 


es Hall) nouriſhmene: 


The — 


* Dull) bur now, but n came- 4 
| hn that the Blood A: 

And that Red Milk 1 + 

Which made me ſwoon with fear. 


[Exit Cleora- 


ye 
Look, Hereales, thou Author of my Race, 
&auiiieg ty Father Jove, that he may look 
ed Work of Humane-kind : 
Tas I do not Curſe him: But Devotion 
Will cool in after-times, if none but good Men ſuſſer 
What l another increaſe of Grief ? 


Emter Cleonidas. 
Chan Sen by fo kigd a name? 
Cleo. me a name 
A Father! That implies Care, 
ES 
uire 
Cleon. A Hale Food 
Have you none, Father? One orig Mark: 
Or give me leave to die — as 
For without your conſent, — I dare not: 
Cleom. I prithes ſtay a little: I am loath 
To ſay hard things of Heaven! 
Clean. But what, if Heaven 
Will do hard things, muſt not hard 
Yhave often told me, 2 
Are made above the reſt of Humane Race; 
Have chey gor Fortunes fitred for thoſe Souls? 
Did ever King die Starved ? 
Let ſtill be firm in this The Godsare good, 
thou and I may periſh. 
Clean. Indeed I know not, 
That ever I offended Heaven in thought : | 
I always ſaid my Pra 
Cleom. Thou did'ſt thy Duty. 
Cleon. And yet you loſt the Barrel when l Pray'd. 
Clean 2 But hold thee there 
The reſt is all unfathomable 
This we well know, That if be aBlifs 
Beyond this preſent Life, 'ris puockas'd here, 
And Virtue is its 
Clean. But are you ſure 
Our Souls ſhall be Immortal? 
Cleom. Why that Queſtion ? 
Cleox. Becauſe I find, that now 
My Soul decays: l 
My Head goes round. "1 ont 
Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unſed 
With Oyl, 1 Lamp, | 


be faid ? 


Clean. I would obey you, 

a have alwayaditne, — 

— — 
— — Thea you ſhall 

For if you have it not, I would refuſe tocat: 

Nay i would chuſe to die, that you might feed en me. 
Cleow. Mark, Heaven, his ial Love, | 

And if a Family of ſuch as theſe . L 

Mult periſh thus, your Model is dH 


n 
„ — tet —— H— — ù y— 
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By which you made good Men. 
Enter Pantheus haſtily 

Panth, Becheerful, Sir, the Gods have ſent us Food. 

Cleom, They try d me of the longeſt: But fg. 

Panth. Goin and ſee. Clean. Good Fa do not ſtay to ask, N.., 

Cleom. Go thou Youth calls fiercer than my Age. 

22 But then make and come to take your part: 

unger may make me jmpions 29-056 n 
= eave you laſt to — — [Exit Cleonidas. 

Pant h. &, will you go? . 

Cleom. | know not: I am half ſeas o'er to Death! 
And fince I muſtdie once, I wou'd be loath 
To make a double work of what's half finiſh'd ; 
Unleſs I could be ſure the Gods wou d ſtill 
Renew theſe Miracles: Who brought this Food? = 

Panth. He's here that can reſolve you! by 

1 Enter Cleanthes with a eee his deu; 

Clem. How dar*ſt thou come again within my 
Thou art — but *tis no matter what thou art. 

* not 11 thee ſo far 2 think 
ee worth Reproach.-— Away, away Agi 
That's all 's left hee. F 

Cleanth. Such I appear indeed: 

Cleom, Why then om that which thou ſeemꝰſt thou art 
Begone! Cleanth, Oh I have been too long away? 

Cleom. Too ſoon thou art return'd, 

To Triumph o'er my Fate. 

Cleanth. Forgive me, that 1 =» «wr M K 

Cleom. Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking my riende 
No more; blog of Time to talk. 

Cleanth. Indeed it is, 
When Hunger calls ſo loud for Suſtenance. 

But whether Friend or Foe, tis Food I bring. 

Cleom. Tis Poiſon ; and my Mother, and my Wife, 
And my poor famiſh'd Boy are cating Death : 

Thou would'ſt not have me think that thou repenr'ſt ? 

Cleanth. Heav'n knows, I do not 

Cleom. Well faid, Mas! Go on and be not baſhful | 
To on the Merits of thy Wickedaeſs. 

Clanth. What need has Innocence of a Repentance? 

Cleom, Shuffling again! Prithee be of a piece. | 
A little ſteddineſs a Villain. 

Cleanth. Oh! Friend. ſor yet I dare to call you ſo; C 
Which if IT were a Villain; ſure Idurſt not. 20 
Hear me or kill me? 

Cleom. So, by Heav'n, I 9 
For thy — eee y Name: | 
But for thou ſeeꝰſt no Juſtice hanging here je at3 
On this bare ſide, thou talk'ſ ſecure of V 

Cleanth. Then if ou had a Sword, my Seath's reſoly'd ! 

Cleom. Thy 2 anſwers thee. 

Cleanth, Wi t more Evidence than bare Surmiſe; 
At moſt appearance of a Crime unprov'd; 

And while unprov'd, uncertain? 
Cleom. Traytor, no more; tis fulſome ! 


Chant. Take heSword = — [Thur it to him. 
Cleom, I thank thee Draw thy own. . 
Cleanth, No Take that too. [Dravs his, Lie, 


Clcom. Fool Wouldꝰſt thou die without Defence ? 
Cleanth. I would not: . 

But you forbad me to defend my ſelf, 

Then, when you would not hear me 
Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better 


Than Force for its Defence? Truſt to char Topick, | 10 
And bear thee like a Man- Cleanth. 


ES 

t kind o is who dares not ? | ; 
Clhanth, The Man, n pee 

Is what you mean; but what I never was: Sch 13 
For Honour never fammons without Reaſom | a 


„ 
0 
n 
#1 


e 


Force is the Law of Brutes. The dumb Creation, Bale 

PN appeal to Mig. 

t a King, and w boaſt,” a , 
ve known this without ty a | 


s „ - / 
7 
4 
. . 
l + 23 
co» 
- 1 9 * 
14 1 S >, . 


And 1 fall 
(Cle. Wha 
The beſt of Men is dying 


Pal. Oh Heav*ns! what means this direful Object? 
Cleenth. Ask not with PR; Do — 

Rub his numb'd Temples, wipe the Swe 

From his cold clammy Face. 2 N e F 


ereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r / 
wh Jon recal his wander d fenſe-— [He infill ſomewhat out of « Vial in! 0 his Mouth. 
rs " | 
And ftretches now, and ſeems t eſſay his Limbs. 
Com. Where ami? [Standing while, they ſappurt him: 
Cleanth, In his Arms, who dy d with you; oe - | 


ry ney 1, 5 pal Velieve your Eyes, 1 
Cum. Speak then, and truly, (ſor I truſt not him,) 15 * 
me back to Liſe | 


but he, who was left ſingle with you 
Who caught you falling in his fairhful Arms; * 
And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 
Call'd loud for my "ab Wy 
I found him ing you with trembling Hands, 
His Eyes fo I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh 
Who was the living Friend, and who the dead. 2 

Clem. All this Cleaxthes! This, What this Cleanthese? 

Panth. Yes, your Cleanthes. "Fe 
Cual. Your ſuſpected Friend, 

Much wrong d, but ever faithful? ? | | 

Vol. IL 4244 Cleom, 


— — — n= — — 


—— — — 


* — — 
— — —— — 
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| oy et even then deceiv'd, and far off 
For three long Days, unknowing "— 


Cleom- Arc thou ſure | 
I live? Or am I in the Regions 
And hear the Fables there, 1 fable? 


Panth. Go in, and fee your ——— 


Eating his Bread, drought in in their laft 


And with a good CS == J 1 


iſt bleſſ 
; ce tha Have ee, 


. 5 158 — 
Cleanth. Then, now hear me, 30g 28 1657 e ng 


How I was forc'd — F 


To fave my ſelf, the only means remaining D en 


- £7 LB 


To fave the Man I lov'd beyond my ſelf; 
And gain a needful Credit with 1 


Not thinking ſhe, Foe lov'd, | 


By Famiſhment to 


Cleom. O no more! no more 2% ris'0 net h 5 
For now ergeht fa &'er thou capt f — * 11 
To thee I ow'd the ng of v1 1g" 


Leſt I ſhould fall by 

All, all to thee —* And thes 

Can'ft thou — — . ay Cher? 
e F 


Panth. Why, cn dn n ad 
Cuban, ade dr have tbe . Death 


1 Es oy 
Cleanth. But thy Hunger ! 
This violent Track ore my "ny BY 


Abr — deny in 2 
And Mer Ust tet n e 
Cleom. I could eat [Golng is. 
Now my firſt Appetite of Love is ſerv'd; 
er e nay. 
or ovely now 0 
Cleanth. Not — way, Friend 
It leads you to the Women, and the Boy. 
Cl-om. And why muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleſſings? 
Cleanth. Even ſuch, becauſe they you muſt avoid 


For [ moſt tell 2 Po have rime | 
To ſnatch a ha and away: 
Nothing = of Ma muſt be clogg'd or fen 

it 


e e Tears, and kind Adieu's ! 
And thoſe ill- tim 5 | 


N 
wn our whole Soul is —__ _ 


Lou tell us Wonders ! 
N At the 5 R 


8 Death's reſolyd: | 
Ss your own! —_ 
Some few brave Bricns I hope td; 8 


If not, all Zgypr's number d in 
Cleons, I am all on Fire, now 


e 


At Fateꝰs laſt 
H 


That's the God's Work : And if 1 fall their ſhaime, 
Let em nc'er think of making Heroes more, | 


of the dead? | 15 


* 4 # ds id 


. CanIdefery here once more ? | 
1 222 . 
2 —— e 
] cloſe within S yr l 


"The Sparta Hero. _ 
— — — — — , e e 
If Cowards muſt — Erne 
Panth. The fewer Hands, RG — 
1 = the fro Hh deſt Clruiien i! * 
my Pant m p ; 
wer er althe World, . rr 
—. * hot — pre: 1 ly. 
45 is be 48d Liberty deli d. e 
4 RefeQion waits at the Lieurenant's, 0 
That honeſt Friend, who ſent yog back your Wite ; 
We'll drink a Bowl of Wine, x pour the reſt, 
Not to the Dog dub; but toJove, © bay 
The Freer and Avenger. hne anne. 
Cleors. Gone—and without taking leave! Cre. The better; 
He bated me the Forms, and you the Fondneſs. | 
Cleon- Pantheus too, and 1 
The brave gti, vaniſh'd all 
Cleors. Oh, my fore-boding Soul! he's $ gone to Death! 
And that Cleanthes, whom thou call'ſt the Brave, 
Has baſely train d him out to his Deſtruction 
Cre, Suſpect him not: When Fate was in his power, 
And by a Method fo ſecure as Famine; . 
To fave us then, ſhows he had little need 
To trick my Son to Death : - 
1 6 ES 
Dear / Comfort me Thoughts 
For I ſee nothing but a gatheri Tempeſt, neg 2 
Horror on Horror to the end of Heaven! 
Crat. No, no; you are not of a Soul to bear 
The mighty Good and lll that meet mid-way, | 0 
As from two Goals; and which comes firſt upon us, 
Fate only knows. - 
Cleon. Then ſpeak to me; for I can ſtand the Shock, | 
— youn 1 


1 rives the Root. » 
Cruſh: Be fill Sad v . 


FN nd ft Lie. 


A Soul in ev 
Cra. Why z 


1 . my Husband's Mother; fay, 
M s 
rat. Poſh by 
But ſtill make ſure of Death Truſt weto that, . 
As to our laſt Reſerve. 
Cleor. Alas, dare not die. 
Crat. Come, come, you dare : 
Do not belye your Courage- 
Clear. Heaven help me, I have none. 
Crat. Then dare do den ave toda Aegyptians ? 
For that muſt be, if you outlive your Husband. 
Clear. Ithink, Ldark, — n 
Crat. Then, as a Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too? 
Clear. The Gods forbid. 
Crat. The Gods cannot forbid it 
By any way but Death. 
Clear. Then I dare die. 
Cru. I told you fo: You Kid ace han vie Views, 
Vol. Il. 6 2442 Poor 


- 
— —-— 2 —— 
—— 


480 —CLEOMENES, 


Poor trembli "thing ; Il warm thee in my Boſom os await 
And make thee tabs Death kindly. wag p al 
Another Shout within : Liberty and Magas. | # i 1 


Cleon, What muſt become of me? 
Cre. More Trouble yet about this paltry Being? 


For ſhame no more ſuch Qualms! . * | 

Cl-on. No more ſuch vile Miſtakes ' I would die warm, . n. 
And not in Women's Company — but Men s. 1 6. 
Whether ſome God inſpires me to this Act, r 1 41 
Or Fate inevitably calls me on, A 


Iwill not, cannot ſtay : | 

But as a generous, unfleſh'd Hound, that hears 

From far the Hunter's Horn andchearful Cry; 

So will I haſte; and by the Muſick led, 105 

Come up with Death or Honour mn | [Exit. 
Cleor. Stop him, dear Mother; he may comfort us, 

But cannot help his Father. | f | 
Crat. The Hero's Blood is not to be controul d; 


Even in a Child tis madly Maſterful ; 


But wait we patient with our Stakes, 
Which on thoſe greater Gamelters mu 5 | 
For as they throw, our little Lots muſt ” ; ol 
Like ſweepings of their hea [Cratiſiclea avd Cleara go in. 
* — 1 88 Liberty yy — 
Enter Cleomenes, Clean Pentheus, fe 
Cleom. What ? Is this populous City turn —_—__ 
The Cry of Liberty runs on before us; | 
And yetnot one appears! 
B ve drive em through their Town : 
They dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 
Cleanth. The Cowards are afraid of what they wiſh: - 
And cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours. 
Cleom. They're gone! We talk to Houſes and to Walls. 
Panth. Not ſo: | ſee ſome peeping from their Doors. | 
What are you, Friends or Foes? | 


Four Xgyptians | «t the oppoſite r . 
arty to * ; 
Cleanth.. Explain whe Conſor-and ive the geaeral 
t & 2 Fgypt. Liberty an — * 
Cleom. (in their Tone. Liberty and Maga. | . 
The Cowards whiſper Liberty ſo _— a 
As if they were afraid the Gods hear it, - 
And take em at their Word. 4 
1 Apt. No, Friend: We V never fear the Gods: 
But we whiſper, for fear our wart Neighbours 
Should hear us cry, Liberty, and betray us to the Government. 
Cleanth. Of what ſide are you there? A [To the oppoſite gy pt. 
I t. That's according as you ſucceed : Of your ſide hitherto. | 
anth. If you are So, G0 9 | Dn 1 
4 egypt. Lou are too or us to join with you; the greater Party 
your 4 and we'll be ſure to help the Common Cry. 2 | 
Cleom, Dare you do nothing to aſſert your Freedom? | 
3 Egypt. Yes; we'll pray devoutly for you. 6 
Cleanth. The Brave pray with their Swords; that's a Man's part. 
4 Agypt. Pray with our Swords, the Law calls Fighting ; 
And Fighting is Blood-ſhed; and Blood-ſhed-is Hanging; 
And 44 part of a Dog, and not of a Man, in my opinion. 
I Every one ſÞift for h [ Trumpets within. 
The Government is a * [They ſbrint back in a fright and clap the Doors. 
Cleom. Run; n owards, to your Tymas Lords | 
A Dog you worſhip, a rtake his Nature: 
A Race of ſpeaking Spaniel. 
Panth. Let em go; we'll do our work without em. 


Cleanth. 


22 
** 8 e - S 28 pa - * 


"Chanth. The comfort is, — 


4 852 Hero's, draw ous cadea bath, * 
Chang ty ae? and to be Drunk: 
Ne 


Jalt out 


of their dnss, and join with them. 


To find thee thus enga yk my Foes: 
But, yet ſubmit; and I can yet ve 
Tn ke — tis all I — r 


ED a Agri ven bs 25 n 


— — — 
And will, 1 = 
. Withdraw thy ſelf from ruine : # command Thee. 
Clean. Command I canner : 1 
thong no on {rb Power, 


Eaves Calfandra 
Obes Withdraw + — 


5 
1 a Rebel; 
ever mots 
Yer . e 
Caſſend. Then rather than he ſhou'd 


1 wou'd forgive the Reſt: and offer Like, 


Euer Soſybius and Cœnus at ies: Yhg pho fute bein 
Tas what I always fear d; &en —_— 


[Sherrs the Sip net, 


2 dr aws off Sofybins's his Men, 


Cleom Men, Ex. E 


Even to that Fugitive, if he pleaſe to treat. 
_ Be ſhort; and, if you can, for once, 
und. What can 2 — 
W rom every Foe you 
And grow from their deſeat? 
E 
to is a kin 
Caſſand: Bur are not Life and Freedoas worth accepting, 
When offer'd; and, with ſuch Conditions too, 
| As make em both more pleaſing ? Your 3 
Your Son, your Mother, and that only She, 
Who loves you beſt, ſor your Companion home: 
You know whatShe I mean. „ 


Cleo. No pri 1 | — be 


Spartans do all in pu 
_ Chanth. We know your reaſons for thoſe ſecret whiſpers; 
And toy your Ong 

Cleom. (A Peace, peace, my Friend. 
No injuries Waitien can provoke 
A Man of Honour toexpoſe their Fame. 
Madam; We underſtand each other well: 
My Son, my Mother, 8 Wife reſtor d, 
Tis Peace, if not, tis War, : 

S A fair Propoſal: Be ir Peace. 

Caſſand. No, Fool! tis War, Know, Heavy Miro, know. 
I gain'd this time for my ſecure R 
To ſeize thy Wife and Mother : And to _ 
On both ſides of thy Heart, tl 1— | 
To make th Death mors ah Tee 
And thank not me — [Ex. Caſ. & Sold. 
Aon Bs Conqueit : Hold, Ci n,! 

or 

Poor Boy d Emer Cleonidas. 
Py Heaven, I am pleas'd to ſee thee ſafe this 


al Fight, 


hoꝰ I expect the next to loſe thee, Guard him, 


LFI — Ex 


Chamber Set him ſaſe behind the Front · 
Cleanth. Come, Sir: Lou are now my Charge! 
Cleonid. The Gods forbid 
That I ſhould ſeck this , and not ſhare it 
88 2 ive me, 8 
o prove m our Son; Uving or dying, 
Til bor be leſs than Man- — 
Clan. Oh ! I could chide The- 


qa” for Love and r both os 
yo my ſide; and Heaven thy: Courage, 
— their Party go Stage to 705 the Egyptians. 


rumpets, Drums, Shouts and C s within, 
| Re-enter both es. — Der- — 


frft : Driven by Cleomenes. Pantheus 


ready to kill Soſybius,---as having him dows : Cleans ram ohm an imp 


Cleanth. ILY hold; or, turn thy Sword on me. 
Ph, oh) il Key ok 1 of Conqueſt 
Cleanth, ue ces: Lhave no Jo 
wy ill T have ſetmy Father ſafe. : - 

= The Gods reward thy care 

canth- leads off his Father; while Pantheus 
are driven to thebottom of of the Stage: —— 
fore the Sparte ns: 
pPanth. drives enn 
' Cenus. This was well 


watch'd : The Boy teh 


2 
me, Ro 
1 280 —.— | 


TEE Rr 
s « Cleonidas behind. 


Cleom. Twas ſure his voice: [Sees him on the Ground. 


Too ſure : Pity and 


Diſtract my Soul : Bur Gove will fr be dvd. [Rams & Cornus and kill bias. 


There's Juitice for my ſelf and for my Son 
Look up, ſweet Boy, 
And tell me that thou liv'ſt 
C!konid. Fain I would live "* 
To comfort you: I bleed and am aſham'd | 
. four, and call my ſelf your Son; 
O Traytor, Cenes! What's become of hum? 
Cleom. Look, there he lies. 
Cleonid. I am glad on 
Forgive me, Heaven : I tis no offence 
To fay I am . 
Still, I grow fainter : Hold me, hold me, F 
Clan. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt live. 
Cleonid. No: I'm juſt d Ving. 
Cliam. What ſhall I loſe' 
Cleonid. A Boy: That's all. [might have li d co Manhood: 
But once I muſt have dy'd. 88. 
S 
ay, you envy me, I am 
I go; and win youceme pray Bat me cp vey 
And own me for your Son. — [Dies. 
Cham. There went his Soul: Fate thou haſt done thy worſt, 
And all thou canſt henceforth; is but mean Slaughter, 
The gleanings of this Harveſt. 
Euter Pantheus. 
Panth. Sir, y're well found: our Enemies are fled : 
Lleft our Men purſui 3 
To bring this . 
Clean. Look and if thou dar'ſt, now give me joy. 
Panth. Enough! y have ſtopp d my mouth at Cena kill'd ? 
Lask no Queſtions of who kilPd who: 
The Bodies tell their dt ory as they lie. 
Haſte, and CO ' 


Clrom. 


— e 
Win q 
Panth. un and in Cellars, | 


Chom, Not worth the ſeeking : Argnhteſe feratons 
For Cleowenes Mother, Son, and wie:: 
But what the Gods have left us, wemuſtirake- 
Clean. Tu all in vain; we lmvenofartlier work 
The People r 
They har their again(t it: the Prifonces ** 
Even guard their Chains, as : 
And Man their very Dungeons, 
Leſt Godlike Liberty — 
Should enter in; and they eee 
Accom of Freedom. 
Panth. Then, we may ſheath our Swords. = 20: 514-4 
Cleanth, We ma may, Panchen; 3 0 
| But ſo as brave Men ſhould, Saen be- bn, Nga b 
That only way is left us to dis e. 
Cleom. 1 live. - 
Panth. Come, to our buſintſs then: Be ſpoody, ir; 
And give the word; I'll be the firſt, ro charge 
The Grim Foe, Death. 
Thou cdeger very lowy | 
Lode ty 2 
ve Agyptien! not one 
To do me manly Right, in ſingle hte gd 
To fall beneath my ? 2 — . uſtioe: 


2 4 


— me & 
— m 
—— —— your Wim: Dee 
Amd have rovided you a Sword har worthy * 

To match your oon: "Tis an —— 

Cl. lschere that h dden —2 Country? 
The Gods be — Rp La 


. Se BEL — 28 


And pull you after to make ſure i. 3 
To E Friend" fer ever. Or) c. 
Clean. Then ater We intoeach ochers Breaſts. 


-: rem d 
* —— 2 die, — 
= _ 


; _ Is 2 2 — 


1 ire, 
Then 1 9074 — ae ny Lane _ ready, Friend? 
Cleanth. lam. 


Cleom, Thea thisto our cext happy 


lh ir ac u to your Wi my Friend ? 
Cleo. VR Friend— thou 8 


e Thou ſped? 
eb. Tam, tis my laſt breath. 
Cleom- ——— Eo as Haves 


Pb. So, this was well performs and foon dipanh'd | 
* 


F 
* 


meeting 
1 a 2 — 4 fall 8 in each others Arm.. 


[both Die. 


hed 


— — * — — — — — — 


Thoſe are the Foes, our little hand is loſt 1 | * 1 4:9) 
For want of theſe Defenders : I muſt haſten, | TP 
Leſt I be forc'd to live, and led in Tri "IF" 5 i {ton ack inns) 
Defrauded of my Fate: Pve carn'd it w 600 xi iiuanes \ wc," 
And finiſh'd all my Task: —— 1, gp | Te 5 #75 150 ne 
Juſt at my Maſter's Feet — Guard him, ye Gods, al ada) 
And fave his ſacred from publi — Eee 
A falls an bus Sword, and lies at the Feet of Cleom. Dien. 
. J tit Fringe 0 
Euter Soſy bius, Caſſandra, and Egyptians.  _ 0 
'Tis what my Heart foreboded : There he lies 
Extended by the Man whom beſt he lov'd! ben is ien Hitocts 
1 ns a f 17 5 * 1 
C What's he, or Thou? or Pralemy? or A | THEE 
% %. Te I e rhen i revenge, e 
. : Kmy 4 9 
” ary i gol” og the King ſhall know; N Tino t 
thou may ſt reap the due reward of Treaſon, + ATA 
F 
I wiſh to die; but if my Mind ſhould Change, ito 7 
So well 1 know my Power, Thou art loſt. * TEES 
Seh. The King's arrival ſhall decide our Fate. D 71% 
Mean time to ſhow how much I honour Virtue,” Goo zo, Pars 
Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high, * Ko! 
Like the Proceſſion of Bag: At X 1 f 
Let his arm d Figure on his Tomb be ſet, 
And We like Slaves lie grow ling at his Feet; aj 
ExcelPd all And his own in Death. Ex. Omnes 
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MIX NIS f HALLIFAX | 


M/F -L OM Dyroiiinntd cs woes ou, ch 1h7, E 

| Is Pocm was the laſt' Piece of Service, which I had the Honour to do, for my 
racious Maſter . — the Second : And he liv'd nor to 
the Performanc> E to k, 


onde Stage; yet the PROLOG 
Opera of Albiownad is, was often d 'vefore Him at Whitebal, 
His Royal Approbation. It was indeed a — . — for 
had overcome all thoſe” Difficulties which for ſome Fears —— 
1 Gorernment, — 3 — inning? the 
N w lappy was on 

away, from Bleſſings and —— His eee 

ledge of Him, that they had but juſt time enough to deſire Hi er, 
with Him for” ever. Peace be with the Aſhes of ſo Good à King 
Frailties be forgotten; and His Clemency and Moderation (the inherent 
is Family) be remegibred with a Grateful Veneration by Three Kingdoms, 
of them. And as your Lordſhip held a principal Place 
in his Eſteem, His ion, during His latter T ʒ the Suc- 
ceſs which accompanied Counſela, cannot but reflect an Honour on thoſe. few 
who manag'd them ; and w our, by their Fairhfulneſs and Dilig the Publick 
1 might/dilate on the Difficulties which attended that Undertakia — — 


—_— one fide to praiſe another, 
Counſels, . wiſely adminiſt red, and 


Whip will de delivered over to „ in a 
given: And be read, mo Pre oy OS Author is not vain enough 
iſe [mmortaliry to others, or to hope it for himſelf) but in many Pages of a Chro- 


icle, fill'd with Praiſes of your Admiaiſtration. For if Writers be juſt ro che Memory of 
Ki 1 the i Know 
a 


yet thoſe of his pc was © | 
with the former : But in the latter part of his Life, which certainly r 
tiouſly manag d, his ſetrer Thonghrs were communicared but to few ; 
that — were.nici onnium Horarum, able to adviſe him in a ſerious Conſult, where 
his Honour and Safety were concern d; and afterwards ca of entertaining him with 


at Diſcourſe, as well as profitable. In this Matureſt part of bis Age, when ke Fad + 
—— ſeaſon d with Oifficulties an 1dang 


ers, and was grow to 4 Niceneſs in his Choice, 
as being ſatisfied how few could be truſted ; — of thoſe who con'd be truſted, how few 


cou'd ſerve him, he confined himſelf to a ſmall Number of Boſom Friends; amongſt whem, 
the World is much miſtaken, if your Lordſhip was not ſirſt. 
"#< Vol. 1. Rrr ; K 


* 


— | The 7 e Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Rewards iche Rewards which ye 2 receiv for thoſe jv fe were only Honoy 


3 


* 2 
e 
ſpeaking, were Marks of — * > yy 


3 833535 r MN 
wiſely choſen to withdraw your jel frm po 5-H ace of Heaven 
troubled ; "and che frequent de en: There are imes 
and Seaſons v hen the beſt Patriots are willing to withdraw i 
wealth; as Phocion in his latter Days was | obſery'd to decline the Management 
of Affairs: : Or, as cure, (10 drag thi more home) left dr for 
Tuſculum, and the 2 =. ps ore nog Pere by fi a 11 
theHappineſs of t Retirement, has more Ir 
he did — ke of Be | 
not rather fo e _—_ 
ſonable Virtue, 
— a Riot of a Multitude, — 
Portion of our LIver, whit 

uſe, and that without — Native Cong, | 
— 22 1 an Age; 
coping het Bate wh hich wa 
withyolr| — 7 — 

In the mean time, while the Nation is eur from Foreign 
. Fleet, and we enjoy not only the Happi 8 
F on 1 | 
— — foe redin Garin I Sans Ga ol 
wrote it, earsagu, I em 5 to my 
Bochartus, and othet Ant , concerning dhe — Cabom 
2s | alſo us'd the little Skill U have in Poetry toadors.it. Bus not to 
Times, nor 2 Government which has hitherto protected me, | have been 


1 d 
. TITS DD 
more what it was formerly, than the preſent Ship af che Rajal er ſo often taking 
down, and altering, tothe Veſſel it was at the firſt Building. — . — 
what Ii but the Muſick 5 which has ſince arri d co . England, 
than ever formerly ; eſpecially paſſin 4 may — ——. — Artful of Mr. who 

it with not j 
Aeg Bar te Rane of our at Voc nk, 

man have to cramp my 

r Of which I have no 


nr es Wha for the Ear and 
fort in Reaſon my Art, on this —— A 


8 ſhew d 
12 


ter my ſelf with an I Hur ee diſtinguiſh i 
the Songs, wherein I have com . ed 
of , in the Sound and of the Words. | 


cron lern ge fpeaeby gre, of whe plead y fe 
though I can only w 

Munch ipihe renting; | will Yeacore my Opraion, Opinion, by the 
— julen of Poetry, 
Earth y Spirits, and that Fairy kind of writing, which 
Ei nation, Zr 


pleas d to 
who ſn 
— Nel vain, and boaſt of their — 
mates them. And therefore I will again — — 
d to ſnd in this Poem the Praiſes of Her Native Country ; ds Hd 


famous a Predeceſſor in the Government of Great As - > ng 
All chis, My Lord, | muſt coofefs, looks with a kind: » that I preſeut you 
of Her Majeſty for Her 


with ſomewhat not unworthy your Protection: | easily miſtake the Favour 
Judgment : | think 1 cannad w'd in thus addreſſing te 
yore hnounng whom l have had the Honour to kn es. 


ſo many Years. is true, that formerly | have H me 
der another Name; but the Charatter, thanth ſhore and 1 
broke throu the Fable, and was diſcover'd by its Native Light. What 
Dedi 2 ICS FRnnY ſelf to Poſterity, by — 


e ee te ele ea Age mh . 838 
my Proſe, when my may or 1 
| tn, Which Ambition, — my cr Faults and lors be pleaſed to par 
in | 


My L ORD, 
Tour "Lordſbiy's moſt Obedient Servant, 


5 5 Jonas Dare &. 


33 — 


$ 


there's « Death of Wit in this dull 
S2 fly r — 1 


Aaron e s, Rs 
in 


* 


Secur d 
oy erin LIES; 
* can, Comes up ts you : 
png any Sy = > you hikg bem too. 
4s Ape bis ew Dear bage Þil eubrdet 3 
D 
— | 
2 . 


— 
22 he Cie — 6 
A fign they bave but GERD 


PROLOGUE O EA A. 
f 4 by Mr. 


at the firſt, were Fool-Traphy where / by IT; 
pls, im dba forts Fee 5 1 
4 common Tr 8, 
ot IRC Panic a, 
s, and Fops, are free 
One Poly, r 


. .d &y'n to Rome e 
8 Friend. 
am, worth our Money, 


2 ter — 222 
01 us 3 


. x to 


Honour left within ye, 
. Sas the Sword, you draw th: Guine4. 


1 


The E SR UE. 


Spoken by Mrs.  Bracegirdle. 


+ badrs Do Ss 


: 
Billet-Doux pretty, 
rom Fops, end Wits, and Cits, and Bowſtreet- -Beaus; To mz . g pro, 


dome Whitehal, bur from the Temple mn 
Some rem Which, ht from te Trp I - 
1 have not yet read all: Dur. — 


Lord, 
by Hear'n, tot fone * 


mY then, ALL 
But 


— lavimbunice al Writing 
tale this . — 


At the — 
vnd C — 
. 


5 in N 


ET beak 
Dreams Wag The Taen 


rr 
I: Foreman ff Haber Lure 4 

One who devourly Cheats ; demare in Carriage ; 
And Courts me to the Hely Bands of Marriage. 


* Jou. 


ace ſhall be 
e 


Here's my whole Heart, and balf a Guinea for 
But have che Beaux ; They're falſe, my 
Aud which's worſe, have not ane Rag of Money 


When Liet op. '3 
Tho Times are 


—.— — Mo 


2e Mafick and the 
us Tens — 


* Dramatis erb 


1 


1 — r and a Heathen. 


— — 


to King Arthur. 
and a Heathen. 


Duke of Corwal, Tributary 


Digi, gn * 


Scene in K E NT. 
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King ARTHUR: 


— — —„—-—4 
ACT I SCENEL + 
Revs Cite, — 
| TA e Hand. | 


por ic inthe 1010 Tavadees gripe 
Ather and O _ ber different Fates, | 
Are weighing now withia the Scales of — 
Can. In Ten ſet Battels haye v driven back 
Theſe Heathen Saxons, regain d our Earth. 
As Earth recovers from an Ebbing Tide, 
Her half-drown'd Face, and lifts it o'er the Waves. 
From Severs's Banks, even to this Barrew-Dows, _ 
Our foremoſt Men have preſt their fainty Rear, * 
And not one Saxon Pace has | 
But all their Backs, and Shoulders have deen ſtuck 
With foul diſhoneſt Wounds : Now here, indeed, 
Becauſe have no further Ground they ſtand. 
Aur. W —_ for Fight ; 
For every Man, in caurſe of time, 
vg lucky, ſome unfortunate. 
ot why is day more Jucky than the e 2 
Con. Becauſe this day & 
Js Sacre ro the Pann anrithe . 
A Chriſtian, and a Souldier's Annual Feaft. 
Alb. Oh, now Lunderſtagd vou, This is St. 


Well, it may beſo, bur Paich Twas Nhorane lp 


Seldom examine the Rubrick ; rp nope 
3 But iſhe be a Gentleman Saint, 5 
VE US» 1 
* Oſnald, undoubtedly, will Fight it bra | 
* A bees — Sy — | u- Alb. 
— ra 


nt manner of Man is | 
Gee? thy too; Lollo d him too cloſe; 


Alb. Neer but once; and 
And to fay Truth, ſomewhat Uncivilly, upon a Rout; =: 
But he turn'd upon me, as quick and as round, asa chafd ar; 
And gave me two Licks —- —— 83 
In mind of my Chriſtianity. 

Can. Inn well; he's free and Hearted. 

Aur. His Gomperies Charadden That a German. - 


1 Revengeful, rugged, violently brave; div, Ha tobe 
mov? 
Alb. Yes, he's a valiant Pox on him. 
2 — — then maintain d, 
in m urt m — 8 
My Fair, Blind, Sees : 
Alb. I cannor blame him for Courting 


All Heireſſes are Beautiful; and * „ 
No Blind Bargain of her. Ou | 
Aur. For Deſeat in Love, he rais'd this War, 


For Royal Arthur Reign'd within her Heart, 
F'er Oſwald mov d han ute. 


5 AI R: 0r, Geo. 


py - Ay, now Aqplias you have Nam'd a Man ; 


omage that I owe, 
As away Duke, uke, to his Imperial Crown, 


| wou'd have choſen . from all Mankind, 


Tobe 

* 1 divides him from the croud of Kings; 
without Deſert tobe ſo Borg; 

Me aloft, ro be the of Heaven; AE 

And with long 4 to laſh 


Cor. Arthar is all that's Excellent in Oſwald ; 
And void of all his Faults: jaBarref brave; 
But ſtill Serene in all the Stormy War, 
Like Heaven above the Clouds; 
433 


ry Eran 


Confronting Art with Art, 24 . — 
bed Mer lin _ e eo 8 Con. 
F th Heav'n ou to Note ( 
« You ugh my oder . teader Fand ehe Frade of War; 


le weight 3 


now 


And under 
Aſſert your Country e and my Crown 
Com. N . | 
Arth. Moſt happy lud Miidet Sd a 


Your Emmeline, L wald's Vows refus'd, "OM 

You _ m _ Bride : 1 Born | 
Your Charm ter, W 3 * 
Un-aiming W rh ſured Archery, 

And ſnnocentl r | : 


Aveb.  Thei# 
March firmly on, to 
Cover'd by their 

Heav'n, tis Bealiteous 
The Noble Oſoal has provok'd my Barg 


— No. thou a yarn _— . 
e's my Emmelize 
nd Feta eget fe tres 

hich canno view tho Conguel 2 
Oh Star- like Night, dar 
But full of Glory, as thoſe 
That ſec not when they ſhine- 
Em-What is thisHeav? 


9 


„ r 


490 
| Arth. Oh Artleſs Love ! where the Soul moves the Tongue, 
And only Nature ſpeaks what Nature think! 


Had ſhe but Eyes 

Em, Juſt now you ſaid I had: 
1 ſee *em, I havetwo- 

Arth. But neither ſee. | 

Em. I'm ſure they hear you then: 
V Vhat can your Eyes do more? 

Arth. They view your Beauties. . | 

Em. Do not ſee You have a Face like mine, 
Two Hands, and two round, pretty, riſing Breaſts, 
That heave like mine. 

Arth. But you deſcribea V Voman. | 
Nor is it ſight, but touching with your Hands, 

Em. Then *cis my Hand that ſees, and that's all one: 
For is not ſeeing, touching with your Eyes? 44 

Arth. No, for I ſee at diſtance, where touch not. &- 

Em. If you can fee ſo far, and yet not touch, | 
] fear you ſee my Naked Legs and Feet | | * 
Quite through my Cloaths ; pray do not ſee fo well. 

Arth. Fear not, ſweet Innocencys; | 25 | 
view the lovely Features of your Face; es | * 
Your Lips Carnation, your dark ſhaded W 
Black Eyes, and Snow-white Forehead; all the f 
That make your Beauty, and produce my Love- 

Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal terms : 

] love you dearly, without all theſe helps: 


I cannot ſee your Lips Carnation, ; | 
Your ſhaded Eye-brows, nor your Milk-white Eyes. 
Arth. You ſtill miſtake. | 
Em. Indeed I thought you had a Noſe and 
And fuch a Faceas mine; havenot Men Faces 
Arth. Oh, none like yours, ſo excellently fair. 
Em. Then wou'd Thad no Face; for I wou'd be * 
Juſt ſuch a one as you. _ 
Arth. Alas, tis vain to inſtruct your Innocence, | 
You have no Notion of Light or Colours. | 
Em, Why, is not that à Trumpet? Trempet ſound; within. 


Arth. Yes. 
Em, I knew it. 4 
And I can tell you how the ſound on't looks- 


It os 2 if it 8 y fighting Face. | | 
Arth. "I is now in a un found, 
Becauſe it calls me hence, Poa} A I love, | F 


To meet Ten thouſand Foes. | | 
Em, How does ſo many Men &er come to meet ? 
This Devil Trumpet vexes em, and then g 
They feel about, for one anothers Faces ; | 
And ſo they meet, and kill. 1 | 
Arth. Tl tell ye all, when we have gain d the Field ; | 
One kiſs of your fair Hand, the pledge of Conqueſt, e | | 
And ſoa ſhort farewel. [K/;ſſes her and Exit with Aurel. Alb. and Attendants. 
Em. My Heart,and Vows, go with him tothe Fight : 
May every Foe be that, which they call blind, 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him. 
Bur lead me nearer tothe Trumpetꝰ's Face; | 
For that brave Sound upholds my fainting Heart: * 
And while l hear, methinks I fight m by: 2, Exit, leu iy Matilda- 
Emer Oſwald «»d Oſmond. | 


The Scene repreſents a place of Heathen Warſip ; The three Saxon dia, woda, Ehe, 


| and Freya placed on-Pedeſtals., An Altar. 
)/mo. Tis time to haſten our myſterious Rites; 
Pecauſe your Army waits yo. 


[Oſwald 


Tie Brin W Wirth. 


tire Bows — be ber. 
Ofws. Thor, Freys, ok a — fevers, 2 
e 
mo — 
Mount thy hot Courſer, drive actiditrhy Foes ; N 
Liſt high thy thund'ring Arm, ler every ew 
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Thor, Fra, Woden, hear, and. Saxons, 
148 Sacred | Runick — — — 
Nome, bright Swords, and blunt the Britons Darts. 
or ſee my truſty rand, 2 
Vio all: Nig drhedusky Air. 
VVhat News, 


S 

Grim. I have plaid thy pa! 

2 Ton 
Six F 

Thar, k s ei 

A Sacrifice to Mother aden. 


ee e 


loſpect their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gueſs : 
Bloud we mutt have, withaus i wear dumb, 
Say, n aas? 
8 
a puleing price- 
VV cee = "ge 
3 to the mi 
s Makeis flirting, it, and e 
He — at hy yawning gulph af 


Nor dares W Flame, leſt he — fioge 


His gaud 

He (hs — ſhoul plung 2 Soul in Sulphur, 

As with Compaſſion, touch d of fooliſh Man. 
Ofmo. VVhat a half Devil's he? 

His errand was, to draw the Low-land days, 


And Noiſom Vapours, from the f Fens : 
breath the baleful ſtench, wich all his force. 


Full on the faces of our Chriſtned Foes. 
Grime According ply we drein'd thoſe . 


And bagg'd'em in a blue Peſtiſęrous 
VVhich * he ſhou d have n che gue Elf 


| * d the Red Croſs Banners of their Hoſt ; 
ſaid he durſt co 


4 . Ill puni at leiſu — * 
— 10 


Grim. een ud ater th ſhall break faſt on em. | 
[Grimbald goes 0 the Door, and Re-enteys mich is White, with Swords in 


their hands. They range theraſelves thize and thret in Oppaſitios to each other. 
T he reſt of the Stage Mann and Singers. 

thee, 
WAA Battei won, 
Me bave Sacriſis d. | 


Chor. We bave Sacrific d. 
Verſ. Let our next oblation be, 


To Thor, thy chundring F 
ich te "op ds Ni Lt ico ſhall ! 
— s 
= 4 md, (of Friesland rad wa le) Bra dn Sta, "re 


Woden's Wife, and to Thor's Mother ; Honour prizing, 
TE ine Death deſpiſong, 
We bave Sacriſit d. Fams acquiring | 

IL 3 By Expiring, Die, 


% 


5 the Britons bl $ 


Oſw Abit r we 
An yet ambition is a Godlike 
Or rather, 'tis no Fault in Souls — 


22 rofl the Pigs, ee 


Who dare _ their Glory by their 
Now Brit pare to change thy State, Fend 1 
N s Day begin thy Saxon date 8 LExeunt Onmes. 


4 (1 pate! ſuppoſed ro be given "x Prom, 


eker ſing this Song of Triumph. ww 


Ome dare, our T. | 
C H + 


We return to our 


Triemphant with Spoil of the Para Eroaders. 


„ 


ACT — 


Euter Philidel. 


Phil. Las, for pity, ofthis bloody Field! 
Piteous it needs — whes þ, « Spicic,. 
Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of Humane 


Ah! for ſo many Souls, as bur tis Morn 
Were cloath'd vich Fleſh, and Vital blood, . 
But naked now, or ſhirted but with _ * 


Merlin, with Spirits, ou « Chariot drawn by Dragons. 

Mer. What art thou, Spirit, pf x Nameand Order? 
(For I have view id thee in my 
Making thy moan, among the Mi Wolves, 
That Bay the ſilent Mooa : . 
1 Merlin bids thee, at awful — 

le Ghoſt —— and the Rad. 

br il.- An _ tender'ſt St of m | 
The laſt ſeduc deform'd of 
Half whine, = an inthe Crowd, I fl; pon 
Deſirous to and loth to ſin; Wu 
Awkward in 


My Name is Phi y 
next — the M 

I ſoar, and have a Glimpſe to be receiv'd, 

For which the fwarthy Demons envy me. 


6— 


the awful ſt Name next thine below, 


S 7 


Fo 


: 


2 


78 


5 


[Exit Merlin os r 


b To ſhun the Saxon Wizards dire Commands, | 


lin' Spirits xj with Philidel. 


in the Scenes. 


Cam 


2 K 
Cow. Some wicked Phangom, Foe to Human Kind, 


r * our Steps. 
Tl follow him no farther. 
Grimbald ſpeaks. By Hell, the ſin 


I hada — apap n, ere e 
but II cry - 


9 a 


Too far * he has ; betr af'd ye : 
Fs the Flames, that — | 
Sometimes Seven, anil . 
Harry, hurry, , . nn 


See, ſee, the Foot 
This wy Oval 
Firm ine Tat — . 
NH here yonder Pearly Dews ane h. 
nd made mo Hires 


Upon the the W 
Philidel * Ende 4 


Chor. of Phil. cs Hr hows ban. 
Chor. mt 


Pies re PR ENS 
8 Spi e eee, | 


. 
e — 10 


% Phiidel, 
1 1 yo — ... her Voice, 1 muſt my 
u ſhall anſwer this below. 
l Arth. At laſt the for oak feb 


The Cloven-footed 


Verſ. 125 
rad Kind Cadeke F 
Chor. We i as that attend. 


aan Fe — _—_ 
= = News of my — or af 


STE 


1 
Em Bur mow 1 ke — 
He too great, to me. 
CE nn Cnr 
I mean to die: But there's a greater doubt, 
Since kne'er ſaw him here, = * 
How ſhall | meet him in another Worid? * 
Mat. I have heard ſumethin i | 
ng to I know nor. 
Em, I ſhou 
phe wm S 0 
An m t hes mine, 
And cat a ton? Kites 8 my Lips; 
Sure by his Kiſſing I cou'd find him out 


A =_ — 


—_——— . . 


Y The Britiſh Worthy, 


* 
— TY = . 


Among a thouſand Angels in the Sky: | 
Ma. But at a kind of Man do you ſuppoſe him? 
Em, He m R r 
believe his Mouth, and Eyes, and Cheeks, 
2 and all his Face, are made of Gold. * 


Em. then do Lovers give a thing ſo bad 
e ene de bad digg Gold, buys all good thi 
Mas. Beca = g ngs. 


Y I muſt know him : Of | 
Tell me which i the pureſt, aachen. 
Mat. They fay dis ; 


fince Gold is hard, and yet is ptecious, 


— 
more; have learn'd enough for once. 
oy eg . 
d entertain our return, 
Wou'd and Dances * divert your Cares. 
0 in, 
rade! — 7 =p a 
And Love, they W 8 
How ae , their Laſſes 
While Ber, rrmpers ore jow — 
og ; 
P 
All the Dq on our Heards and Flocks employing ; 
All the Night on our Flutes, and in enjoying. 
Chor. Al the Dy, &. 


herd 
ſings. 


deen W 4 
ns C0 omen, which they refu 
2 Shep- {Shepherd ee been, 9 
ipes are ſweet, « S ers Day; 
Bat « little after Tig, a 
Womes heve the ſbot to pg. 
2. 


br 
the Exenne Shepherds and Shphrdeſſes 


Guillamar 


They of more than Vulgar Quality. | | 
Em. counds are thei? They cnnorfar be diftane: 
Whereare we now, Matilde? © ALES. 
MI. = before your Tent : 
Vol. II | 


— — — x 0 toe nan — 


OY 2 »s þ Sn AM — * 


— 


496 | King ARTHU R. Or, 


” — 


Fear not, they muſt be Friends, and they a | 
Em. My Arthur, ſpeak, my Love; Are youreturn'd . 
To bleſs your Emmeline? ; 
Ofwa. 70 Gaills, I know that Face: 
'Tis my Ungrateful Fair, who, ſcorning mine, 
Accepts m Rivals Love: Heav'n, thou'rt bounteous, 
Thou ow'it me nothing now. | 
Mat. Fear grows upon me: 
Speak what you are; ſpeak, or I call for help - 
Oſwa. We are your Guards. K 
Mat. Ah me! We are betray d; tis Oſwald"s Voice. 
Em. Let em not ſee our V then cannot ſind us. 
Oſo. Paſſions in Men Oppreſs d are y | 
I take her from King Arthar; there's Revenge: 
If ſhe can love, ſhe buoys my ſinking Fortunes: 
Good Reaſons both: ll on. Fear noch 
You ſhall be ſafe. [Ofwald and Cui 
Em. & Mail. Help, help; a Rape, a Rape! 
Oſwa. Zy Heav'n ye injure me, tho Force is us'd, 
Your Honour ſhall be ſacred. ; &f? 
Em. Help, help, Oh Britons help! | 
Oſwa. Your Britons cannot help you: | | 
This Arm, through all their Troops, ſhall — way; | | 
Yet neither quit my Honour, nor my Prey. Exeant, the Womes ftid crying. 
Stage: Follow, follow, follow. 
Enter Albanat Captain of the Guards, wich Soldiers. | 
Alb. Which way went th” Alarm? 7 RR 
1 Sol. Here, towards the Caſtle. | 
Alb. Pox o tliis Mn bang meg eh 
All Drunk or Whoring : This way, follow, follow- Eine 
of Swords within for a while. 


ice Emeline and Matilda 


2 


[The Alarm renews ; Claſhi 
Re-enter AlbanaRt, Officer | 
Officer. How ſits the Conqueſt on Arthes Brow? © 
Alb. As when the Lover, with the King is mimt, 
He puts the pin of NAS WY 
Which weighing wi Emmedize, 5 
He cle 2 a Saver.” | Trumpet within. 
Officer, Hark! a Trumpet Fa 
It ſounds a Parley. 
Alba. Tia from Oſwald then; 
An Echo to King Archur's Friendly 
Sent ſince he heard the Rape of Emeline, 
Toask an Interview. 
Officer. But hark! already 
Our Trumpet makes reply; r | 
Enter Arthur on one fide attended, Ofwald ow the other with Attendants, and Guil- 
lamar. They meet and ſalure. | 
Arthur. Brave Oſnald | Wellavemeton Fri 
Companions of a War, wit Common Intereft 
Againſt the Bordering Pins: But Limes are 
Oſwa. And | am ſorry that thoſe Times are 
For elſe we now might meet, on Terms as Pri 
Arth. If ſo we meet not now, the fault's 
For you have wrong'd me much. 
Oſwve. Oh you wou'd tell me, 
I calld more Saxons in, t enlarge my Bounds: | 
if thoſe be Wrongs, the War has well cedref&'d ye. N 
Arth. Miſtake me not, I count not War a Wrong : 
War is the Trade of * fight for Empire; 
And better be a Lyon, a Sheep. | 
Oſa. In what, then, have Iwrong'd ye? 
Arth. In my Love. 


bh. 


| [Tramper anſwering on the other fide. 


Terms, 


your own; 


The Brinh Worthy. | | | i97 


55 Even Love's an too; The Noble Soul, 
5 Los, 

Arth. i blame l not, elo „ 
But ſince the * is choice, 
ae queſt of her Mind, 
And not have forc'd her Perſon d a Rape. 

O.. Whether by 993 we gain; 
Still Gaining is our Ead, in War or Love. | 
— in ber Body kae 

[ woul Gem, want the 
Iefollows Iinuſt ſize tha Cabinees 2» 
But to ſecure your fear, her Honour is untouch d. 

Arth. Was Honour ever fafe in Brutal Hands 3 
F443 — 

pr cls, 


Ungrip'd and plaid wi 
Then {ature ſhews it de, ; che cls 
Bur if indeed, ou are et, ole png Prep 


Are ſtretch d, and 
Oſwme. Not 1 
ao Then R 
elde you Honourable, 
foregoa Viftor's Right? 
— Say rather, of ag Impious Raviſher. 
That Caftld. were it walfd with 
Can hide thy Head, but till to Morrow's Dawn. 
Ofws. And e er to Morrow, I may be a God, 
If Emmeline be kind: But kind or cruel, 
] tell thee, Arlar, but to ſee this Day 
That Heavenly Face, cho' not tohaveher mind, 
I would ive up « lnodred Yearsof Fife, 
WOT 
come, repent too late; 
ent, II bribe tilee to be hone. 
accuſtom d to a Crown, 
Sal waar wal Ms Nor Del ed OR. 
—— be thine, 
Ae Reſtore m Love, and ſhare m 
ae yo ada e 
emcback my King VV 
give me my Kingly 
rad for thy CE : and let this Hour * " 
In fin Corbate, Hand to Hand, decide | 
The Fate of Empire, and of Exmwelize, 
Not, that I fear, do I decline this Combat; 
not decline it neither, but defer : 
ben Emmelize has been my Prite as loag 
As ſhe was thine, I dare thee tothe Duel. 
i nam d your utmoſt Term of Life; To Morrow. 
. Lou are not Fate. 
Ar:h. But Fate is in this Arm. | 
ir have made a Merit of your Theft. | 
! Theft ! Your Guards can tell I ſtole her not. & 
ar Hed you bem thin ſhe had been 
Ofwe. Had you mine more Nobl 
Arth. Thers hes your way. 4 
Ofws. My way lies where I pleaſe. 
Expect (for Ofwa/d's Magick cannot fail) | | 
A to Murrow, cer your Arms prevail; | - 
Orif make Room ye bleſt above, ö 
For one who was undone, and dy d for Love. deer Ofwnld i bey 
Arth. There may 2 Minute e er to Morrow : 
For who can tell, — and Luſt, and Charms, , 
May do this Night? To Arms, with ſpeed, to Arms. - * 
C 


— 


— 


498 EN ART B U R: Or, 


ACT m. 
Euer Arthur, Conon «nd Aurelius. 


Aur. Caſt off hope: 
Th' Imbart''d Legions of 
Are banded for our Foes. þ 
For going to diſcover, with the Dawn, _ 

Yon Southern Hill, which promis d to the Sight 
A Riſe more eaſie to attack the 

Scarce had we ſtept on the Forbidden 
V'Vhea the V Voods ſhook,the Trees ſtood 

A Living Trembling N through the Leaves, 

Arth. Poplars, and Aſpen- a Pannick Fright. 

Con, We ht fo too, and doubled ſtill our pace. 
But ftrait a rumbling Sound, like Ne Winds, 
Roſe and grew loud; Confus d with Howls of Wolves, 
And Gruats of Bears; and dreadful Hiſs of Snakes; 
Shricks more than Humane; Globes of Hail pour d down 
An Armed VVinter, and Inverted Day. 

Arth. Dreadful, indeed ! . 

Aur. Count then our Labour's loft : 

For other way lies none, to unt the Cliff, 
Unleis we borrow V Vings, and fail through Air. 

Arth. Now I perceive a Danger — þ ws 
"Tis Oſmond's work, a band of Hell-hir'd 3 
Be mine the hazard, mine ſhall be the Fame. 


Arthur 5s going out, bat is met by Merlin, who 
1 rakes bw by the Hand, and en him back. 


Euter 

Mer. Hold, Sir, and wait Heay'ns time; tir Attempt's too dangerous. 
There's not a Tree in that Inchanted Grove, 
But numbred out, and given by tale to Fiends; 
And under every Leaf a Spirit couch d- 
But by what method to diffolve theſe Charms, 
Is yet unknown to me- 

Arth. Hadit thou been here, (for what can thwart thy Skill ?) 
Nor Emmeline had been the boaſt of Oſwald; 
Norl, fore-warn'd, been wanting to her G 

Con. Her darkn'd Eyes had ſeen the Light of Heawn; 
That was thy promiſe too, and this the time. | 'Y 

Mer. Nor has my Aid been ab tho” unſeen, | 
With Friendly Guides in your beni Maze: 
Nor Emmeline ſhall want the Sun. 

Arth. ls there an end of Woes ? 

tave cmploy'd » fubeil Airy Spright 
I have employ'd a ſubtil Ai 
2 the paſſage, — my wa 
My ſelf, mean time, will view Magick Wood, 
To learn whereon depends its Force. | 

Con. But Emmeline —— | 

Mer. Fear not: This Vial ſhall reſtore her 

Arth. ends hope (and what's i 
To Merlin's Art) to be my ſelf the bearer, 
That with the Light of Heav'n ſhe may diſcern 
Her Lover firſt. | n 

Mer. "Tis wondrous hazardous; 
Vet I foreſee th* Event, tis fortunate. | 
Ill bear ye ſafe, and bring ye back unharm'd : 8 


For in the hindmoſt qurerafthe Wool 
— — —— und, walks the Round: 

Earn 
His is al 


A 
. Rand paſs'd, 1 
So that if any Fiend, ©, "n * 
There ſets his Foot, it roots hi 1 
Now cou'd I but diſcover Emmeline, | 


My Task were fairly 1 * | rut 
| na axd Proing Gerilie ebe Trees: 
_ £69 Gtimbald — He A 
Ge. O Rebel, _ —_— | 
Phil. Ah me! What hard | 
Grimb. What juſt Revenge! 
Thou miſcreant Elf, thou Rene Scout, 
So clean, fo furbiſh'd, fo renew id in White, 
The Liveryof ont Foes ; I ſee thee chrough : 
What mak ft thou hel? Thou trim Apoſtate, ſpeak. 
Thou ſhak'ſt for fear, I feel thy falſe Heart Pant. 
„ 
dot d an 
Ber hont ms, — Oh w a7 
The Favoncpedf.our Chie - 
Grimb. Away with fulſome E 
The Food of Fools; thou know'ſt where laſt we mitt, 
When but for thee, the Chriſtians had been ſwallow d 
In quaking Bogs, and Living ſent to Hell. 
bil. Aye, then I n 
And half pertuaded by his ſoothing 
To for Heav'n; as if — 4rd 
Cou'd be Reverg'd, and undecteed tor me: 
But i am now let Right. 
G#imb. Oh ſtill thou think'ſt to fly a Fool to Mark. 
Phil. — — — 1 
T unfold to O all his d rp 
Grimb, I believe nothi chon ford Impoſor 
When wert thou laſt in Hell ? -_— 


Rat Gwe chou ſay it, 2 — 
Een Dons: 
il. Kneeling.) Oh me, 
| Hermits for thee, in tber Holy Cells, 
And Virgins in their Dreams. } 
Grimb. Canſt thou, « Devil hope to cheat Devil ? 
a of why that's a Name d in Hell; 
H . ſorward, or Gad thee 0n, | | © 
With Iron Spurs- = 
Phil. But uſe me kindly then : , 
Pull not fo hard to hurt my Airy Linde 


PIl follow thee unſorc d; way- 
Grim. E indeed ; but for moreſurety 
ot one word more, 


Pl 

But decently. {Grimbald goes ou, . Philidel. 

Phil. ace. ] So catch him Spell. 

Grub. Within-) Oh help me, help me, Philidel, 
Phil. Why, What voho manter ? 

1 Grid: Oh, Iam i inſnar d: _ 
eav'ns . glues my Wings 

Looſe me, tad I will Sno wiiee 

No, and 75 be thy Slaves * 


Phil. 


* 
- 
* ” : 
” 
- : 
% - 
» * * 


* 


* 9 


, 


* . 


- 0 „ 


1 
„ 


4 % + 


2 1 


* 1 . # 
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— Arn UR; I 


— 


"Phil. What, ro a Spy, | 
The Fier Net draws 
Phil. Ne 
Be Dumb for one half hour; =! MIT 
Can keep thee Silent, _ . f 
Till Oſmond breaks thy Chains !” 
Enter to him 12 


Mtr. Well haſt thou wrought Fat 
My Philidel ay 


"4 = 


” - - 
Et 


= 4 - l 9 Y 
- | ». © 9. 5 * . * 
tocurſe inTormedts;”: ese 
9 — "WE. — 
d a4 or - * o . * * 0 4 - 
g © s * = _—_ x &s 0 


go Meritorious on. 2 e eee 
N. other Wotk requires, © view he Wood, Tf. IRE 7 4<De 9126). i 
inchantments void- 


enn 5 
Mean tim King Arb mz Room ; 


* V . 


Em. 5 
* as 
— h. Side.] Oh how Lenvy ber, to be firſt 
2 let me take my fill 
What's that above, that weakens my new Eyes, 
Makes me not ſee, by ſeeing ? | 
Mat. "Tis the Sun. 
«Em. The Sun, — Gon, 


1 
How wel ar from ſo 


ſeen! 


Mat. For — 


r 


—— For Nature now 


| * 


; L 
1 a 


of Sight. 
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Comes al at once, confounding wy De 
But ah! 9 ein, 
Or am l bli 8 — bout, 
Withall my C re, and and, ; | 
I cannot view my Face. l 
Ents 
: l ; tk Give - | : | 

Em. tak Whars this? , TA Wee 

ne Gig, oM holds a Face with it: Oh Face; 


ad wont pur MS 
And els; 82 1 


Mer. Theprany thing. ä 
Youſes within the Cg is 5 you. 

Em. What, am [rwo? 8 Ras e me | 
Indeed it wears my iy Yr I Matilda 
And Mocks what et — ar n 
1 laid wear it were m 1 "Je 

my Mile; We both pace e f | = 
Oh, now Lknow it plain; they are our N * 
1 pon us th Madam. 

Mat. r Shadows, | | 

] Loveit; let me Ki my to * 


Alas P've kiſs d it Dead; che fine Thing 
l ICY 


Arthur comes 
'Tis here q -le, ſheving lg behind ber 


Oh no, this Face is — —a —_ 
1 think he (laß has Bora 


Ha! What art thou, with anew kind fac, 
But taller, bigger, je e ee 
DE 
art Love. 
you have chang wow 
Em. My deareſt 
ee — 
— 2 | 
Ofour e „8 God ear yet 


[She tars: andſees Arthur, 


2 a 
Arth. The Sum ing Body muſt be x Cold, 
E're you are free. 
24. How came ye hither then ? ſhort- liv d 
Arth. By Merlin's Art, to ſnatch a * 
i my Famiſh'd enn Eyes 
One bieden. — 2 
Whole ag = 2 2 — 
| Let Loveick 0 —— ; 
vol. II. . | = 
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und mutter Charms to Spri in vain, | 
Le ei ws lim; all ſh a 
Arth. Ha! Does the Inchanter upon you 
Is he my Rival too? i 
hate him; 
_ Em: Yew ehe, throug n my ſhut Eyes I faw him; 
His Voice look d ugly ugly, * breath d brimſtone on me: 
And then I firſt was glad that I was blind, 
Not to behold Damnation. 


A 


This time is left me to re 
Yournew-horn Eyes; and tell you what 3 
By fight reſtor'd "Td 1 him y 
Appear, you Airy Forms * 


* 


the R 
55 TE Tops, e paint 


But, when Clorinda comes in fight, 

She makes the Summers more 
2 00s away, — 9 els 

Chor. When Far comes in e 
ſings. "Tis ſweet Morn 7 

ot 9 with Pear 


Bat — cheap 222 * 


Grve "Tc Ds : 
They hve as well as we. 


5 


To Sigh, to Look, to 
| On cach others Eyes 
_ of all & And if we may diſcover, &c. 
Phil Brokoff your muſick; for our Foes are near. [Spirits 2 
Phil. 
Euer Merlin. 
Merl. My Soveraign, D 
But Love excuſes you, and 
Make haſte; ſor Nn even now alire'd, 
And greed of Revenge, is haſting home. 
2 take . ve with us, or leave ms here. 
ſhe's held by Charms too ff 
which ie ene de 
1 en, my Artis vain : But Weir hor Zakir; * 
- Ti Each a ing 0 Foran fu. 


Em. to Arth. e ee you are gone, 


I'll look into my G juſt where you 
To find your Pace —1 F 


If *tis not there, PI think on Rl 
My Heart ſhall make your bo 


by Eves. 
Arth. 22 2 wy ot ha Y with thee: 
Tis but my Shadow that I take away; 


True Love is never happy _—_ . 
n April Sun-ſhine, that ts appears, 
Hab ins, beet re 


[Exeunt 6 
Enter Oſmond 28 ri «25 on Emmeline, and ſbe on him. 
Em, Matilda fave 


This Foe to fight, et hen, him ? 


Matil. 


— lA. AM tn. Moth. 


T be Britiſh Woh.” 


Matil. Too well; tis Oſwa/d's Friend, che 

Em, RG 10G wake the dan Love 
Of. «fide. Death to my Eyes, ſhe ſecs! | 
Em. I wiſh I cou'd not; — 
: — odious Ima 

amy Su! — — 
r 
ID I find too late, 
That Merliz and her Lover have been here. 

— 3 when ſhe was Blind, 

_ 17, , ſhe muſt be mine. 


* Thing, tell Buſinck 
And if thou cant, ern the 
Buſineſs Love. 


"Of. My Name 2 
forbidding what thou ask'ſt, 


— Wan Red, abuſe your 
Be Woman; D and Love full Pleatures. 
92 Love from a onſter, Fiend! 
muſt ſuffer Love; 


muſt Love, or 
of None, for em: Muller here 
when did e away his Power, 
um ſt to Rule? Be ſure _ 
— Priſoner, he is mine. 
O. Wh then thou art a Captive to 4 Ca 
Oer labour d with the Fi 


ws, op Es 


y lodge; 


wes Plank their Beds Slippery wich Ooſe and 
The Bethe Inn Faces with theit Tails ; 


And croaking Paddocks cru! upon thei Limbs. 
— 2 


N _ ou arem 
Mat ay my Blood. 
— —— ae as iſ his impious had fixed 


My Feet to Earth. 

But Love ſhall thaw ye. 
bene auen 
Where the pale Pole-Star in the North of Heav'a 

high, and on the Winter broods ; 


Sits 

— there Love this 
— eee 

12 2 1 — 


Where the NON Winters Bounds, 

e 
eee een ach ek, Th Sancho ee, 
[ Winer in FrozenConntries. ”-_ 7 


Cupid Defſrends. 
Cup- —_ What ho, — the Cline, what bo! 


22 22 beneath t Hill of Snow ? 
. — ale, now, 
1 F 


Genius. . who "Py 


hs 
made me Riſe, unwillingh, 8 
r "_ bar Re , 2 From 


Wand 
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525 — 
no. 
. — _ 
Te) rely move — ny Bras 
Zu. let we, 


Fool forlear forbesr ; 
2 . 


ee l heir Fury ſpare : 
* 7 wry 
26] ubduing and Spring revewing, 
2 775 Ig 
Daum ar 
: What, Doft thou 2 
Genius. Great Love, I know thee 
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— 
8 


Cupid. 


* his Wand upon the Scene and 
Cane ſpect of Ice P4 Snow — ———————— 


[Singers and Dancers, avon end Women, apyrar.. 


Man. See, ſee, we aſſemble, _ 
Th 75 x: 
T, n 
We C og ele. 
"Tis I, *tis I,"tis Iba bave mr due; 
. 
VE 


"Tis I, *tis 


Cupid. 


Chor. 


—— ->oM_p 
1 e 
Cupid. Sound 4 Parlg, jo Hes end j 
e 5 n 
2 — ata. 
a a0 wa 
Since the Frait of Daſs i 
"Tis Unmanly 
Men ue Ta Re, | 


We mae your Diſdaen: . . 8 
e 
2 4 


A Daxce;, after which the Si . | 

Em. — 44 one but 76 % 
n Gay Shows, 
As Men and Women moving 1 | 
Thar co one another in their Steps, 
1 1 . "tek je. 3 

Oſmo. t 
W make me happy Why ro my can, 
ba hg ung _ 

En. From m t, 
Thou all thy Devilsin one, chou dar'ſivo fores we. 


O/mo. 


— Sy a 
2 — — e — — RY e A... — _—_ 6 — — " " 
* 
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= Yo mm war FR nd you bo wou'Tbe Kad, ov ax math 
I'll give you that excuſe your Sex d 


Ii lg beldon her, h 
Grink, Within.) O help me. e ig lion bet, du 


Ofmo. WO Grimbald ) Come and het thou me : 
For *tis th ed rp} Raviſher. : 6 
by Philidel, 


And pary'd with A Wil 5 [Een Words, 

inaNer. Witha W 

Laid og m Head that lveps ina daws Wnt 7 

Oſmo. . 

Mean time go in | [To Emmeline 

— your ſelf, and caſe my ry ; % 

Par if you will or ily bee, ä ogy 
Force, is well employ'd. [Exit Oſmond. 

w Heav'n be my Guard, L have no other Friend , 

Heav*n ever preſent to thy ſuppliants Aid, 

Protect and pity Innocence betray d. [Exeant Emmeline and Matilda. 


. th. oi 


* 


_ * — 


ACT w. SCENE L. 
Exter Oſmond, Solus 


WI am faPdinmy Force-foll Sway; 
Nene Tu be Luxurious in my Love; 
em 


P'll bid See er [Seems to be going off 
to be going off. 
* Excer G rimbald 2 9 


Grimb. Not ſo faſt, Maſter, Danger threatens the 
There's a black Cloud deſcending from above, 
Full of Heav'ns Venom, burſting oer thy Head. 

Ofmo. Malicious Fiend, thou ly : For Lam fenc'd | 
By Millions of thy Fellows, ie aly Groyes 
T0 0, — — — + | 

1 i W to Icee, 

And lookif ils were on Duty 
Hadſt thou 
Thou | 
Mortal, — 
Loa barns r= 
Thy ſatal Foe, great Archer, is at hand, 
Merlin has ta eñ his time while thou — ns. 


T obſerve thy Characters, __ Fe, and Nature, 
And Counterwork thy "Xs 


Thei ; be thou at 
Their Compolitivwwas, bat of Horror ; - 
Now they GO Blandiſhmeor, wad Love; 
An Le d, 9 chink to vin, 
” 4 
eee i e e, 
Mer. Thus far it is permi 15 
eee br Ae e. 
Ne Wit 
. 2 that all is bot Tluſan ; * 
on; good Stars attend thee. „ 
Go. . 5 
Mer. Let in 


Of what may come, Il! leave my Philidel 
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To watch thy Steps, and with him leave my Wand ; 
The touch of which, no Earthy Fiend can bear 

In what cer Shape transform d, but muſt lay down 
His borrow'd Figure, and confeſs the Devil. 


Once more Farewel, and Proſper. 
yes, Ie gownlk of Fire 
——. 


Arth. Wall. Jo 
No City ofthe Fiends, with 
To grin from far, on Flaming Battlements. 

This is indeed the Grove I ſhou'd deſtroy ; 
But L Moſick . Tapes err d. | 
Hark! Mu wa otes of Birds Mafick 
Hell entertains me, like ſome w * s . 
More Wonders yet; yet all deli 
A Silver Current to forbid my — 
And yet to invite me, ſtands a 
Perhaps a Trap, for my Unwary Feet 
Io ſink, and Uhelm me underneath the Waves ; 
2 _ Water, let him 18 his War, 
Or a Elements at once; Il on. [As he is going to the Bridge, two Sen- 
, They ſber themſelves to the W 2 
Both Sing. Sing. Two Daughters of this Aged 


And both a 
Come Bath Seo gm Lc eve combo thr, 


whe Donn r 
—— NT ns ſhare 
What Pleaſures in the Floods apes 


Welt beat the Waters 
And Circle round, „ band, 


And — wed around. 
my Veins; 


Chor. 


Aur. A Lazie Pleaſure trickles 
Here could I ſtay, and well be Cozen'd 
But Honour - Is Honour in ſuch haſte ? 
Can he noe Bait at ſach a plealing tae? 
No; for the more | look, the more I long 


Farewel, ye Fair Illuſions, I muſt __ 
While the Power to ſay, that I ye 


Farewel, with half m Soul I ſtagger off 
How dear this flying Vittory hires, b 
When, if I ſtay to | am loſt. 


he is ar 
eee ee 


7 Branches in [The Dance continues with the ſame Meaſure 
. 


It form d by 
No Joys _— 
The Pleaſures of Love. 


Arth. And what are theſe Fantaſtick Fairy Joys, 
To Love like mine ? Falſe Jo 11 Welcomes all, 
Begone, ye Sylvan Trippers Green; 

Fly after Ni und overtake the Moon, | | 
[ Dancers, Singers and vaniſh. 

Te muse Tonk Queen of all the Grove. * * | 

The round her Trunk declare her guilty | 

Of man > lidaight-Sabbaths RevelPd here. 


Her wi 2 
[Arthur frikes at the * and cuts it; Blood ſpout: _ it, Aide flo: then 


EE 


Good Heav ns, what Monſtrous Prodigies are theſe ! 
Blood follows from my blow ; the Wounded Rind 
Spouts on my Sword, and Sanguime dies the Plain. 
[ He ri ain : AVoice of Emmeline from behind. 
Eo from teins Forbear,if thou haſt Pity, ah ſorbear 
18 8 8 Mean eg ae Plan, 
pa dniak whe rho g 2 Being; 
. art; 1 1 » 
oak or fone hamepdins wes he l 
My Heart heave up; my Hair to riſe in Briſtles, 
And ſcarcely left a Voice to ask thy Name, 


breaks out of the Tree ive her Arm Bloody. 


Look on this 
To bear thy W 


E By cruel Cha my Bower, 
Fierce Oſmond clos'd me int 10 : 
And bid me ſtand expos'd to the bleak Winds, 


And Winter Storms; and Heav'ns Jackemency, 
Bound to the Fate of this Helt-haunted Grove ; 
8 11 
violate this Plant, muſt pierce my Fleſh, 
And when that falls, 1 di , 
Arth. If this be true, 
O never, never, to be ended Charm, 
At leaſt by me; yet all may be illuſion. 
Break up, ye thickning Foggs, and film 


| erg 


For this, thy Faithful Faſſion 1 = 

Haſte then, to take me longing to thy Arms. | 

Arth. O Love! O Mrrizz | Whom ſhould I believe? 

Youth, thy Love, and me; 
themſelves, are Wiſe : 

ine may meet it bare. 


- pray rd San lg ve thes, 
Ear was loſt, as all thy Soo e U iat it 
bil. 


, ds 4 , 4 ; 
1 — — 


— 
n 8 — — 
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Arth. Horror ſeizes me, 
To think what Headlong Ruine I have tempted. 
Phil. Haſte tothy Work; a Noble ſtroke og two 
Ends all the Charms, and diſenchants the Grove. 
In hold thy Miſtreſs bound. 0 - | 
Arth. Then here's for Earneſt; ' [Strikes 8 and the Tree falls, 
or ſinks : A Peal of Thander immediately follows, wi dreadful Howlings. 
is finiſh'd, and the Dusk that yer remains, | 
Is but the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
But I muſt loſe no time; the Pals is fiee: | 
Th unrooſted Fiends have quitted this Abode ; 
On yon proud Towers, before the day be done, 
My glittering Banners ſhall be wav'd againſt the ſetting Sun. 
2 Come on wy ny Slave; come ſtalk along, 
And ſtampa mad-Man's and thy Chain. 
Grim. Il Champ and Foam upon't,till the blue Venom 
Work upward to thy Hands, and looſe their hold. 5 
Phil. Know*ſt thou this 1 Wand; tis lifted up; 
A ſecond ſtroke wou'd ſend thee to the Centre, 
Eenumb?d and Dead, as far as Souls can Die. 
Grim, 1 wou'd thou wow'dſt, to rid meofmy Senſe: 
I ſhall be whoop'd through Hell ar my return, 
Inglorious from the Miſchief I deſign d. 
55% And therefore ſince thou loath'ſt Ethereal Light, 
The Morning Sun ſhall beat on thy black Brows; . 
The Breath thou draw'ſt ſhall be of Air, 
Hoſtile to thee, and tothy Earth e, 
So light, ſo thin, that thou ſha't for want 
Of thy groſs Food, till gaſping thou ſhalt lie, "4-2 
And blow it black, all Sooty to the Sky. ¶ Exit Philidel, cg Grimbald Ser bins. 


- ACT v. 


[Exit Arch. 


* 


* 
„ 


Enter Oſmond as Affrighted. 


Of. Riabald made Priſoner, and my Grove ! 
4 Now what can fave me . Trumpets 
| ö ES [Dreams and Trumpet; within. 
Arthur is marching onward to the Fort, 
I have but one Recourſe, and that's to Oſwald ; 
gut will he Fight for me, whom I have injur'd ? 
No, not for me, but for himſelf he muſt ; 
I'll urge him with the laſt Neceſſity; 
Better give upmy Miſtreſs than my Life. 
His force is much unequal to hisRival ? 


True; hut PI help him with my utmoſt 
And try t' unravel Fate. N Ear tend. | 
Euter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Al and Soldiers. a 

Con, Now there remains but this one Labous more; 

And if we have the Hearts of true Born Britains, - 
The forcing of that Caſtle Crowns the Day. 

Aur. The Works are weak, the Garriſon hut thin, 
Diſpirited with frequent Overthrows, ©. 
Already wavering on their ill mann d Walls. 

Alb. They ſhift their places oſt, and ſculk tem War, 
Sure Signs of pale Deſpair, and eaſie Rout; 
It ſhews ans & their Confidence in Magick, 
9 n $i 

Arth. „ ou ſee em cluſt ring moſt, in Motion, 4 
And ſtaggering in their Ranks, there * home; 

For that's a Coward heap —— How's, this, a Sally ? h 


— 


d, Gar, eee 
—— err apr 


vanc ing. 

He o 

To Valour, or to 

If Arber dares aſcribe it to the firſt” 


1 u from a Crowd, will tem # Conquett, 
ald Offers, let our T ne x1 
1 4 let us our Sorfe: 
This if Refus'd, bear Witneſs — Heaven, 
Thou fteaPſt a Crown and Miſtreſs undeſerv d. | 
Arth. T'll riot Uſurp my Ts Robber, 
or will upbraid thee, that before I proffer = Mg 


Betwixt the Trojan and Ratilian Bands, 
Fought for a Crown, and bright — 
So will I meet thee, Hand ole 
l Le eres . 
o his Hence out of view if I am 
Renounce me Britains for a Recreant! 
And let the Sax peaceti T 
To Raute theſs Perms, 1 form 
o Ra erms, L ear 
Of». You need not; * 
N er ores, wihour your Oath 


Se boar Ay i 24 
Arth. That's two. Co WW. 
No more; we k Heav'nsand Sun 
Too long in Expectation of our Arms. '[Borh Armies go clear off the Stage 
Paſſes and 
Sales every tbe Trees Oſwald fals 
Riſe ; Arthur * Wald Retreats, Enter 
among the Trees, and with bis Wand, frikes Arthur's Sword out of 
his 4 Baie E s Arthus. EO Archer: and prves Arthur 
his Sword, and Exit ; Arthur a the fal Diſarns Oſw 


A4-th. Confeſs thy ſelf o æteh e, and Wk thy Life. 
Of-v. "Tis as 9 


40 


Fight with es in Hands n is Bod, pn 
4 Ze 1 gone equal 
Fn" they both 
Oſmond 


Wands him 


Arth. Then take it as m 
Ofm. A wretched Gift 

With 8 e 
* < att 


Arth. Thy Lite, 
Lead back thy Saxons to their 
I wou'd —— en 
Of Vertigern for Heagift”s | | 
But chat my Britains | TOM 
ToLorditin a Land, Sei if dont 
And of its Rights Tenacious toMie laſt, 

Ofw.Nor more than thou ICY * 
1 wou'd Refuſe all Biral, held j ; 5 
And own no other Maſters Bu Ai Gods. . | 

Euter on one ſide; Merſig - Sac and Matilda. Conon, Aurelius, 


Albanact, with Britiſh Salbe Bear — Arthur's Sranderd diſplayd. + 
On the otier fide; G Guillmar af One, — dr agging their 
(art no the Ground, —© 


Vol. II. | Tis: Arth. 


„ _ _ tht ——_ —_ A_ 
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tt. Mt. m—_—— — 4 
— 
* 


Emm. and em- Thoꝰ our Malevolent Stars have ſtruggled hard, 
bracing her. And held us long aſunder: 

Em. We are ſo fitted for each others Hearts, 
That Heav'n had err'd, in making of athird, 
To get betwixt, and intercept our Loves. | 

Oſw, Were there but this, this only fight to ſee, 
The price of Britain ſhou'd not buy m Ay. 

Merl. Take hence that Monſter of Ingratitude, 
Aa in that benen Dungeon plunge ham Gem 

ad in that loathſom Dungeon e | 
Where he plung'd Noble Ofwald. | 

Ofm. tindeed is fitteſt for me, 
For their I ſhall be neat my Kindred Fiends, 
And ſpare my Grimbald's Pains to bear me to em. [1s carried . 

Mer. to Arth. For this Days Palm, and for thy former Acts, POP 
Thy Britain freed, and Foreign Force expell'd, | 
Thou, Arthur, haſt acquir'd a future Fame, 
And of three Chriſtian Worthies, art the firſt : 
And now at once, to treat thy Sight and Soul, 
Behold what Rouling Ages ſhall produce: 
The Wealth, the Loves, the Glories ofour Iſle, 
Which yet like Golden-Oar, unripe in Beds, 


Expect the Warm Ind of Heav'n 
To call em forth to Light 
To Oſv. Nor thou, brave Sexos Prince diſdain our Triumphs; 

Britains and Saxons ſhall be once one People ; 128 
One Common Tongue, one Common Faith ſhall bind 
Our Jarring Bands, * a Peace» * 1 

[Merlin vet hi : the os and diſcovers the Britiſh Ocean in « 
Storm. Aolus in 4 Cloud above : Four Winds hanging, &c. my 
olus Singing. ] Ye BlaſPring Brethren of the Skies, 

Whoſe Breath has rafifd all the Mary Plain, 

. Retire, and let Britannia Riſe 
tn Triumph der the Main. 


The Queen 2 


Arth. goi to $7 at | I have thee in my Arms; 


" Serene and Calm, as when 
The New Created World an, 

And Birds on Boug hs did A. 
Their Peaceful to | 
While Eurus did bi s forbear, 

In fevoar of the Tender Tear. 
Retreat, Winds, retreas 
To Hollow Rocks, your Stormy Seat; 
T here ſwell s, aud vai 
[Folus aſcends, and the four Winds fly 
calm Sea, to the end of the Houſe. An 
nia ſeated in the Hand, with Fiſhermen at her Feet, cr. The Tune 
the Fiſhermen come aſhore, and dance a While; after which, Pas and a 
Nereide come on the Stage, and | | 
| Pan and Nereide Sing. 
Round thy Coaft, Fair Britain, 
For thy Guard our W aters o: | 
Proteus all bis Herd admitting, 
D 
Foreign Lands thy Fiſbes T affing, 
For Folded CE re 
or 5,08 
The Shephreds and the Farmers Gains, 
Britain «ll the World outvies ; 


Fair 
And 4 in Arcadia Reg 
"Where Phyſurtmixt with Profs bes 


— — — — 


T be Briciſh Worthy... - * 3511 
N 
F. 
A 


r can mere of Weat 2 
. 

The laſt Stan ſung over again bet wixt Pax and the Nereide. 
After which the former Dance 1s varied, and on. 


varied, 
Exter Comus with three Peaſantt, Ao fg the following SONG VHP. 
your Corn is Rea d; 


1 Man. e h cheated the Parſon, we'll cheat him gen; 
For why ſhoo'd « Blockbead be? One in Ten ? 


One in Ten, 
Onein Ten; : 
For why ſbou'd « Bloch h One in Ten ? 
— 
| in Ten; | 
For why ſboo/d « Blockbead het One in Ten ? 
— — 'd Sot, 
in burns to Pot; 


f 3 
i bis Fav rite Nation, 
| ; Con 2 


$0NG 


r 


* . i. * 2 * 
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8 0 N G by Mr. Hove. 


Yaoi judy yo Conplan; She: Love bar « Haaf Ways to 
2 Engage my eaſe, 


But mare to vob us 222 
= wot 


But how, Alas) mie, N 


Can lea the Wound 
. r. 


He. "Tis not my Paffins makes my 
— — Deſſs * 
The Luſty Sun begets no * 
Till Gentle Show'rs Aſſiſtance bring : 
So Love that Scorches, and 

Till Kindneſs Aids, can cauſe no Joys. 


Let us love, let ws love, 2.5 
us MI 
Age and Wiſdom cum too a 


After the Dial Warlike Contorr: . above, 
l ee Tris Cor Tho » © and 


Euter Honour, Attended by Hero's. 


Merl. Theſe who laſt enterd, are gur Valiaas Britains, 
Who ſhall by Sea and Land Repel aur Fes. 
Now look above, and in Heav'ns High Abyſs, 
Behold 5 41 attends _ future Hero's. 
Honour, who leads em to Seepy kicight, 
In her Immortal Song, ſhall tell the reſt. 

n Gags) 


Hon. St. George, the Patron of ow Iſle, o 07 Amy =. 
* FE 


A Soldier, anda Saint, 


that Au ot 
Kedron egy. plant,  * * 
3. * 
Our Sover 
*. . ns, 
And ſee bis Scepter” wait 
On his C 
- TA full Chorus whole : After which the Grand Dance: 
Arth. to Merl, Wiſely you have, . 8 reveal, . 


What wou'd diſpleaſe, as wiſely have conceal 
Triumphs of War _———— at full ye Row, | 


But 0 fel rurn * our 
Reſt we — 0 1 ad 


'Tis Anxious to enquire of 


That Race of Hero's is — hy, * 
2 I 


For all unſeen Diſaſters to atone. 
Let us make haſte betimesto R 
And not Religa them all the 
But ſet th Example; and their 


To Copy our their Great Foreihen mg. 


i : 
s Seo 4, * 7 P 
C42 ' 
f . * 
. 


2 
— 2— . 


* 
ü ˙  ——_— —— 
mn. 


— . - _ , #6 a 8 31 
—— 0 * , . 


- — * * _ * 2 + 


Love Triumphant : : 


NATURE win PREVAIL 


| Tragi-Come dy. 


To the Righe Honourable 


1 A 


Earl of naue &c. 


ame Proviſion made for} it, 
_ which is commonly a , They 


ours, 
of my Wie's Relation to Your No. 
NN Fcannor;: Yor have been less d | 
| * We tome Fn "ro which 1 have vo- 
luntarily reduc'd * 5 And of which I have no — 8. to be aſnam d. This Condeſcen- 


on, my Lord, . Ar Yaur Ancient Family, but of Your Perſonal Cha- 
rater che World, And if I valve my ſelf the more for your Indulgence to me, and your 
Opinion of me; dis becauſe any thing which you like, —_ to be coulider'd as ſomething ing v1 
it ſelf. And therefore i muſt Kt nd Labours, becauſe 1 have preſum'd 
to make- you my Patron. A Man way be jult to himſelf, though though he ought not to be parrial. 
And I dare which übave ou to the Perſons of this Drama, 
are truly drawn from Nature; all perfe&tly diſtinguiſh'd from each other. That the Fa- 
ble is not injudiciouſly contriv A: ; thatthe turns of Fortune are not manag'd unartfully , and 
that the laſt Revolution is happily enough invented. Ariſtotle, | acknowledge, has declar 'd, 
that the Cataſtrophe which is made from the change of Will is not of the firſt Order forBeau- 
ty: But — ace — d, in defence of this Play, as well as of the Cima (which ! 
te any; he 59 thar the Philoſopher who made the Rule, copy'd all 
Theatre, from the Authorities and Examples of rhe Greek 
Les, e he from their Poverty of luvention he cou'd get nothing but 
mean 1 —— of a Tales: where the mind of the chief Aftor was for the moſt 
rt chang'd without Art or Pre 7 only becauſe the Poet could not otherwiſe end 
— — it deen poſſible for iſtotle to have ſeen the C inna, I am confident he would have 
nion; and concluded, that a fimple change of Will might be manag'd withſo 
, as to rendet ir the moſt dgrecable, as well as the moſt forpriſing part of the 


whole Let Darier, and all the reſt of the Modern Criticks, who are too much 8 
rc 


** r — 8 — nm ii Mt. hs tt. 


5 © Fi ' The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


8 
"EY 8 ä 


ted ro the Ancients, contend never ſo much to the contrary. [ was afraid that | had been 
the Inventor of a new ſort of deſi 'gning, e when in my Third Act, I make a diſcovery of my 
bs true Parentage. If it were ſo, what wonder had it been, that Dramatick Poetry, 
though a limited Art, yet might be capable of receiving ſome Innovations for the better. 
But afterwards I caſua | found, that Adanander and Tast in the Heautontemoreumenos, had 
been before me; and made the ſame kind of diſcovery in the fame Act. As for the Mecha- 
nick Unities, that of Time is much within the compaſs of an Aſtrological Day, which be- 
ins at Twelve, and ends at the ſame hour the Day following. That of Place is not ob- 
erv'd ſo juſtly by as by the Ancients; for their Scene was always one, and almoſt con- 
ſtantly ſome Publick Some of the late French Poets, and amoaagſt e 
moſt . Friend, Mr. Congreve, have obſerv'd this Rule ſtrictiy; 


and at other times in a — There 3 10 many Abdi in their <up- 
poſition, as in ours ; but tis an Original Abſurdity, for the Audience to ſuppoſe themſclves 
to be in any other place, than inthe very Theatre, in which they fit; which is neither Cham- 
= nor Garden, nor yet a Publick Place of any Buſineſs, but that of the R ion. For 

y Attion, tis evidently double; and in that have moſt of the Ancients for my Examples. 
ver! dare not defend this way by Reaſon, much ö ir Authority: For their Actions, 
though double, noe of bene that is to fay, in their Comedies two Amours: 
And their Perſons were better link in Intereſts than mine. Yet even this is a fault which I 
ſhould often z becauſe * tis 


TE 


tection. Thou 
— 


all 


as Your jnborn 


Ar ng: E 


— great 
TID And *tis that Praiſe Which particularly Crowns 


— ially ſince I have ſo 2 Fi 
Your Evenneſs of Temper, Your — in o 


fon: other of Iam reer ſhort; 

o your Pale © to ſhadow the Secret 
12 17 it were made make a bad uſe of it. 
Quiet wen CO 

the reſt, to live chearfully and ſpl ſplendidly, as it is 


ce eo Ine har ad Benefits in the beſt manner. 
no We or Content iS, 
both, to Your and Your Poſterity, 

be known to You, rn 


11 


2» 


PROLOGULEE 


C 
1 . Jpokeu by Mr. ' TT ® \S SS. 7 
polen by Nr. Betgrtn. 


Warrants are Sign'd for ready Mony thick : 
And many , 
N bach 


Al ſbal be Wits that will; and Beaux ther can: 


— 


A precious Reader in Pore: . 
means. Who by bit own — — 


tvs. + 

your pains, 3 To fond bun faults; and yer bumnſelf make worſe. 
— 

a+ — — — 


$ whe ſothe Treaſurer Ion down th el; The Fable bas & Moral too, if fought : 


rr } 


- And what be bas, be foaver ther Noble Ape. 


He leaves you firft, all Plays of bis Inditing, 
this Warrant be not ſbown, The whole Eft are, which be bar gor by un 
s, but to your ſelves alone. 3 r þ 
„ 


bas boneft 


BET 


Fax'd I cou'd find it, 


A 
: 


IT 


4 bome be Wedd: 
So good 41 to forgive, and to forget 


Di 


That when Therefore be warn'd, you 4nd you 

The Dame! togary Bios, mar ging firſt that aths. 
Shou'd leave Tears, and Oaths, no truth of Paſſion prove, 
Thisbe 125 e, theclves tri Love. 

2 — 3 EE ney 6 
But ** : 

b, # more c, Carridge, 2 ot devs 4 b 


and a c 
— Þ 
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O R. 


NATURE wil PREVAIL 


ACTL SCENEL. = 


At the N 
uy 


tes ure Der Men an one 


— — 


OW the Wars berwixt Cofil and 
— > the ruin of our Foes. . 

And fierce Renires, the Caſtilian oy 

Whot aor Bangire,witkoar Wan egen, 

fn fingle Combat taken, adds his Lawrels 

To the young Victors Brow : Our tender Maids” © 

And —— Children, ſhall with behold 

The hau 1 who had made his Vaunts 

70 80 cle level; and with Salt 


Vers, 


ok Your Sexis ever foremoſt in evotion. 
But for our brave Conſederate, young Neve, 
= {ball receive the Prize reſerv'd withia 

My Breaſt; and ſuch a one, 
His Youth and Valour have averight wel deſerv d. 

Xime. 1 ors GS * 
And next our Son, did beſt. 

Vera. Perhaps as well: _ 
Alphonſo's Action was indeed more 
To buckle with a King in fingle Fight, | mY oy 
And take him Priſoner ; but his fiery temper Aran . AN 
Still hurries him to daring raſh . 

Xime. Alphonſo is Imperuond, By Noble; | 
He will not take one Atome from Navarre . YES, - 
Ot what's his Right, nor needs he. f | 

Vera. If he ſhow'd —— 

Xime. You take too bad Impreffions of your Son. 

Vera. No more, Ximens, for I bear their Trumpers H 
Proclaim their Entry: Wurm — = 

rampets fron cub feof the Sg 


Enter Alphonſo and Garcia, hand in hand. 2 an. the Priſoner K; Nui 
alone: Then the two Colonels Sancho «nd Carlos: After alem, athen — 
Army. Veramond advances to meet them: The Nuern andihe two; Pronceſſes falom 
him. ' Alphonſo ole ff kneels to his Father and Mother, and oY ro fakes 
his Siſter Victoria tenderly ; then flighth ſalutes Vieoms. 3» 
the mean time Vera mond embraces Don Garcia, who aft 
Vera. The Triumphs of this Day, auſpicigus Prince, . - 

Proclaim themſelves Your Gift, to A 

From you they are deriv'd; to you — : 

For what we are, you make us. 


Go. May Heav'n and your brave Son, and, above all, 


* — 


Ron own pre our 

From ſuch _ Sa = Fate: 
Bur if it cones Garcia will be proud 

PE Great e 

and well it had become my Son [Looking about PR Alphonſo; 

> 5 8 dr But you are ſtill before him, 


Nome Tera to yourFather, and preſeqt your Pol; 
Alphonſo by the ſleeve; 
He thinks himſelf neg lected, and obſerves ye. k. * 9 


Here Garcia, . Hie bows to the add Doves, goes to the two Princeſſes and ſalutes 

Fr 12 e Vittoria and Celidea, the Ladies 

hy; OPT diſcontent ; and then turns to his Father. 

rear d in Ceremonies, \ 

And thereforet I might cer ths Office, 
To * decem Thanks to G cia. 
re went where more bene yes 
Alpbon. 1 have been too ſlack in out ward ſhow, 
But when your ice, and my Honour call'd, 
None was more forward in the fighting part. 

Vera, — rugged Buſineſs of — * 
Softneſs and Sweetneſs, 

Wou'd make a mixtu 2 wou'd — well 
Thar inborn Fierceneſs Y; your boyling Mind. 

Alph. I ſtand corrected, Sir, and ler me tell ye now, 
That ſweetneſs which ſo well you have advis 
Fortune has put in your on hand to practiſe 
Upon this 1 Souldier; till we fought 
Your Eq 2 our Priſoner of the War; 
phe hs oy alas! t ſtill it is got ſo) f 
The Partner of your and Boſom Friend. 

Xime. ( aſide.) Heav'n that inſpir'd thee with this Pious thought, 
Add Vertue and Perſwaſion to thy words, | 
And bend my ſtubborn Lord. 

'"=yY Sy have you more to ſpeak on his behalf? 

ch more, his fair viour in the War, 


N — T burning V 
Nolan vob band., Þ Da anc Coun, 


When Hand to he made. 
a ee ME 
The Nees my Zan, againſt his Age. 
Vera. Proceed, en but 10 ay, 
That thou wert a the Combat · 


I havealread Leid much more, than necds 
T6 oven Noble Mind, Fg 
as my Father” is, or ought 
Foe Come, lenins as Ding my Son. 
Alpl. If more be wanting on. ſo plain a 1 
Thin mA State of Humane 
The 2 and ſuddain turns 
Of War, on the Proud, 
Toms ruel Victor. 5 
De Te yo cher ye et above; 
ime, and progreſs of 8 
before th' a gn, 
ond. 


Uſe him like what he i 


1 . Le Hear'n think, "+ 

t w ou cop'd with ide e Fight, 
You had fonuch adoto Conquer -t 
You fear Vingage him in ſecond 


Alph- The World knows how I Fo 
ol. II. X ought 


But 


- 


bant , Or. 
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But Old Men have Prerogative of T 
And Kings of Power, and Parents 


_— 


* I 


t of Nature. 


Tor — gs _ CO 1 sl ge it you; 
our Battel now is paid at ice. [Ximena whr Aſphonſo 
Alph. Fear not, | curb my elf. : for « — 


: mention [To Ximena 
Ramir. (to Veram.) Your Son has ion'd Honours 0 . 
Propoſe em / cramand, and for his fake ble Terms. | 
much Ya and _ 2 | 
ve wrougihnt upon my will em. 
Vera. Who gave you leave 2 | — 


To ſpeak of Terms, or even to ſpeak at all? 
Ramir. And who ſhou'd give me liberty of ſpeaking, 
But Heav'n, who gave me ? 
Vera. How dares my Captive 
Aſſume * an wg to his - ? 
Ramir. You have not Conquer? cou'd Ver amand 
Tis to Alphunſos Arms that Iam — * 9 
Vera. Under my Auſpices 4/phonſo fought, 
He led my Forces. | 
By bots — _ 8 em _ a 
his Example, elſe they ne'er had Conquer'd. 
Vera. A Bargain! A plain CompaQ! A 
Betwixt my Son and thee, to give me part 
Of what my better Star make all my own, 
Alph. Sir, I muſt ſpeak — 
Vera. Dare not, I charge thee, dare not. 
Alph. Not vindicate my Honour? 
By Heav'n I will, to all the World, to you; 
My Honour is my own, and not deriv'd 
From this frail Body, and this Earth you gave me: 
But that Æthereal Spark, which Heav'n inſpir d, 
And —_ in — y * 5 
You tell me, 1 have in'd with Ramirez, 
To make his Ranſom 7 
Vera. To make it nothing, 
To rob thy Father of his Victory, 
And, at my coſt, oblige my Mortal Foe, 
Fool, 8 os 2g 3 of a Ki ? 
Alph. I thi ute | won a Kingdom. 
2 And know'ſt not how to keep it. 
Ramir. What Claim have you? What Right to my Cofile? 


© 


Vera. The Right of Conqueſt, for when Ki War: 


No Law betwixt two Soveraigus can deci 
But that of Arms, where Fortune is the Judge, 


Soldiers the Law ws; ann Re the Sa 
Alph. But with what ſcience can ye that Crown 
To — ye claim no Title but de wonder | 
Vera, Thea ask that queſtion of thy ſelf, when thou 
Thy ſelf art King; I will retain m ueſt; 
amn ee 3 
As to refuſe thy Sword in keeping it; "RY 1 4. 
own _—_—_ nor, — lorious Gay, | a; 
as more than thine, during my Li Guard it, 
And at my Death, ſhall Heir is * is 
Alph. Garcia is indeed a Valiant Prince, 
But this arge Cortes this __ 
You give h in any Were Villany tome- 
Nime. That was too much ſhew the Reverence = 
That Sons 7 _ to Fathers | | 
Alph. (to her) Did Inotfay in any other Mouth, 
The Ns excepted ſtill? e 
Ramir. Had I a Son; a Son like your 
The Pride of War, and Darling of the ; 
I ſhou'd not thus receive him, nor detract 


= will Peu 


From ſuch Hi h Actions: Let 
(For | who felt his Arm, : Lecmenel you, Sir 
There lives not one, who breaths this Vie! ry 
Thar er cou'h boaſt, he made Renee bend, 4 
_— bonſo undertook the Task. 
| era. again! How enhance 
2 perry andy ere 
1 s this I ſee ? 4 -n df bac 
ay, now I wonder not, the Ca ve ee 
With fo ſecure preſuthption he Caeive þ 
Well may he brave me, + - | _— 
Sits as before, inſulting on his fide. 
Who gave thee back that weapon? 
ahh I, who took it. 
Vers. A careful Son, »»„—— 
So near his Father. 
diſarm the Priſoner. 1 
1 bu Royal W. ord, ur me, faber me | 
And on his Honour, I reſtor'd his Sword, 


Becauſe | thought, that mark of uſtice 
And Awful Power, ſhou'd — moment 


Tn 
Vera. er, he loſt * 
And marks of Sovereign Right : the Claim, 


Nor without my Con cou dſt thou diſpoſe 
Of him, ——— Fa ant 
Once more diſarm W am [ betray'd CG lack un "I" 
Have no Subject left? , v4 6 t ue, but ftir not: 
Nine. Submit, Al 
I, ho am partial to you, 8 
This 1 . 88 — el your Father. 
Ramir. (to ve too warml aſſett 
r Wannen Cab d Nr 7 2% my Caut, 
—————— 
r 
r — — 
Which you alone cou take . Now, Veramund, 


* Diſpoſe of old Rami [Preſents his Sword to Alphonſo, 


[He full to Verumond, who 
Secure thy — n 441 
And give Ramires Death, 
— "tn * 
Vera. (tot. to the Caſtle; 
ts Doom ſhall be decreed 5 _ leiſure 
Ramir. comes tis welcome, only this 
(If Enemies be ſufſer d to requeſt) 4 
A, A th* Imprudent Zeal thy Son has ſhown 
behalf, and take him to thy Boſom: 
Temper ſhines even through his faults, | 


Ad pids chem an Virrues- he 
Vers. e him hence —— - Ramivez 5s bo ad Ga and 
25 the Guards, Al owns ry red The ref on, 


ow I abhor this 
But well Lay he my Fake 
Vers. Thus all his Praiſes, are thy * 
And even that very Sword, 
Puniſh me — 5 if I believe not ſo, 
Is far leſs dangerous in his Hand than thine. 
Xime. Forgive the haſty Sallies of his Youth, 
Vers. He never lov'd me. 
Alvh. You never gave me cauſe. 
Vol. II. XX X32 
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both lov'd, 
s kiadnes. 


—— — r 8 


"Ss to Al ] C ou 
But both — pong] of each ada 


His filence ſhows, he 710 to — , fa 
And did not you wy - U | [Tarning m Veram. 


Nor —— firſt, — — 
Ot at $ 
To haſty bl like his —— my Lord; 
Vet in the ſecond momeat, 
As ſoon as Thought had — lf to be born. 
Veram. For ought I ſee, you do him better Office 
Than he deſires, Ximens. 
Alphon. Keeling.) Sir, your Pardon ; 4 
And if you pleaſe, your Love. | | 59 Hh 
Vera. Receivethe | 
The laſt as you deſerve. 
Re-enter Don Garcia, with Victoria, Gaia ad Lo Youncal 
em at 4 ance. 
Vera. This had not been thus eaſily o*er-paſt, 
But that I ſee Don Garcia with your — . 
A fair occaſion offers you this hour 
To cancel your Offences ; mark, and take'it- 
The Kjng, Queen, "and Alphon 1 * 


Verte uc and 
Celid. What think you, Siſter, of cuthfual — 
Victo. Our dear Aar Fri — 44 No; I mean NMæuure. 
Victo. As of a Valiant Prince; what wou'd you more? 


Celid. Methinks you give him a ſhort Commendation; 
Yer all his Applications were to you - 
Va. Fmindednot his N 

Celid. He made a warm beginning of a Love. 

2 —.— ſeems my Tony were —— = 

Ce either your hts, nor cow'd 
Upon a Nobler O ed Is Le 


Ne That's your 1 
— His every Action, nay, r 
I, and becomi 
0. All of a piece, and 
He fems come common kad of — 
t ma a crowd of Courtiers 
And nothe know for King: 
- Celid. Sure you forget the Troops he brought our Father; 
Beſides his P Valour in the 2 
Actions, 


Vico. You more forget 4/phonſo's 


Whea the young H din Arms, 
Madeche wank 15 Age of Bold Rewiee bead : 


He fought ls e deſdending from the Skies, 
And looked like Venus rifing from the Waves. 
Celid. Navarre had done the ſame, *twas Fortune's fault 
That ſhow'd him not Rowires. 
= Vitto. 3 Vulgae Fl 
ou praiſe 
When Jove 's Imperial Bi 
a EISS ie ref of the Ofcws 
e-enter and 
Vera. Are my Commands d? 
. Wich all == 
era · Approach Victoria, you Celides, 
Thar in your preſence I ma ſome 
Of what I owe — 2 "oy 
Celid. We cannot ſhow too much of Gratitude, 
Vera. Vittoria, what ſay you 
Victo. He did che Duty of a brave Allie : 
Ido not know the War, nor dare I load 
His modeſty with larger Commendations. 


2 


4 b 
- 
; 3 — — 22. — — 2 — * — > - aces © —— 


Nature will Prevail. 511 
521 
| "Gare Even thoſeare much too large, when-giv'n by you; 


To Whom my Soul, with all my future Service, 
—— * 


Viera | have indeed diſclosd to her alone 
Ib important Secret of th intended March 
has made her fear to 
APrincewho isto be her own: 
Alph: ] OtrHeav'es ! What bode ches words? 


nern and Celidea | and 
(The e ſbem amazement, * Victoria diſconteiit. 


Ver. Now | declare the wiſht 
Nimena, — 1 . 
—.—. 


And bees 
ids Hed. 
5, ae 


Which Gees arcia 
the = 


(To Celid. 
(To Alphoaſo 


Your * 


y preſence: 
(Exit Alphonſo, 4zd looks back on Victoria. 
N 41 Hes much diftarb'd, Ane of 2, 
Or he does not like chis Marriage. 
Aſſiſt us, Heav'n, if L divinearight, 
yawn Work. 
Her. dec} Like noe: this, 
But muſt diſſembia, till l clear my doubts. 
Fortune, brave Prince, has given us this allay; (To Garci, © 
Our Joys. were elſe roo full: ö 
An hour of ſleep will him back reſtor d; 
Mean time we may withdraw. 
Gr. tu Vilt. Came, my fair Miſtreſs, by your Furs lar 
e eee 


Sax. Good news, Carlos, theo Jw i ad 

Carl, What Jew? 

San. Why the tick: Jew, my Father. 
He's gone to the Boſam of abraham his Father, and 1, his Chriſtian Son, am left 
ſole Heir. Now do I intend to be monſtrouſly in love. 

Carl. With whom, Colonel ? | 

Sex. That 8 not yer reſolv's;, Colonel; but with one of the Court Ladies. You 
ma —_— — RR —_—_ 

art» LOU depend on me, Savcho, my 
got Plunder * Battle; while I was hack'd and hew'd, yer printer $25 4B 


inthe dama d Bed of Honour. 
Sr. Nay, I conſeſ lam a lucky R Iwas born with a Caw upon my Head: 
Cl Tm ſure I came bare into the World, and live as barely in it. 


San. Make me but luſtily in love, and ll adopt thee into my Fortune; but 
thou ſtand ' ſt ſhall I, hall I, till all che Ladies are out of fight : Here, take that 
Bale Dows which | have out by chance from among twenty, that I always 
wear about me for ſuch 

Carl. But to which of em ſhall I deliver it? 

$a. Even to her thou can'itfirit overtake. 

Nay, do not Joſe thy time in looking on? . particular Direction, Man; 
Fortune ever ſu my Letters to the Fair Sex; I let her alone to find me 
out a handſome Miſtreſs; — let me alone to make her kind afterwards. | 

Carl. Bur I ſhou'd ha to deliver it to my own Miſtreſs, for ſho 
was in the with her 

San. Then I ſup e thou wilt be che gt that ſhalt repent it, for ſhe will cer- 
rainly fall in Love with me. Lopez 


—ůͤ— ü— — — 
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ind Dalinds — and walk h over the Stage... 
Look, [Lopes and Dalinds everaer, ently u th very gt of hr this 
muſt and ſhall be ſhe, by Cupid. 
Carl. And by Venus the very ſhe I love. 
Sax. Prithee no more w then, for Fate will bave it fo. | 
Carl. Aſide] I know it's impoffible gabs for her Pachr wo reve himy or her w 
me ſuſpicions vichour Reaſon; Bur hang Superſition, Fav Nn: Fibure of 
me wi t 
him, as ſhall dohis buſineſs. 
San. Now will I ſtand by Incegnito, like ſome mighty Potentate, and fee my 
n tek pas ma 
[ overt ares s 
47. — you are welcome from the 1 
w to day. 


_ The Ceremony hinder'd me from paying my reſpects; but I made haſte, 
you 


hope you'll no more be a Stranger Houſe, than have 
Abt dn raps += 
then you ſhall tell me the whole Ex i 3 dre Battols wonderd , when a 
Man may hear em without Peril of his Perſon. 

San. Aſide.) Nothing of my Letter all this while 
Why, when Carlos ? - (Whiſpering aloud to him. 

Col. Aſide] Now I dare not but deliver jt, becauſe he ſecs me. 
Don Lopez, I have a fooliſh kind of Petition to you. [To Lopez, 

Lp. Why do you call it a fooliſh Petition? 

Carl. Becauſe | bring ix from a Fool. There's a Friend of mine, of a pleatiful 
Fortune, that's deſſ we. Hood with your Fair Daughter, De Raute, and has 
Commanded me, ur permiſſion, to deliver this Letter to ber. 

Lop. A Rich Man's — may be deliver d. [Carlos gives her the Letter. 


Dal. What's here ? A Note without a Supereriprion, [She ſeems to Read. 
As I Live, a Bill oſ E e for 200 Piſtols, 


Charg'd upon a Banker, payable to the Bearer ; 


An accompliſh Cavalier, I warrant him; He writes finely, and in the beſt 
manner. 


Carl. Aſide ] There's the Covetous Sex, at the firſt Syllable, 
TheFool's good Planet begins to Work already; but I ſhall ſtop its Influence. 
a Good Coutta Colonel ; what manner of * Son · in- Law, that 


mt 
arl. D e ſce that ſneaking Fellow yonder ? 
” Who, that Gallant Cavalier ? 
Dal. I wiſh it were no worſe. 
Carl. Plague, e make me mad berwixt ye. His outfide's Tawdry, and his 
inſide's Fool. 's an Uſurer's Son, and his Father was a Jew. 
Dal. No matter for all that, he's Rich. 
Carl. e gend Haba, in red g How Oe? 


ne to ſa ve ſomething : He's Covetous by the Father's 
eden by the Mater And aKnave by both. * 


nothing like your deſcription of at this diſtance. 
Lp. bee CS oo —ů — 
Carl. Come hither, Don Saxcho, and make good the Charatter J have given 
of you. r 
I. Cavalier, I ſhall be glad to be known to you. 
Fan. to Cart.) You ſee I have Luck ina Bag, Carlos. 
Carl. alide.) 925 * „ I ſee it tomy ſorrow. 
Try his Wit, = find him as heavy as Lead. 
to San.] Maney be Silver, 2 
Come Cavalier, — — you to my Da 


San. Why, Lay, , the firſt Fair Lad 
Dal. Oh Lord, Sir 


- 
= ens ut. — 


Imet. 
Carl. to Lop-) Do but mark his Breeding, 
Lop. 9 worle for his Talg Dealing, 

Dal. Bluntneſs, methinks, becomes a Souldier. 


Carl. aſide.) How Natural Old Men take to and Women to Fools. 


Lop- to San.] You have made a Noble Declaration of your Love, Sir, 
Witha handſome Preſent of two hundred Piſtols. 


San. 


K — _ —— 
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Fan. What, [ have not miſtaken Papers, and ſent you my Letter of 
Exchange for 200 Piſtols, charg'd upon the Banker Porto Carrero: Pray return 
that Letter, Madam; and PI look out for another, that ſhall Treat only of dry 
Love, without thoſe terrible Appendixes. 

Dal. Why, did not 2 this for me, Cavalier ? 
Sas. No, you ſhall me rap out all the Oaths in Chriſtendom, that | am 
why Innocent of this Accufation. 3 
Come, you bely your Noble Nature; look 9 Cavalier, 

» [She makes th: Doux Yeux to him; 
And then Examine your own Heart, | 

If you meant it not to me. 
San. toCarl.] Nay, I confeſs my Heart beats a charge towards ye: 
And yet Two Hundred Piſtols, is a fwinging Summ for one kind 1 Carlos | 

Carl. to hin. ] A Damnable hard Fenny- worth! Hold you there, Don Sancho: 

| linda looks upon him agen, more ſweetly. 

San, She has two Devils in het Eyes, that laſt Ogle was a lick-penny. Well, 

m, I Dedicate thoſe fair Two Hundred Piſtols, to your more fair 
nd: And now you have Receitd em, I meant em to you- 

Dal. And, in requital, I receive tp Servant, Cavalier. 


Carl. afide-) Dama him for his aw ity, he's always Covetous, 
Wee qr dome a miſchief. __. 2 


Lop. to Da.] He's come on again, my Heart was almoſt at my Mouth. 

Now, Mrs. Minion, let me take you to task in private. 8 her afide « little. 

What hope have you, of the Cane Don Alonzo De Cardons * 

Da. Little or none; a bare polſſlbility. You know what has paſs'd berwixt us. 

. But ſuppgſe he ſhou'd renew his Love; had you rather Marry that ricti 

Old Conde; or this Young Rogue, Don bels? 

Dal. This Poor Young Rogue, it you pleaſe, Father. 

L I thought as muc Madam; but to come cloſer to rhe preſent 
Buſineſs, betwixt Don Carlos and Don Sancho, That is to fav, a Poor Loung 
i Wis, and a Rich Young Fool; pur the Caſe Gearlewoman, which of em wou'd 

ou chuſe ! : 

: Dal. If it were not for meer Neceſſity, I have a kind of a loathing to a Fool. 
Lop. The more Fool you, Madam. 
Dal. Wou'd you have a Race of Pooby Grandſons? 

That's as your Conſcience ſerves ye; I ſay only, that your Husband 
ſhall be a Fool, I fay, not your Childrens Father ſhall be one. 

San. to Carlos.) This is a plaguy long Whiſper, I do not like it 
And yet now I think on't,my left Eyei good luck is coming towards me: 

3 them. ] ll be ſhort and pithy 2 Don Sancho, I think they call 
ye? If out of my abundant Love, I ſhou'd my Dutiſul Daughter on you, 
what kind of Husband wou'd 2 — ? | | 

Sar. Husband, Sennor ? Why none at all. None of my Predeceffors wert 
ever Marry*d : My Father and my Mother never were, and I will not be the 
firſt of my Family that ſhall degenerate ; I thought my 200 Piſtols would have 
done my buſineſs with Dalinda, and a little winking Money with you. 

U What, wou'd you make me a Pimp to my own Dau 
Dal. And imagine my Chaſtity cou'd be corrupted with a petry Bribe. | 
San. Nay,l am not ſo obſtinare neither, againſt Marriage; Carlos gave me this 

wicked Counſel, on tobaniſh me; and in revenge tohim, | will Marry. 

Lo. L hope you'll ask her leave firſt ? 

OI | rake that for granted; no Woman has tlie power to reſiſt my 

ctinip. | 

Lo. Suppoſe then, as before ſuppos'd ; what kind of Husband wou'd you make? 
| Sas, Then to deal roundly with you; I wow'd run a rambling my ſelf, and 
leave the drudgery of my Houſe to ber management: All things ſhou'd got 
Sixes and Sevens for $. ; In ſhort, Sennor, I will be as Abſolute, as the t 
Turk, _— — — as a Heathen God. | 

Lop. Now, Don Cr/os, what fay you ! . 

Carl. aſide. to Lop.] I'll fit em for a Husband: 8 
Why, Sennor, Iwoud be the moſt careful Creature of her Buſineſs ; I wou'd 
inſpect every thing, wou'd —_— the whole Eſtate to ſave hen the trouble; l 
wou'd be careſul of her Health, by keeping her within doors; ſhe ſhou'd nei- 


ther give nor receive Viſits ; nor kneel at Church among the Fops, that _ 
; Da - 


one way, and Pray another, 


— — — r — * e 
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Dal. _ abominable !, Wt: 
thou ungrateful Fellow | Wov'd(t thou e a | Slave of 
ante And leave her no — that | is to ſay, no Luthority 1 in her own 


54 Ay, and to call Fine Lou Gentlemen F 
To lock me up from V iſitants, which are the only Comfort of 4 Diſconſolate, 
Miſerable, Married Woman 

Lop And 8 not for 1m how'dl beat me, I cou'd find in my Heart to 
bark Don bes ah you ſhall be welcome to it. 
Farewel Kinſman. [To Carlos. 

—_ *Y and Sancho, lading out Dalitda. 
„ Now, if I had another Head, I cou d find in my Heart, to run this 
inſt that Wall. Nature has eco. wy, For in Senſe, with a 
Pox We turn d me out into the to ſtarve tlie, it-She has 4 
Sancho an empty Noddle; but Fortune in revenge has filfd his Pockets 
Lord's Eſtate in Land and Wit, Well, 1 have loſt Dalinds ; and ſomething 
muſt be done to undermine Sancho in ber go Op inion : ious Coun- 
ſel muſt be given him: He's TIO N am e and when 
our two Intereſts come to claſh, to make a meer Monarch tim: And 
my Hunger is ſomewhat in my way toquicken my Invention. 


Want whets the Wit, tis true; but Wit not 
With Fortune's Aid, makes rs at the 
Wit is not fed; vor ha rpo'd with Applauſe, | 
For Wealch is folid Food, and Wit but hungry Sauſe. [Exit. 


_ ill. tht... AM th — e _ 


2» 


— Ct ES 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


The Scene is a Bed. Chamber, « Couch e . 
the Audience may bear 


Alphonſo enters with à Book in his hand, and fits; 
* Euter Victoria, En 


Vid. IF on your Private Bus neſ I intrude, 


oh? exvck of Love thar ma Nees pe 
WE not reacht your * 
But come to bear fafring Sher thats 4 


Yet, left I ſhou'd offend pe b 2 ſtay, 
Command me to depart, an g 
pa a Reogieſs Night, 


to himſelf « little while : 
ſpeaks. 


Alphon- The Patient vin fas 
Is far leſs pleas'd with his Phyſician's 
Welcome thou pleaſing, but thou ſho . 

To eaſe my Death, but not to make me live. 
Welcome, but w on ans TL + Ton, 
DP Younte he Ser ofDay, "Sepublck Light: 
ou are 
Ted when. jour Ser of 8 
d W ou are t from my 
Ban th will for eue ke dle Nen Eyes; 
But grieve not you, for hen I Sett, ou Ri... 
Don Gercis has delerv'd to be your 
And 'tis a Brother's Duty to rejoyce. 


Vic. And yet methought you ve him not Vai : 
Aptos: Tal adden — te: ms yak * 


i no Jo ive, nor T 
| and thankes? brew a 
In Books, the fruitles Remedies of 
Vie. But el me whar Fier ye : 


Tocure your 


: 


8 wy" 


A'phon. The fictelt for my YVound; 
VVho beſt the you Paſſi ons knows to move; 
Ovid; the ſoſt Philoſopher of Love: ; 
His Love Epiſtles for my Friends | choſe; 
For there I found the Kindred of my V Voes: 3455 
Vi. His Nymphs the Vows of Perjur'd Men deplore; 
One in the Woods, and one upon the Shoar : 
All are at length forſaken or betray'd: 
And —_— — 2 — — 
Al ot all: For Linas | a 
Au ene, perhaps, who more — me. 
F i. That Letter wou'd I view: ln hope to find 
Some Features of the Fair that rules your Mind. 
Alph. Read, for the guilty is doubled down : 25 
The Love too ſoon will make the Lovet known. [Giving ber the Book 
Read, if you dare, and when the Crime you ſee, 
Accuſe my cruel Fate, * wn fp | | 
Ws J *'Tis what 1 tear'd, e 
ead you; for to a Brother twas 8 65 To hin 
And forr him by a Siſter ne arr 2 —_ 
Alphoaſo rakes the Book, and reads. 
did thy Flames beyond a Brother smove ? | 
lov'd T thee with more than Sifter's Love? \—® 4 
looks upon her, and ſhe holds down her Head. 


He reads again. 
Cheeks no longer did their Colour boaſt : = 
Tere, baud hep en Te 
Sill, cer I ſpoke, 4 my we : 
Ee TE lr Nees nonitng; 
. 
BY mY — ori him, and lie holds down his Head. 
Fore'd a: the Lat, my ſhameful pain I tel. 
Vitt: No more:? We know our mutual Love too well. 


a r ee nas on cher be 
Alphon. Two Lines in reading had eſcap'd my A 
Sha go back, and do the Poet right? 
Vie. Already we have read too fat, I fear 2 


bear 


But read no more than Modeſty may 


read 
For I For yo ghee 


ung. 
A ſecret Peaſi oper” Ir pps =; wr 
calare ” | af 
He offers. to kiß her, and ſhe turns her lead away. 


May ve not repreſent the Kiſs we read? 8 
ict. A *. Brother, I fhowd have ſaid / 
9 again. | 


Embraces warm d me to 4 full Conſect: ' 
Then, with tumultuous Joys, my Heart did let. | 
And Gnilt that made em Anxious, made em Great, 1 1 
(She ſnatches the Book, and tlisows it down, then riſes and walls, he riſes alſs, 
Vie. Incendiary Book, Polluted Flame, Kot | 
Dare not to tempt tlie Chaſt Vicrortas Fame. 
I love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhou'd: | 
And Nature promprs ; but Hñea vn reſtrains my Blood- = 
Heav'n was unkind, to ſet fo ftrift a Bouad. n 
And Love wou d ſtruggle to forbidden Ground. 
Oh let us gain a Parthian Victory; * 
Our only 1 is to fly. 
| hon.” No mort,  Hiftoris ; tho my Love aſpires | gy 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my Fires : i 
cannot bear your looks; aew Flames ariſe oa | 
From ev'ry Glance ; 3 | 
79 Vol. I. y 
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Pure are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you dart; 
But gather blackneſs from my footy Heartt 
Then let us each with haſty remove; | 
Nor ſpread Contagion, where we meant but Love. 

Vi. Hear Heav'n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows; 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows; 
This Heart, Alphonſo, ſhall be firmly thine ; 
This Hand ſhali never with another joyn- 
Or if by force m Father makes me wed; 
Then Death ſhall be the Brid of my Bed. 
Now let us both our ſhares of * - 
And boch be wretched for eachothers fake. * 

Alphon. By thoſe relentleſs powers that rule the Skies 
And by a greater Power, Vi#orid's Eyes, 
No Love but yours ſhall touch 7s Heart; 
Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd Aſſections part. 
Nor ſhall my hated Rival hve to fee | 
That hour which envious Fate denies to me. 
Now ſeal we both our Vows with one dear Kifs. 

Vif. No, tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Bliſs 
Lt both be fatisfi'd with what we ſwore ; 
dare not give it, leſt I give you _ "a | 

(Exit Viforia loking back os hits, ad be gazing ow her. 

Alphon. Oh Raging, Im pous, and 7 hope Fe, Roy 
Not daring to polfeſs what I deſire. * 
Condemn'd to ſuffer what I cannot bear; in 
Tortur'd with Love, and Furious with Deſpair. - 
Of all the Fains which wretched Mortals prove, 
The fewelt Remedies belong to Love: 
But ours has none: For if we ſhou'd enjoy, K 
Our fatal Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 
Oh, Dear Victoria, cauſe of all my Pain! | us 
Oh, Dear Yi26#74, whom | wou'd not gain! 
Victoria, for whoſe ſake | wou'd ſurvive : 
C.... Plies alare bus Alphonls way 

er 5 | „„ two Pri, but ” 1 

For if my Noble Brother faw my Heart, 
There ſhou'd E 1 


Unmixt with my be | 
Of what affects you, of good andi | 4 
Alphon. I thank you; but my Malady increaſes 
at your approach; | have no more to ſay, | 
But wiſh you betrer health than I can boaſt ; 
And to my ſelf a lonely Privacy, P 
light; | 


Garci. | hind I am not welcbimne to yout 
Alphon. Angrily.) My ſureſt is i | : 
and #y.] My Remedy is in your abſence 


But know not from what cauſe. 
cannot be my own ; 


But imporrun'd with Viſits, undeſit d; | 
And therefore, r „ e 

Garri. Tis ad dad way * ing Friends, 0 = 
But ſince I find you diſcompos'd with fickaefs, . 
That ſhall excuſe Humours ; where I go | 
Gs Tn ce 

A Sir, I m I to vi 

2 My Miſtreſs, Prince. ay 7 * 8 

Alphon. Your Miſtreſs! Who's that Miſtreſs ? 

Garci. What need I name YViforia? 

Alphon. Who ? My Siſter ? : | 
Garci, Whom elſe cou'd you magine ? Alphow. Any other. 


Garci. And why not her? | | 

Alphon. Becauſe I know not if ſhe will admit you- 

Garci. Her Father has allow'd jr. 

 41phon- But not ſhe; * or 
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you better. 
[ 4s Garcia is going to paſs by bim, Alphonſo rams to one of his Attendant and ſnatches 
£22599 — 2 between Garcia . Her. * 
Euter V and Ximena, Mtended. e 
Vera. What means this rude Behaviour in my Court ? 
As if our Argus were turn'dto Thrace ; | 


© Unhoſpitable to her Gueſts, and thou 
1 
e would paſs 
Wi my Siſter's leave, into her Lodgi 


——_— if this be ſuffer'd to 
next will be, to I reat the | Maid 
As courſiy burb Girl. 


ur'd 
turbulent : 9 50 


Fire. 
Wurd Hear of Youth, and Sickneb, and Farigues, 
eat 

Have diffipated in his boyling Blood. 
Give him but time, and then his Temperate Humor 
Wil ſoon return into the Native Channel; 
And, d, be calm. 

Vera. No, never more: 
The Moon hasroul'd above his Head, and turn' d it; 
As Peals of Thunder fow'r the Wine. 


(To Alphon.) Hence from m no more my Son. 
Xim- If he be Mad, be dock h eus, F 
And Pardon Narure's Error, not his own. 

Vera. Ximens,you have ſondled him to this; 
I propheſied; and now tis come to paſs. 
A elend n n d A 

caus'd, m ill Reception, 
| Vol. Il. a Yyy 2 For- 


2 ee. LI Or, 


„ 


Fore ive e our mutual Faults, 7 
era. You ſhall prevail: *. 
Thoꝰ he deſerves not ſuch . — er 
o Alphon.) Retire, 0, to your in Lodgings; +1; SY | 
Lale incloſe you CF aa mourn your Crimes. 1 
Be this your laſt Relapſe; the next is Fatal. | | 
Alphon. 1 will retire- pes 
1 


Aa "if um a Madman, a ou ſay; 

as 1 eve, ex no 1 ' '® W HO! [ T 

But in A/phonſo's Death- #4 | ens“ 
Xim. aſide.) It Works _ | 1 

But whither it will tend, eaven only 


Be a a Lab een te Cres and takes it up. 
Vers. This Book beef; go bear it after him. 

Yet ſtay, I know not why, bur ſomewhar prompts me 5 A 
To Read this folded Page. 51 10 1 
(To Garcia.) Go, Royal Youth, 
I wou'd my felt conduct you to Victoria: 
Bur Lovers need no Guide to their Defires : 
And Love no Witneſs, but himſelf Requires. 

[Exeunt the King and Queen one way, wich their amen, c 

with his, another. 


The S CEN E- 4 Smet. 


Enter Carlos, before Don L. his Door. No 

Carl. That's the Door of Lopez, ny nr mr op this way ; now. 

Fool ſit faſt, for thou ſhalt not want for peſtilent Advice : But rt | mult 
know, how far thou haſt proceeded with the Father and the 

may know what Drugs L — for the 2 PI. 


oh, the eee, and he bolts out ſingle, as I wiſht. 


er Sancho, his Teeth. | 
Sancho. What, Carlos, you have Pied ee me; but, it may be, you ha? 


not far'd ſo well. 

Carl. The beſt part of your — 1 was the Deſſertof the 
Fair Dalinda after Dinner; and how, and how, go ? 

San. Better than thou wou dſt have em, thou wou'dſt have put a ſpoke | in 
my Wheel, I know it. 

Col. No, Fortune always ſets thoſe of your Admirable Underſtanding up- 
permoſt; but remember, Dalinda was ance mine, however 


San. Thou wou dſt not have me give the Box away when | have thrown Se- 
ven? Come, ſet upon it what thou dar'ſt, Page a to do thy 


worſt. 
Carl. You are very confident of Luck. 
San. Thou know'R, I have a — aſcendant over thee. 


Carl. And youare ſure to carry her? 
ogled me all Dinner time; ſhe put her 


San. She is fond of m ; the 
foot under the Table, an — upon mine . and if theſe are not certain Sym- 
ptoms of Paſſion, the Devil's in a 

Carl. And her Father? 

San. The goodeſt Old Man; he drank m ch to his Daughter ; and I, 

— — with my Obligation, anſwer'd the ( ; thereIthink I was — 
er 


Carl. You have no more to do but to take out a Licence. 
San. Indeed I have her Licence for it. 
If you -— A | 


Carl. What, quibbling too in your ? 
rag'd- But — have — told — PE 

Jau. In a manner: But 

Carl. But w hat, is he not abſolutely yours? _ 

Fan. There's a ſmall demur u wow matter; in ſhort, he hit me in the 
Teeth with a damnable Rich Old Conde; who, I 5d. has been ing with 
this Covetous Old Huncks; but bating him, Don Lopes was me I ſhall be the 
welcomeiſt Man alive. ISS 

Carl. Do you know that Conde's Name? 


San. 


1 


— — 
San. Dos ſomething 4e Cardenas, whom the Devil confound: 
Carl. My old Acquaintance ; he charged with me in the Battel, but what be- 
came of him I kaow not; ifhe be the Man, deſpair betimes, Saxcho, he'll re- 
venge my Quarrel, and carry her in ſpight of you. 
.. San. I amcunning, you know; and I believe he cam's that curſed Cands, only 
todraw me on the 
C. And do you think a Gentleman can ſucceed againſt a Conde, with a Wo- 
man ? Sax. Why got? 
0 No more than a Cond againſt «Dai and ſo upwards. 
Abandon her, I ay. | 
| San. No; 1amreſotute. 
Carl Tobe che Shoeing horn fot the Cande? 
S.. Icons, kae dead Shocing-horn o ane him on 
Carl. No; or chars to be a Pimp for him. 


Sun. Right; aherefore | will leave her. 
Cu \Thea yo back ; ; and quarrel with her and her Faber: Go, I fay, imme- 
ur Virtue 
San. l 1 — III warrant em: What, ene 
of a Man ot Honour? [Exzt Sancho. 
Carl. alone.) If the Cande be in Love, then why ſhou'd admit of Saxcho 
far a Suitor ; er ign'd to draw him 


on. However, my advice will ftrike on both ſides, for if $ uarrels he's diſcard- 
ed, and for the Conde — ftay 2 little What if I ſhou'd play this Cad? | 
re marry he his dan if Lam — if 


the Caude loves her, and ſhe they are com- 
ox to quam the open Ar orc > py for em; but 
Lan y to ſee the Bartel, for of gettingblows on boch lides.[ Ex: Carlos 
Euer Lopez, and Sancho- 
U. Vil wait upon you out of my Houſe, however. 
San. Father-in-Law, that might have been; no more Ceremonies, I'll be no 
horn for any Maa. 
Lap. You wou'd not be my Daughter's hinderance ? 
Sax- There's no more to be ſaid ont; but either a Bargain, or no Bargain. 
Lop. A Bargain, if the Conde comes not on. 
> Then as he comes on, I muit go off, with a Fox to you; and to your 
ughter. 
Da. At leaſt it ſhall not be a Fox of your giviag- 
Sun. The Conde's Pox take you then; that's an Honourable Pox deſcended in 
; a right Line from Don Roderick the Goh, Pll warrant you. 
2 N 2 e Gold wicking link 10 for her. 
San. Nay, matter 1 can * as I care 
Dd. But then lus Title? 


e | weigh down his Parchment. And then my 
Wit againſt a Conde” fi, thr for Overpus for though I fay it 
Who ſhou'd nor 


5 Let 40 fay it, and will fay k, eſpe 
there's no moreto be aid, Lopez ; but take 
Daughter; or ll ſend for the Sc with a 

This is inſufferable : And by this Honourable Beard 
Sax. Which I'll 104 handfals, if you fw — 
DN we do with this Madman, Daughter? 
ſhou d e Alguazilc to onder him, I were furethas theConde 
Warr come on but fince that's uncertain, $9.0, Father, and let me 
2 with him, n I make him your Son-in-Law, 's Puniſhment ſufficient 


Well, Cavalier, may chance to hear of me- [Exit Lopez- 
ity yk po 2 in the next Lampoon, I doubt not 
7 — Why, don't you follow him? What do you and | together, Mad- 


y as Lords go now : Come, 
——— mean your 


al. Nay, iknow not. San. Nor I neither. 
2 hope you will not beat me. [She looks Ianguuſbing ly a 47 bm 
Sex. Ican t tell — Thou haſt a damnable kind of lex that wow'd pro- 
voke me to ſomething —— | ſay not what. 
Dal. Beat me with my own hand, if I deſerve it, there 'tis for you. 
[Gives him her hand, and fqueezes his, San 


„ 
« * n —_—_ 


— — 2 — n 


FP 


Love 1 riumphant; Or, 


— 


San. If l ſhould beat thee now, as thou haſt deſerv'd richly, I could make 
thee ſatisfaction. | | 

Dal. Indeed, they ſay an old Man ſhow'd never beat a young Woman, be- 
cauſe he cannot make her ſatisfaction. | 

Fan. Abominable Chuck. If I did not hate thee mortally, I cou'd be content 
to love thee for a queues of an hour, or © Why, what's here to do? You 
are at your old tricks again : Prithee, ſweet Devil, do not ogle me, nor ſqueeze. 
my Palm ſo feelingly, thou dear In do not. 

Dal. Why, do | hart you? 2 5 75 e 

San. No, but thou ticklef me to the very Heart-ſtrings, moſt wickedly, 

Dal. Lou command me then to leave you? [Seeming to be going- 

San. Not command you neither, not abſolutely. Dal. I go then 

San. Then | do Command thee i mean, to ſtay a little longer. Thou haſt fir d 
my blood moſt horribly, with that ; haſt not thou the Itch ? 
Damnation, I think [ have gat the ion of thee [He ſhakes his b 

Dal. Il go and comfort rye old Father, for the Aﬀront you gave him. 

= — e make thee ſtay, in very ſpight of thy proud Sex 
Pl humble t | 

Dal. But was not you a grievous Man to uſe him ſo ? You ſhall tell me, or 1 
break your Fingers- 
Sas. Not a word, to ſave thee fromPerdition ; I amas dumb as a HeathenOracle. 
Dal. Then 1 muſt ſqueeze it out of you [ Preſſing his hand again. 
San. Ah, ah, it runs through me like Wild Fire — [Parting. 
Dal. Did ne Cots OY Counſel ? 
San. I ſhou'd not anſwer thee, I know it. Heartlikins, this is 1 
a Man when he's aſleep, to make him tell his Dream; let go my hand, and Car 
did not adviſe me, bur hold it, and hedid ; now will you beat quiet with me ? 

Dal. Not, till you promiſe me to beFriends with my Father. 

San. Well, confound t I am Friends with him. 

Pr 
San. Upon ition, you li di i 
Dal.No Conditions dens Tae, be e po nter. 
wy 


San. Pox on thee, tor being ſo Tyrannical, but I can't ſelf, and there- 
fore I totally ſubmit. 


Dal. Now then, you ſhall perceive how Gracious a Princes I intend to be; 
my Father dotes upon this Count, but I deſpiſe him. 

San. That's a good Girl; for Love of me, Il warrant you. 

Dal. You think | cokes you now. 

San. No, I know my own Merit too well for that. 

Dal. Then do what I adviſe you; my Father has not often ſeen this Count; 
what if you ſhou'd paſs for him ? Sen. Hum, I do not apprehend thee. 

Dal. A Man of your Wit, and be ſo ſtupid ; you ſhall counterfeit the Count. 

San. Counterfeit the Count, that's a pure quibble, but I can make no more ont. 

Dal. He's an Old Fellow, and a Fool ; now, you ſhall take upon you to be 
this Count, to deceive my Father; and I'll keep your Counſel, and Teach you 
how to Repreſent him- | | | 

San. Oh, now I underſtand you; but tis impoſſible for me to counterfeit a Fool. 

Dal. I'll warrant you, Nature. 25 8 

San. * ** of my Sen n 

Dal. No, but you may em; go to Lodgings, T1! provide 
a „ — 5 2 ow to _— ſelf. be- 
tore m — One word more, be ſure you is in private, and 
— Carlos, leſt he ſhould diſcover our 8 2 

San. Well, I will ſtrive for once to get the better of my Wit, and play the 
Natural as Naturally as I can, but you had better come your * Teach 
me,for you have put me ina pure way ing your ions. [Exit Sancho. 

Dal. alone.) When I conſider what has pals'd between the Count and me, 
there's little Reaſon to believe, a Man ſhou'd put on a foul Shirt again, when he 
has pur it off already, and has change of Linen by him; however, my Father 
ſhall know nothing of this — for he that fold m firit Maidenhead to the 
Lord, may fell my ſecond to the Fool; and that wou'd be too much in Conſci- 
ence, that a Woman once in twice, ſhould not have the Letting her own Free- 
hold; and therefore, I will have the Selling of my ſelf, and Sancho, ſhall have 
the refuſal of the Bargain. | 

Wiſe 


But 


1 8 2 will Þ _ 1 


iſe to the 'd 
Rat ber ink Ns Wen 
Two — Wits, no 1 - ; 

Two Fools together wou 
But Providence, to level Humane __ 
| Made the Fool Husband, tor the ue Wife. 


_—y 


FExit Dalinda. 
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ACT in scENER I 
The Scene, Victoria; Onerr. 
Eater Alphoaſo, with aſc. 
4 Song is eee beginning , Vigo Fe, 


Song of Fealoufie. 


E os 
"oo 
Lover's Breaſt "rn 


= E- 


— woe ty Gl lh! 
"Tis all thee, 1 too far 5 


0 Jealmſe ! Fo 
none ode 


—— 
All other de rp: 
L | Er: 


"Tis true, Nx an 
ve, 2 © brcongs 


. nor Law, nor 
Has broke my Tedder, and enlarg 
Vie. NA the Cores 


W OTIS 
As Love, that warms 4 
Two Souls in one, the ſame 


FC or m 2 — 5 — 


i 


= 9 * 


Auna. . 


Nature ; . 
Which the ne we e Rn 


Why, wer lee He Hppy Pr 
But ature doats with £ 
Vi 


| Ahora 


to, Pull ee 4 
Dil lere, I wou'd die to Tat 1 
fab d V here Ven; 
No, me im ry of Fla os cafes Km 
Viet. 2 
ſe, and own 


* care l, e 
arc did romake eke 


you Love; and would preſerve his 
Tobe ever his. 


Vit. My Deareſt Brother: A :| 7 
| Hats Ours . 6 | 
Honour 
* Heaven! But — come cob my Thoughts— 
Viet. 2 ſor by my own, | gueſs 72 Paſſion. 


You 


67 


n 
8 r 
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You wou'd I fear— 
Alphon. Enjoy my Heaven one moment — 
V:#. And part with it for ever: Think on that. 
That moment were Eternity in little: 
A mighty Summ, but taken on content ; 
To 2 a tedious telling o'er ando'er. 
Vi 1, We are too together. 
Alphon. Fear you that? 
Vit 1 ought to fear it; but I truſt my Virtue. 
Depart, my Soul, 1 ry ep, 7 
For fear, Lihou'd Repent of my „ 
And follow you to Death. 
Alphon. o, Vittoria: 
But Love — Fit ae 5 
You muſt not be Doz Garcis's; Swear, you will not. 
ict. I Swear J will not, by my own conſent. 1 | 
Alphon. You may beforc'd ; oh, curſed Er ot 
Thou Baſtard Son of Love, unlike thy 
Why doſt thou ſtill Torment me? 
i#, Truſt my Honour. 
Alphon. That may be chaft into a OY Vittoria. 
Talk, Seeing, Touching are Incendiaries. 
And theſe may mount your Young Defires, like Straw 
To meet the Jett — "__Pa you. 
1 — truſt it, but l "wor Beauty 
[ Swear | our W 
Tis à fair Fruit chat hangs upon che Bough : 
Tempts and is Tem 
MEG FE pr! WR = 
* | 
But can be acherd By onconly Hand. 23 2 
Alphon, That one, is Garcia; till che Fit returns; 
I wi = — 1. quench my Love. — 
Vit. It cannot, if I meaſure yours by mine: þ JT 
Or if — like a trail of ſmoak . * 
* a Wax Taper, ſoon wou d light again | 
. *Tis fo, . — +, 
Tie Love moſt: Farewel —— 8 
I go to hide me from the World 
Viet. As when the Sun is down, _ | 
— s Lighr is clipt into a thouſand Stars, 
our ſweet Image, tho . | | 
Wills 1 he borrou och N and make * 
A A Web Scene of ſoli 2 
Euter crumond e Lager 
Vera. How dar'ſt thou, — — Patience, 
all ſufterance, and tranſgreſs _ Beet? 


Alph. When Kin — Fathers, on cher ns and Sur 


Exa into Intolera to bear, 
Nature and Sell. deſence dt — 
Vera. Oh Heav'n, what horrid Sin have img 


That I was puniſſ d to beget this Son? N OED I | 
Alphon. F "IE e e 
= tis not ſo decent: In few words, „ 


» J. 


Hither I came to take my lateſt lese nt 
Of dear Victoria, then depart for ever. N 
And buried in ſome ſolitary Cave, EL — CS AL 
Forgetting and forgotten, end my SIC 1 
Ver. Tis what uhait deſery'd: hy Prone, e 
Nimm. So hard a Sentence for AU TONS. ONE Yoo or 
Are you a Father, Sir ? Sec HH | 
Vera. Is hea 8son? WY Rn Toe Rte 
Thou know'ſt not his Offence. 8 SS 
But mark the glowing Blood, the ER Fluſh 


* 


1— "I... 


bd 


- : Natare will Prevail. 
Upon Victerid Face and read it there, one arr ogre 
Xim. I know not what you mean. 


Vers, Fides, ; 
—— She anſwers not a word. | 


And clear your 


1 ſears on both ſides guilty: 
its. . : 
Vera. (Sb) Ts fo of 


Depart 


ad wh 


whom I abhor to call 
thou wert a —— 8 


hint; I muſt improve it. 
—_ a a clear 
Holy 


: 


So may that 
As thou Obey'lt or 't my Will. J 
GuilcleG of Sin, with Conſcience to my Friend, 
ſhun that fatal Hour, that ſhews me 
7 ied, and Alphonſo loſt. 


At your harſh Nature, and our rugged uſage, 
On each flo eadecaning 28 her:; 
And yerthe cauſe of bak 9b ſpud: 100 en 16:0 
But ere I farther ſhall proceed to ſpeak; 
Command your Royal Priſoner to bebrought; T * 
For I muſt be confronted with Rane: bid 
And in his Preſence tell you w 085; 
Which if he vouch not, let X:mexe Di 
Vera. I ſeat for him to hear his final Doom: | bi h 
Alte hs Bis — Daw aud 
L 3663 s He goes the Door ail 4. 
Now, Sir, is yet your Haughty Soul reſolv'd 
_— your _— Title for your Freedom? 
Ramirez, anſwer not, toraiſe his Paſſion : 
ho caring 
come to View ; on 4 
DIE BY TI ay ' Liberty, and 


Abphon. ( -o "9 Mother? . Pick 

Vera. A A ay Ramirez ? * Ram. Les, aSon Ihad l 
Jer. He Dyed an Infant here in Ser * Hl 

Queen £m + 


Raw. A living SoaT have; and ſince 


ee 8 my fray) | 
-- feof Death I ſpeak; 


Undaunted in Ache e Face of 
And claim Alphonſo mine. g 
1 mars; A EE 5 
s Adultery, latertopin 
My own Diſhonour 2. that Baſtards birth 
Injurious words, unfitting you K. 
And me, my Lord, and thoſe 2 — 
Alph- (to Vers.) Tho? 8 ive what e — HET 


Dn N 2 1 other's Fame 
— lnencence: 


Net ſhall — 
CE for that Infamous A 


{i 
Vera. — 76 gen Þ ag oe ie 3A ow 


Ram. His Folter-Farher, 
Pers. Impudently faid: 
ell a Reba, le- 
I cou! to 
ve patience, Sir 
N n „ 
WM 
era. Vn, ve me patience. 
Xi. When Ro Ramirez, then your Friend, 
Me and my Siſter Married, four full Years 
We paſs'd in Barren Wedlock, Childleſs both 
ou remember, brought his Quee 
To Segel on a friendly v 


a ala L's 
We both Conceiv'd together. mu. lobſerve it 
That when Ramirez came, you both Concei vd. 

Mark that ; and if thou 
pi. Bip Lond, Lines; 1 
ou me once aſide; a as your 


Inſpir'd your Soul, ſpoke thus; 


: That 


o 
” 
U _ - 
8 EW \ 1 . „ 


3 
Nature will Prevail. 


Thar if the Fruit thou bear*lt, be not a Son, 

Henceforth, no more my Queen, we part for ever. 

The word was hard, | bore it as] cou'd; 

I Pray'd, and Heav'n in pity heard my Vows: 

Two Boys in one fair Morning were diſclos d 

By me, and — 

And both the equally were Bleſt. | 
Vera. Say one was bleſt with two; and ſpeak more truly. 
Xim. Forbear this Language, Sir; or I am Dumb; 

It ſeems that you deſerv d not him you had: | 

For, in ſev'n days, Heav'n Raviſht your Alphonſo ; 

My Siſter's little Veramand ſurviy? 

And 1 42 ruth. 

Great was my Griet; but greater was my Fear, 

From your (alas) too much — L 

Thus low reduc'd, and urg d, by anxious Thougts, 

Of win} OG our unkindneſs —— 

Now ſpeak, Ramzrez; and relate the reſt; 

For my Tongue falters, and denies irs Office; 

So much I fear my Lord ſh6u'd take offence. | . 
Ram. Thea like, or diſapprove it, thus it was. 

She told my Wife and me this mournful Story, | 

Her Fears for thy Reſentment of thy los, 

If by misfortune it ſnou d reach thy Ears: 

d Secreſie, and then Implor'd our Aid, 


To ſubſtitute the Living ſor 77 8 EI 
blen cd, = 


— ee 


Py 


And make our Ver paſs 
A — but — 
At! 0 
Vers Is this 9 | | 

Xin. So Heav*nand you forgive my Pious Fraud, 
As what he ſays weertain- | 

Alphon. Oh Joyful News, Oh Happy Day; too good 
Tocndin Night, -——My Father, and my King. == 

| . | to Ramirez, kneels to hi, : is Hand 

My Soul foreknew you with a ſure preſage a 

Native Duty, and laſtinQive Love. | 

Ram. Ariſe, my Son. Fo 

Vera. You own him then? 


Vera. A welcome riddance; * 
Mean time, in proſpect of a double Crown, 
You gave the w leave to brood upon 


I ſent hirũ word heWas my Son, before 
The Battel, but the Hand of Fate wasinit- , 
The Note miſcarried, and we blindly met - 
. Paſt Accidents imbitter both your 
Think forwards on mutual Intereſts; 
honſo Loves Victoria: f 
I faw it in the Seeds, before diſclos d 
To other Eyes; conniv'd atit,approv'd it. 
Vera. —— — | 
Ni. Blame me not; 8 
Guilt there was none, but in their a 
And both their Virtues bar d ill uences. 
Now take the bleſt occaſion by the foretop; 
And, on their Marriage found a laſting Peace- 
Ram A trivial Accident begot this War. 
Some paltry bounds of ill diſtioguiſhr Earth; 
A clod that lay betwixt us —— d; 
„ | Z zz 2 


And 


1 1 


4 * F "ul — »„— *— — 
536 Love Trinmphant, Or. 
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And Royal Pride, on both ſides, drew our Swords: 

Thus Monarchs quarrel, and their Subjects bleed. 

Remove your Land-marks,ſfet em where you pleaſe: 

Stretch out your 4rragon on my Caſtile; | 

And be once more my Brother. Fe De, 


— 
5 


2 I implore it: N mw Trig 
proſtrate, our our Grace; 
I have offended 15 Prod Baan! "% 4 


But make Vi#oria mine, and what your Son 

In Duty wanted, by your Son-in-Law - 

Shall doubly be ſupply'd. | 
X:im, What, wou'd you more? D 
Vera. to her.) Are you the Mediatrix of this Peace? 
Xim. It well becomes the ſoſtneſs of my en 

To mediate for ſweet Peace, the beſt oi 

And like a Sabine Wife, to run betwirt 

Relations lifted Swords. 
Vera. A rate Chaſte Sabine, you 

To ſave thꝰ Adulterer of thy H 

See there Alphonſo's Father, that Ol 

Who on Two Siſters propagated Luſt: | 4 

And Got two Children, for himſelf and me. 

Suppoſe thee Chaſte, a favourable Gueſs 

Toany of thy Sex, theſe are my Foes. mM 

n Kanga, thine BCA 

A King wit a Kingdom, thine is 

And Gareis with Vickor ia ſhall enjoy it. _ | 
Rem. So monſ{trouſly you wrong your Wiſeand me 
Vers. No more, ay ill is LW. | 
Ram. So Tyrants fay+ 
Vera. I will not hear thee ſpeak, conduct him hence; 

And ſtew him in the Dungeon's depth with Toads. 

ee e 

- (to 319 now; ith ill-rim'd zeal | 

Have haſtn'd your deſtruction. YI _ 
Alphon. (to her.) You have Sav'd me. 7 

Vera. (aſide.) Say I ſhou'd put th* ungrateful Wretch to De 

He's thought my Son, and whilit ſo thought, tis dangerous. 

Impriſon him; the People might Rebel: * 

He's Popular, and I am ill-Belov'd. 

Then Baniſh him, that's beſt, but yet unſafe ; 

He may with Foreign Aid Reconquerall. 

Pll venture that, with Garcia to my Fried; 

| pat pra age. 7 mine are at hand 
And rea Service. c He comes Alph. | 
— Now rhe form reſol d cer 1 
Vera. (To Alphon.) Doom's : too 

I ſpair thy Life, depart 22 

TEMP leave the . this Gay the Town: 

And like the Scape-Goat driv'a into the Defart, 

Hear all ill Omens with thee. | 5 

cas He Tho RE. 

I leave your Court, your Town, our ini 

Pleas'd hes I Lov leaſt without a Trice; | 

Lighter by 8 [ LE, = Air | | 

Unhappy, but Triumphant in ir. + Alb 
Vall, Behold how haughrily — [Exit Alphonſo. 

Lofty and bold; as if not Baniſht hence, 

But ſeeking for ſome other place to Reign · 

I think he cannot hope; bur leſt he ſhou d, 

Victoria ſoon ſhall be Daa Garcis's Bride. 

(To Ximen.) Go, Madam, for I know you are in haſte, 

Togreet your Daughter with this goodly News- 


Bed: 


Crimes : 


Tell 


| Nature will Prevail, © ET _ 


Tell her, de ;ſo is no more m 1 

Tell her, Apbon he ſhall not be eee 

Bid her prepare her ſelf to Wed Nawarr-: 

Whether by force or by conſent, I care not: 

To morrow determine that Affair. 

nf,, FR 60 

Are not un * n 

—_— cBN EN ee Sos, Ks Lope b 4m 
Enter. Habited like Don Alonzo de Cardona. Dalinda eri 
Dal. I watch d your coming at the Window, and told my Father : 

ing out to welcome ou. 

3 But HIT chance to break ous into a lircle Wiz ſometimes, yoyllexcuſe my 

2 Pugh, mow ace © Weapon ». of your Gi and have ſo little reaſon for': : 

be as witty as you can; I 

Enter. Dos Lopes: and ſalætes him. 

8 Noble Cande, you are welcome from che Wars: nns 

Sax- Why, — 5 


I beſeech your 8 
; one Colonel Sancho did beſt- 
Lo. Who, Sancho hes fe better than a Coxcomb. ey | 
5 he has too much Wit, if he had as much Grace, *rwou'd be bettet 
But he's your Lordſhip's Rival in m 
i Fb b ke I The i 
Deer enn f 
Sax. ou can ami vint us twojhe's my other ſelf, Man. 
IE you. 2 3 
yu ou and me another time. 
's going to diſcover bimſelf, if f 


2. That ſhall be a very good 2 
Dal. (afide.) The Dt og — a Fool, 

prevent it not. (To Lopez.) Make dae 5 Father, — put him upon the Pomt; 

e to & 


Let Sancho be no Foal, ſioe your Lordſhip pleaſes, for he is not bound 


A make my e 2. whac hope you don't think I am anEunucli 


82 ( Haven | d be tween them, I forge to inſtru 
my NY wands with — (To Lopez. Say no more of it, I beſeech 


you, Sir. 
Nb: (to her.) "Tis is for thy good; let me alone: You know you have injur'd 
che ppor Girl, my Lord 
Sax. Not to my RemBmbrance, Sennorz You and I may have quarrel'd, 1 
confeſs, and I think | may have given you ſome hard words today. 
Dal. (aſide.] Now has he forgotten he's my Lord, and is barping upon the 
Quarrel he had with him as Sancho: hiamaik exd in my Defruckon. 
Your Lordſhip and I can have had no Quarrel to day, for I have not ſeen 
you this Twelve-moath- 
Sus. That's true; now I remember my ſelf, you have not- 
But that you have wrong d my Daughter is manifett. 
Dal. (to Saxch.) Sir, I mult = ſpeak a word with you in private; if you 
ve me, confeſs you have enjoy'd me; for I told my Father ſo on purpoſe to 
make him the more to the Match. . 
Sax. (to her.) A word to the iſ, I underſtand you, Now you ſhall ſee mo 
ep Loge) WellScanor, Iwon't ſand wich you ora Nighs 
nor, .] won't with you fora Night's Lod it 
your Daug — acknowledge I have been a little familiar with her, or = — 
make her r will marry her, and conſummape wich her molt abundantly. 
L. Then all ſhall be ſer + dt, and the Man ſhall have his Mare again. 
Euter Carlos habi:ed like Sancho. ; 
Lop. What, another Don 4lonzo? this is Prodigious ! 
Carl. (hi, ſeeing Sancho.) Bleſs me, the Poit is taken up already, and the 
true Count is here me. 
Dal. ( afide.) This is not my Conde: ' bur ſome other Counterſeit. (To Sancho.) 
You are as true a Count as he: Stand to gs Likeneſs. 
San. Wou'd I were out of my Liken 
Dal. Put forward, Man, I' ſe ond you, 


him. 


'$ com- 


[Sneaking back: 


San. 


* „* tt. © 
_ „* 2 * r 
- „ * e a I 
— ͤ—ͤ— — 


538 Tove T; riumphant ; Or, 
San. But what a Deviliſh high Back he has gotten too, . a 
pick a pick, that's certain. 
Carl. Pate) | find him now: by their whiſpering, and by his aukwardaeſs, 
this muſt be Sancho; and I'll outface him- 
[To Lopez.) Sennor Dos Lopez, I am come by ue Teri to renew my 
Addreſſes to your fair Daughter. - 
. Your Lordſhip s moſt welcome. 
Fan. Whoſe Lord ſhip? 
Lop. Why, one of your Loſi; Thnow mac which ; for by your Backs 
ou are both m \ whey 2d you ed Gat the matter. 
San. (to Carlos.) Sirrah, where did you ſteal Back of mine? 
Carl. Sirrah, I was born with it; bur whit He Cammel has your Mother 
been dealing 1 that you are begotten in my Reſemblance? 
San. What, I hope you ib true Conde? 
Carl. Tam Don Alonzo de Cardona. | 
San. And ſo am I. 
Carl. If you ſtay a little longer, A hands Sc 
as an Arrow. 
San. Do not provoke me; I am 


miſchievouſly ben 
Carl. Nay, ou are bent h in ien 


Boxing. 
San. And I have a for Kicking. [They come up to each other. 
Lop.Here will be Rood fred: immediately; hold Noblemen bock; will — 


tent that I ſhould examine 5,and then ſand fo my award which s the tueConer 
San. Well, to fave Chriſtian Blood, I will. 
Carl. And to fave Jewiſh Blood, that's your Blood, Sirrah, Tam contented too. 
Lop. (to Carlos.) hat Command had you, my Lord, in the laſt Battel ? 
Carl. 1 had none; I was a Volunteer, and Charg'd with Honourable Colonel 


Carlos in the Fight. 
Lop. (to Sancho.) And what command had your Lorgſhip there ? 
Sun. L had none neither; and I —_— with that Rogue, Carlos. 
aide.) So far they are t, as I have heard. 
(To ) And what of you afterwards? - 
San. Now Lam gas; for Carlos told me he knew nothing df the Count after- 
wards; Sennor 1 do not well remember what became of me, for I was in a very 
great Paſſion ; but I did prodig ous things, that's certain. 
Carl. (to Lop-) Sennor you may ice he's a Counterfeit, becauſe he knows 
nothing of E l the true Cande, was trodden uber the Horks Foes 
cate for dead above half an hour. 


= e r my ſelf, I was laid for dead too for juſt a- 


Blind.) This is the Lord; he can ſay but what the 
Te ee This wa 1 n a 
Fool, Father. 


San. Then he's the likelier to be the true Conde; for he's a 


24 You ſee, Sennor, he does nor remember what became of him, as I aid 


Sax. How wou'd you have a Man remember, when he was laid for dead? 
Carl. But I recover'd, R and purſu d the Enemy. 


Sen. And I recover'd, purſu'd em too, for above an hundred miles to- 
.. gether, at full fj | 


That's rcher than you needed by threeſcore miles for dis but forry from 
the p ce of Battel to the 
Carl. Yes, at full ſpeed upon the ſame Horſe, and never drew Bit neither. 
San. (to Dalin.) Help me, 11 I am Bogg'd, you ſee. 
Dal. (to him.) Thar's with your Enemies too far; but Pll help you 


Out again (Jo Lopez.) Pra ler me cxamine'em a 
Lop. You'll make nothing pes) Fra, Si fir Conde 
Dal. Yes, a Son-in-Law, I warrant you. 


(To them.) Which of you two promisd ie Marriage? Boch. I did. 
Dal. (to Carl.) And did you 3 me? | 
hat, before Marriage? 


Carl. Heaven forbid, Madam: w 
Dal. (to Sanch.) And what did you ? 
San. Idid enjoy her, ſo I did: and there I was before you, for a falſe Conde as 
youare. 


Carl. Speak for your ſelf, Madam, and clear your Reputation, from that ſcan- 
dalous Companion. | , 0” D 


4 n 2K — 
22228 _— — —— — — 


Ne e Prevail. —— 
. 
eee ras Cane a has enjay'd 


"= (with 5 Fab 


me; the more my F 
Lop. The ma ; unk n 


$a. Now Good man Gool-cap, who Vie n 6 Ma of om who 

© hasenjoy'd a fair Lady, or he who has on ble as Lips, and gone withour ber? 
Col. (afide.) I fee rr is all a Lye 

a oh Berat donn the le Cont 


Meſſ. (ro Dalish) 8 5 1 F00 


Don Alonzo, who was bien che rag Banks 


Lop.Youare hfſtan@velivoand we Pointing roSancho. 
And for fear of fai here's a C nterpart of him. P Car 
Meſſ. Do not e Serinor: neither of theſe A 


cok Fin nes ade hy HerkeFoce, nnd te ted life enough 
member me to my fair D F 65 pag 


Lop. (To .) What docs your Lordſhip & to this? 

Sex, He was Kan) kill, © mot cs. but can a better account 
of his Lordſhip afterwards. 8 

Lop. You? why, who are you ? 

Sax. Nay, I am he too. 

Meſſ. You ſee he's a Counterfeit ; and ivite cher. 
Lop. "Tis too true. 

Del. Did the Cond leave me nochingin his Will? 


Not a 
A e eee News: n poor Fellow. 


_ Corl. — og * 
— 7 ang . 


Now, e, | mak intrigue. 
nf; faireſt for my Da 


1 ſince the Conde isdead, you 
ugh; And you Couſin Carlos, with your Wi 284 
or 2 
2 make himſelf a Willow Garland. 


Come away, Son-in- -Law, and leave the for- 


[Exrane Sancho, Lopez, and Dalin 
Carl. Yet if Icow'd hinder Sancho from her, 1 ſhou'd make 2 
ſome ſatisfaction. Fll think onꝰt farther; and ie ee into fy ber al 


ready. [Stands 
Now Cork, was make you a — T have been lgk- 


ou at leaft half an 
"Cot. Only a — Diveifin is Gees of Peace, 
. r # muſt abcupely tel 
ou w is paſt 


am Ramirez, Son, not Veramonds- 
| love Victoria, and for her am baniſhc. 

Carl. Juſt my owncondition: I have had a Revolution in my ſmall Affairs too; 
I am baniſht, and going to look for the next commodious Tree to make a wry 


Face upon it. 
Alphon. I know you Brave; and if you love me ſtil, 

Follow my Fortune ; yours ſhall be my Care, 

Our Army lies Eacaznp'd without the alls: 

Your Regiment is Quarter d in own: 

I think I can with caſe Revolt the Troops, 


s all ask: I think my felf as worthy 
2 as this F 


But if 
Now 


li 


| Prince : 


ou find Reluctance to this Ati 
that I may ſeek ſome other 
Carl. No, Sir; 2 oro 


2 * * 


for ſo ſmall a matter as a Rebel - 
* n dc, 


Alphon. 


to 
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Vidhoris be the 
That happy Name our bold 
And gen s 


Limon font, 


- 


ACT Iv. SCENE L 


The Scene 4 Street ; with « Temple  « tee 
Eurer Garcia, with « Letter in his Hand; Ximena and Celidea. 
8 you, tis e Hand,? 1 


For tis a 
EEE 

Ger, To break 

To land exchuded from 


Dian, ae 


Celid. Diſdainful and Ungrateful 
72 — — — Love, . 


But onl Biete 
Va vd not as a Brother and a Siſter, 
But as tas th Flr and duve exchoter Lov. | 


1 G2. r — 15 made made him Love Victœia, 


W of love in me. 
2 But not in her: She Lov'd him firſt, my Lord; 
And you Belieg'd a Town already his. ® 
21 others may TEN 
ro Love; 
Ecke kun, Retna. og 
Gar. No doubt it wou'd, 
„ 
Celid. So is Victorias 
And that's her plea for 


138 - 


Go. My Reaſon is convinc'd, — Paſſion, 
For Imuſt Love, and Loving muſt Enjoy. 4 
Celid, Others muſt not Enjoy, and 22 — 


Xun. You cannot Wed Vitus but 
Hane 
Think what a Doom you paſs on her, 
To make ſelf half happy. 

Gar. When ſhe's mine * 
I will purſue her with ſo dear a 
So her coldneſs with my warm Embraces, 
That ſhe ſhall melt at length, hard as ſhe is; 
And run like ſtubborn Metal. 

Celid. No, my Lord, | 
Vifforis is not form'd of Stee 1 
Which is not made to melt, but flies the Fire; 

i Eſteem, at ve is hopeleſs. 
"= a ſcanty, mean Reward of Paſſion, 
Thas pos aa: helf tho rakes ofthe lo * 

e a with Scorn make Rev a Pleaſ erous 
Minds would do, 1 und ſo ſhou'd 7 range * 
What needs there more, 

Lou ſee who Loves you 6 


Xim. 


Crowds admire, whom.) , « courr, as 
her Praiſe become a Mother's Mouth) 
| 1 of all Climates, 
1 comes, | 
ich of all the World, 


Her Eyes, her Lips, her Cheeks, her Shape, her Features, 
rr T. 
My Eyes tavedrank « Rade is, bebe; 
ve a u in, ; 
A former Baſik has een me rt: it bas 
et know Princeſs, if thers were a part 
In all my Breaſt, r 
* py give it. 2 | 
e w themſel ves a-ſhoar 
e eee 
: | Pra 
The? Rach their unetifing Hands ig ran, of 
But none will plunge into the raging Main, 
Time Albeady E. che Jeet Buble aope 
ee the Jo 
Are equal in my Daughters di Fates: 
In one, to be conſtrain'd to be your Wiſe ; | 
Ia one, to be reſu eam. 15 
Enter Veramond and Victoria; Ia in Marriage, « Train falt; and ofted it 4 
Celid, Great Nature break thy Chain, that Links together 
The Fabrick of this Globe, make a Chaos 2 
Like char withio my Soul; Oh Heaven uakind , 
t gives us Paſſions, ſtrong and unconfin'd: 
cd Sear Benn n * 
Too Pow'rful Rebels, and too weak a Prince. | 3; 50 
[Garcia, Ximena, Celidea, mizwich he Trains which walk « is Pr 1. 
war. - 
Euter on the ſudden Alphonſo and Carlos ar the head of their Party; the Souldier i 
attack the Guards, and King ; and drive 'em off the —— Alphonſo fights with 
Garcia, grapples þ him and gets him under ; in the mean, time Ximena, Victo- 
retire to 4 corner of the Stage : when Garcia is fan Celidea 
him, 


ſpare the Noble Garcis's Life, ” . 
I 
How ? to di 
Who will noe live for me! - | 
Alpbon. (to Garcis-) Riſe, and be fafe: 
If you have any Thanks to pay, reſerve em 
To give this Royal Maid. | 
Go . (rifing.) You'd been more kind 


ar 
To take my Life,for I wou'd throw it off 
Diibeneur les Tam, tis worn to Rags, | 3 | 
Not worth a Prince's weari _ 1 {Exit Garcia follow'd by Celideas 
eramond diſarw'd and ted by Carlos. 


Weartlg, 
Re-enter v 
Vir. U Traytor! 


Alphon. peace, Old Man: 
I do not love euch nc, 


Tho thou haſt brought this Ruine on thy ſell. 
Vol. II. ä r f Vers 


542 " Low ——— 


= ers. Avenging Heavin--o- ” a 
prche curſe me not | * ; " 93 328 
8 thee for my Father once. loo. T 
Vera. Then wou'dT were thy Father, har ar Cum (oo 
8 = cn and od ul * 
Guard him hence; — 12 . MH 
at hes Viedada os his R Perſon : yt jr Yo 7 os 214 
Call back the Souldiers, C , from the Spoil; ADs 2:4 Off 3 wn W 
1 in having my Vit! TOM & . ; bak 
ou'd = TE | — vaO 


—— reflores roVeramond bus \ 


Alphon. What I 
Obrain'd the Gl ee, 
Redeem'd you from a Father T — Lo 


And from a hated Rival ſet you +5} 4886 1 
IRE 


Remove, my Fair, from hs unha 
The Scene of Sorrows, Suff rings, 


To my Victorious Camp with me remove: © L 218% wont 2»Y 
* Fi. Marchasern preſent with your Arms » woo de 
nas our as 5 vo 
But Love and Hymen have been — 2 2. 60 
You forc'd me from a Rival's Pow x, I know ; "Iv TH *. 
But then you forc'd me from a Father's tes. „ iT 
bun. What words ave theke ! I feel wy Vital Hear | M 
Forſake my Limbs, my curdPd Blood retreat;  - ' 2001 2 
— — bor , in this Serpriae, 1.2% Demi : ner 
With ſilent Grief, on —. fix my Eyes : | | 
To learn the reaſons of your Change Sache; 


To read — Doom. and my Offence. 
Vie. Your Arms, and Glorious Action, 1 approve : f 
I Hoagen, ag nee our Love. « 26 al 
Alphon. My Soul recovers, as a Sho r { 
RS EY 8 
Pm yours ſo m am my n;  | 
PE L n Be 5 
Vif#. But oh, a hard requeſt is e r aged 
Which, for my ſake, endure wi cqual Mind : 13?! hen 's 
Your Debt of Honour ou have clear d Us Gay 3 IR 
But mine of Duty, ftill remains to pay: 5 i 
Reſtore my and let me go = Lulu 
To make a full e of all Lowe. 
Alph. What Debro s dee Love have 3 
Are 4 — are you not Soverzign here 
keen before I broke " I. 
Four tO i, 1 ad ord yon the To? 8 
is true, I was; a 
Tho hard to bear, was 1 
A slave I am: bur Nature made me 
Slave to my Father, not my Father's Foe: 
Since, you have declar'd me Free, this hour 
I pur my ſelf within a Parent's Power. 


o 
1 8 
T + * - #4 
* 


Cruel Victoria! wou'd you go from hence, clan T- ti oy M 
And ve a deſolate, deſpai 4 Prince? db 1-20 'F 
Is this the Freedom you from me; | 


Are theſe the Vows, and this the ? 

Put off the Mask: tor I too well percei 

Whom you reſolve to love, and 

Go, teach me at my own Ex 

What change a day can make in 
Viet. Think nor day, 1 Liſe, can make 

Victorias Heart her ke: 


I plighted you my Faith: and To I renew 


whom rhom wo lee 
omankind. 


Nau will Prevail. 543 
My Vows once more, to love but only you. 
J 8 


You vow'd no time our Fortune 

And well iwas kept, like all your Vows beſide ; 
When ev'n this hour you went to be a Bride. 

Viet. I went ; but was ſecurely firſt : 
| For this was my Redemption or my Gus 
Let this your cauſeleſs ſealouſie remove; 
And learn no more to doubt Vitis Love. 
| That fatal Proof I never did deſire. 

Vit. And yet a Proof more fatal you require. 
Which wou'd, with Infamy, my Name purſue ; 
To fly my Father, andto follow you. . 

Alphon. our Love ou ferfeit, it, i away. 

Viet. I forfeit my Obedience if'I ftxy. 

Alphon. You may transfer your Duty, and be mine. 

Viet. Yes, when my Father ſhall his Claim reſign: 
For when the Nupti 


[Pall out a Dagger; 


the Hunter's Spoil. 

Then ſure you wou'd not run into the Toyl. 

How ill your Actions with your Words agree | | 

Viet. This Friend is ſtill at hand to ſet me free. [ Holding up the Dagger, 
Alphon. Let me not live to ſee that Fatal Hour: 

Rather return into your Father's Pow'r- 

For whom your Loſt ſo you diſdain: 

If one muſt die, to ſer your Honour free, 

You ha ve already caſt the Lot on me. 


Death is my only way to clear my fame; 
Which mul be 4 with a Coward's Nanie, 
If baſely I reſign Yi#oris's Charms, f 
And tamely give you to my RivaPs Arms. 

Vid. To give meto my Father is no Crime. 
is ſtill the ſame ; your Father gives you him. 
U Woman ö 


i#. More Man! 
I give, and all I can: 5 


—̃ 
But if my Duty I prefer to you, 

Bead with all that Love can do. 

Not ſatiaſi d; but yet your Will ſhall be 

Like Fates inviolable Law to me. 

3 4ort #5 aneret— 

Depart and leave your Father's Foes 

Go then; but quickly go; for while you ftay, 

As on a Rack | find m felf decay ; —P- 
aa, carebina—ey: 

Vie. 1 wiſh Iwith my Duty cou d di 2 
Heav'n knows how leathT am to part from hence: 

So, from the Seal is ſoſten d Wax disjoyn'd : 

So, from the Mother Plant, the render Riad : 

But take the lateſt Pledge that Love can give: 

Have Courage; and for your Victoria Live. 


[She offers him ber Hand, be Kjiſes is : Exit Victoria, he Looking after her: 
Eier Ramirez, Aftendedby Carlos, Ramirez Embraces Alphonſo. = 
Row. Propofay Ags and Pattern of my Youth, 
But ſuch as far excels Original; | 
Ten Thouſand Bleſſings on thee, for this Deed. 
* n 
Voll. II. Aa a2 2 x Lili 


tome; 


_ Love — 2 


1 with contracted Beams, 
"= _ — on this Day! / 
4am, t words are theſe, an 
Alphon. Oh fly me, fly me, Sir. 
Leit the Conta of my Woes, 
TDI 8 
went Aphonſo's Life, 
ow You hed her in your Pow'r; and were 0o ee. 
Or rather ſhe too cruel. - | 
Her ty forc'd her hence, in ſcorn of Love. 
Ram. You muſt reſume your Arms; 
S = 
, like a Woman, 
Bornto the Cour 
ouze up your ts to * Ay 
Like . — Ait, u . e 
Rivers If B 4 5 
For which you were ſo laviſh of your own. 
Garcia ſha e; and, by his remove 
The — 2 — — . 
King him $ King, ſhall fall | 
Of all our IMs, the curſt Original. N 
Alphon. Beſeech — — n 
hos, eve cM 
or you have * 
That ic bounds bene 
Only becauſe you carried it too far 
8 ſet wor, = w_ — | 
m ſight, t eaſon ſhuns approach; 
And dares noe view the fearful prec 
— Is V wich old Wn 
t Heay*n reſerves it for its proper 
Is it ſo ſoon diſ-reliſht? 


S 


Tha wy or TEES — 4 
t N s Fa 
NEED pln 


and nt of erde bare chemkeve, — for Slough 
0 t cou d the W more, - - 
Than what the did ? * 
2 Garcia, — pe? 
is true, at my Mercy once 
1 88 KA chin then or 2 5 
Shou'd ſpare him now. 
Ram, (afide.) His Noble Soul relents! 
Alphox. But then I give Vittoria to his Arms; 
Sod 4212 — my pan ore 
t fires m et * 
Is 1 Kill bi him ſhe Loves, the way i gain her? _ 
Live — But Yer amond ſhall Da, * 
Wit, when he was my Father as he thought, - - 
When N Ao hated —— 25 
2 now — 
Oe moredeliberation, —_— — 
ru ill him firſt, to ſatisſie apy ** 
And then © Atone her 
Ram. Hold, hold, 4 
Who have a Father's Th 
Forbid thar — wah 
W "IRE Mad-Man lea to Sleep? 
TE muſt e and that Sleep is N 
Ram. A Mad-Man muſt be cool'd, ro make him Sloep. 


nk, * 


I have prepar'd a gentle Opiat for you, 
One Moment's Patience, and I-will Minne it: 


Lou ſee me diſpoſſeſt of al my State 


05 


544 
— tema — — EPL — .. . AD 
Alphon. Les, to my Grief: and to. enhance that Grief, 
'Tis tomy Sword, my Father os his Ruin. 


It muſt, and ought: you oe it to your Duty. 
An was what #idvtio meg'd $0 00: þ 

I hate. that fatal word, becauſo ſhe uad it; 

And for a Cruel Father, left hier Love. 


— 


R. Cou'd ſhe do that, for Vwawand, « Tyrant, 


| Toops of r agen are yours: 
You nar e theirkdob, ned thei: youl. 
me Home, me 
And that once . 
For Ver amond him 


Gen 


2 
Togratie his with Ruine, 


HI wou'd fore him, this maſt be the time: 
"Which ſinde I now refuſe, tis loſt for ever. 
Hear then; and take it as my laſt reſul ve 
Lead you the T : you need actiear their Faith : 
The Guilt oftheir Rebellion make 'em yours. 
With them, and with your own, Reſtore your ſelf. 
Ram. Then what becomes of you ? | a 
Alphon. No matter What · F 
Provide your ſelf of ſome more Heir. 
For I am loſt, beyond Redemption loit; 
Fare wel the Joys of Empire from this moment: 
— + the — of the —3.— : | 
Here lay 1 down this inſtru meat of Death. TU bis | it don 
: Happier Souldier's {ide . n 


[Kpeelss 


Alas 31% 
Is harbour d in your Soul: ifthus you leave ma, 

y Mind forbodes, — — 
Alphos. Give not fo is parting 
Far we may meet again, it Heav'n thinks fit — 

A Beam of like the Moon thro' Clouds, 
Gilds the brown Horrour, and directs my way. 
Blaſt not my by refuſing leave, 
Nor ask the means: but know Iwill not Dye 
THIE (7 —— extreameſt 1 
if Unarm to toempt * 
unk m ir is ane Hare, | oy [Exit Alphtiſo: 
Ram. 1 have us'd the Pow r Hea n gives to Parents, 
And hindred hi 


departure: 
But ſomewhat of Divine 


controuPd Fongue 
For Hero's . — - 
Yet move liks in their proper Sphere ; 


C Paths = ven to deholders Eyes. 1 
ToCaris) His words, myſterious as they \ imported, 
Veri 3 


And therefore dare not lead the Forces ſar: 
But Camp d without the Tow at ſome ſmall diſtance ; 
7 —— I 
. Col . What Orders give our are no our General: : 
Raw. Follow, and — — — {Exit Ramirez: 
. Carl. Follow! whiches?. No Plunder when the Town was fairly taken, there's 
a hopeful General to follow ;- che Som and Father are both gone away, wirhout 
providing for me,whe betray d the Ciey to em; a fine [neouragemert tor Te : 
: | Well, 


[Pauſe 4 little: 


_—_— tes. os. Mith.. As... BM... Ml 
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Well, theſe Monarchs make no more of us Souldiers, — 
than we make of our old batter d Horſes; to put us off forStallions, wany 
that can become of us. and thoſe indeed are my preſent Circumſtances : L 
will none, and Sancho is juſt mounting; if I not berween, and thruſt um og 
for which purpoſe I have infiguared eo him I have left Dalinde for his 
am upon another Scent, Yonder he comes: This, and another Lye 
which I have ready coin'd, will — his Market · 


San. Well, Carlos, the Hurly Burly's quite over; I mer Rawives rehing off 
the Army; 2 Tr 
think they call'd him; or ſome ſuch Jewiſh 

Name. | | * | 
for he 


with three Trumpets; Herod, 

Carl. A Herauld at Arms you mean. 

Sax. It may be ſo; bur I ſhou'd have taken him for ſome Par donner, 
ſcatter d Wer but only they paid nothing 


em. 

= 7 ; he began his Speech with, o 

an es now [ remem n es 
he 5. Oh, es; and now 1 remember be dean hs Spec with, 0 Ty a 
you and I, Carlos, were two Ring-leaders. 

Carl. Then farewell Ramirez, e en trudge on 7 — 
of my Expedition; I will lay down my Arms like a Subject; and ſubmit 
„„ no longer. ; 

ery good and try Yother touch for Dalinds, will you? 

Col Yo! ow I have quitted her for your fake, and now am altogether 
for Let me ſee, what Lady am I for ? 

San. Pump, pump, Carlos; that's to be invented yet. 

Carl. Only out y Head a little: Tis the dead Count's Siſter; a great 
Fortune ſince her Brother died, bur fomewhar homely : —— 
ſome Advances to me, or elle I lye. 
| Sas. And will you ſay ä for rn with an ht etch 

Carl. Yes, Far Better for Wor 


will, Saxcho;. who are liſting your —— 


San. What, n "to be a Cuckold? 
Carl. Do not diſdain your _— pn; to he. 


our Comfort. 
p Pu 8 — 
Carl. What if it prove a Copy of the Cn e, do you think ſhe 
had not a Baſtard by him? 
Sax. That was ocly a Plot berwix us to cheat her Father, 
Carl. Did her Father know nothing of it ? 
San. Not a Syllable. 


Cart. Then when he believ'd you to be the Count, how came heto charge you 
3 ing her? 


1 to the purpoſe; but now I think tis nothing 
a *ris but asking — Queſtion, and I know 2 


Carl. And — CC 

San. — 0D FRSTL for you may have a mind to have a lick at the Ho- 
-pot your 

"Cort. f Farewel 2 


San. Stay Carlos; va aid you know ſomething na ofthis bawdy buſes 
than you confeſs. 

Sex. Fecks! what a ſneaking Oath is that for a Man of Honour? deer ms 
bloodily like a Souldier, if you wou'd be believ'd. 

Carl. Without Swearing, [ believe her honeſt; therefore make ſure of her 
immediately. 


N take a Rival's Counſel, and make fure of being an Antedared 
* | 
Carl. If e it; but marry Dalinds, and be 
happy; for may prevent you, if you — * 
Suu. Thou haſt cheated me ſo often, RF 


TH Nature will Prevail, | 547 


Carb, (_ving amr.) Then wy rue wer 
[Carlos pulls out Hendherchief to wipe ops 
n A 
wou be 
r eee 
am vd in not to follow the 
not marry her beraud —— yer'T wi Cory hes CS he 


r 1 
marry her: whies the wading of this? Bricnd nd al, Th 1 


king the 
Roguec's advice one way or t' other. —— fakes 
What, has gle open ater! Towbom wiiinhl? i Don Gow Thr 


that's himſelf. 
An re. 


e bat marry Ber mor ; to my R P 
has bids —— gy Mr 7840 
23: aa But his Siſter 


| E Dalizda, 
© : 2 
San. — 
- Dal. Lou're pretty familiar 


San. So have you been 


* 


Sen. A final ꝓarting. 

Dal. What's the meaning of this will you come in ? 
n Wil you go in? 

Dal. Come, 1 ! 

8 [She wakes the Doux Yeux to him. 


Sen. Thaw un Hanel, the K, 7 ö 
7 e 


By — Proof have you ef that Scandal ? 
r 
es ThiswidhaPex to: ye. | bros her the Letter. 
Pe ES hs Exit, 
| F Re. enter Carlos. 
; now I think am 


ſultme, and at on Frog over me 
Del. But EE He muſt you lon wad him 


the Letter which bas ruin d eputation, and loſt my Fortune ? Am I the firſt 
that had'che Meru = tear Geead Belles, and yet afterwards, 

Decently Married, an 8 a | 
* a — ggravare the — ono your Note, and you'll find 
but Cot Nay dou — Po upon you,; you ſee I was not for laying loaders. 1 


tt. — 
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7 Da. A great Curteſic to bate me one, as if that was not enough to do my 
Buſin | | a | | 
; 2 Ma, ſuppoſe I ſhou'd diſcover this Contrivanoe of mine; and fer all 
right again | | 
"Dat. (aſd) Contrivance ; oh Heaven! I've undone my ſelf, by 
all roo ag n gl Hu) ws a1 
Curl. If I ſhou'd prove you lanocent, you'd prove ungrateful? - 
Dal. No, you — 1 — — 1 a % 
Carl. You've ſhewn it moſt abundantly, in chuſing Sancho! “!“ | 
Dal. You ſpeak more truly than you think: I have ſhewn it. For, ſince I 
muſt confeſs Truch-ro you,[Lae Her » wy Forkery che” be beaty/i | 
high to put me off, has gd his Eſtate: We Servants | 
and when we ſhou'd pay their wages, pick a Quarrel with thei 
turn 'em off Pennyleſs. There's neither Sheet nor in the whole 
the Lodging Rooms are furniſhe with Loam : and bare Mattreſſes 


— — 


9 - 
6 * 


} 


Victua | 1. eme 
Carl. Spirit of Famine comes upon me, at the very deſcription of it. 
Dal. Now, 1 neither you ve | have — what ſhou'd we do toge- 

ther, unleſs we ſhou'd turn Caunibalt, and Eat up one another? But if you wou'd 

make up this foul Buſineſs, and help me to that Rich Fool Sexcho, I fay no more, 

But -— 

Carl. But thou wou'dſt be kind to me; ſpeak out; for I dare not truſt thee : 
thou'rt ſuch a Woman. | 4 "hs 

Dal. You ſhoud. a 5 0 5 | - 

Carl. What ſhou'd 1? 'T 

c Wk e 1 un de thee, tho my H mig DN 

Carl. Well, well, I wi ieve tho my Heart — 
And 2 * the 1 — — rms —— the | have 1 
upon you: next, 1 our Virginity, a away your Baſtard. 

2 And ou'll tell Sewcke *rwas a forg'd Lomer. 6 

— oubt on't; for I wrate it to my ſelf; and out of Revenge invented 

whole Story. | | oy 

Dal. Bur ſuppoſe, Dear Couſin; that Sancho ſhou'd not believe all this to be 
d Tenn eerie eee 

0 can eaſily convince hi Writi in, in whi 
that 2 . " 

Dal. That's an excellent Expedient; but do it now; for a Woman can never 
be clear*d, too ſoon. 25 N | 

Cel. But when you areclear'd, you'll forget your Promiſe tome — — 

Dal. But if l am not clear'd I cannot — put in a way to keep 
my Promiſe. Come, Pll hold my Hand, Write upon it, I always carry Pen 
and Ink about me. | . | 

Carl. Let me Seal my AﬀeRtion firſt : [Kiſſes ber Hand. 
Now, what ſhou'd I write ? | 

Dal. Only theſe words at the bottom of the Note, in the ſame Character. 
This Letter was wholly forg'd by me, Carlos. He Merit and Writes. 

Cort. er 5 1 woken fo pats it in her Pocket. 
But now tell me W a cou Baſtards, have 
indeed been dabbling? | 28 8 A 

Dal. Who, I conteſs it! Oh thou Impudent Fellow! Ionly ſooth'd thee up in 
thy Villainy, to make thes betray thy own Plot. I conſeſa d ID —ͤ—ũ— 
a — — 2 — 1 to weep. 

Carl. But w ou're Married, you'll remember your Promiſe ? ® 

Dal. What Prociiſe? . EY 22 

Carb That I ſhou'd —— 

Dat. Shou d What? 

Carl. Muſt I tell you? . 1 in „ ene 

Dal. No, T'll tell you; I faid you ſhould, and fo you ſhall; be cozen'd in 

our ExpeCtation. | 


Carl. 1foreboded this; and yer was Fool enough to truſt thee; give me back 


my Letter, 


n 
„ 


and thy Wickednefs. 
Car nm; = of -» Sonar oo Hi 


ogy” no more, but 141 ee Ia not 
want far an br oe tw hat no 
Dal. My is, I have done your Buſineſs in Proſe, already. 
The Witkeft Men, deal but Womens Tools 
Tis our Prerogative, to make em Fools. 
For aneSweet Look, the Rich, _— _—— 
And all Mankind, run to be 
Ours is the Harveſt which thoſe 


| They Ploughthe Deep; — 2 Sow. Exits 


ACT V. SCENEL 
TeSCEN E, Lopez Hime. 
Sancho, Lopez, Dalinda. Carlos meeting them. 
PLES bridegroom nad Mrs Bride, youle Thaveaccep 
Sar. 


Invitation. 


3 


— had lookt into my Writings before I had lock ſo far into 
AA 
Father's Fortune will be yours at laſt : and I have but redeenr'd it 


a 
{= Nafuofie menial widens Relempricn| he that keeps 
ou 3 tame 
r ie ” . 
Dal. 's Siſter 
Carl. — dome! jor Cn rn DT? ihe cow taunt my 
Stars that I have OO two Wits without Fortunes, wou'd be lik 
two Milſtones without berwixt em; wou. d only grind upon one a- 
— and make a terrible noiſe, but no Meal wou d follow, 
Euer 4 Nurſe leading « Boy and « Girl. 
Nurſe. eee e 


n ; 
Myewo Baſtards ! I am undone: what ſhall I do with em: 
* 7. (43 The Deviltake my damu'd Grand-cildren for th uaſeaouable 


Se. Welcome er. They're come a mumming to grace my Wedding, 
= wr. '. Thegia come to Sup and Lodge as well as Dine here. 
72 Gam ) Theres we Piſtols for you; take em away, and bring em 
* 1 Thank — AI Come away, Children; but firit I muſt de- 

Mine: - Bey oo mms Don Carlos, m ſure you remember me. 


[Gives him 4 Note. 
Carl. Did not you wait on Donna the Conde's Siſtor ? 
Narſe. Have you forgotten Tuer the 


Truſtee of your Affection? Read 


there's better News than you deſerve. 
your Letter; 3 * [Carlos reads his Letter 10 himſelf. 


Vol. . Bbbb * 


- . 


— mn mm 


i. Ah. „* 
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Du. FE Steal away, dear Nurſe, while he's re: — 
you; fear not, you ſhall be duly paid; jg py married to one who 
can provider Well, I'll keep Credit: but remember. 
(to her.) your 
_ [Exit Narſe with the Children. 
Carl. (after Reading.) Poor loving Creature, ſhe is een too Conſtant ; I cou'd 
never have expected this from her: Look you here, you ſhall ſce I have no tea- 
ſon to envy your Fortune Sancho. [Looks about his. 
oe os ered Es —_— 
Dal- 'd have too are 
Carl. By your Favour I ſhall make bold to call em back again. * 
2 (to Oh Barbarous Villam ! hell diſcover all. 


groom to Night, that ere to Morrow 
1 eee Ni and Childres. 

Carl. Come, Nurſe, no more mincng our Lady's Orders i 
LI WOES {mud da Fader and Mother for the Children in ch. 


9 5. Whoſe pretty Children are theſe, Carlos, that E 
Carl. Een your Bride's, Sancho, at your fervice : Children, — "Nl 
your Mother. 


Children. (kneeling. ) Manama, your Bl 
= Hey day, Star's here ro ts 2. Iſſue of your Body, Madam 
e \ 
Carl. Yes; and they are now your Children by the Mother's fide : The late 


his Service to with theſe rwo of his 
— you, OT Affecton to 


San. Is it even thus, Dalinda? 
C2. Gridtan Naereel J 45 Fagan Fury: This is enough 
* an Patience ury : 18 9 
Jew again, like my Father of Hebrew pom _ 
You may make your Aſſaukt, C without danger; the breach is 
* made to your hands. 
2 the Devil cake bin that form it firſt 
Carl. Speak well of the Dead. 
Dal. (kneeling.) And forgive the Living, 
San. Oh Dalinds) no more Dalinds, VE Date Phi: Could you find 
FKK ee Fae Ss <4 ele. 
Carl. u ou 4 
ption upon a F s Far 20d all Cheats are dirottedthither: = 
Lop. There's no what's paſt and dove. 
San. You never ſaid a truer word, Father. in- Law; tis done, indeed, tomy Sorrow / 
Carl. If you cou d undo it, Sexvcho, it were ſomething; bus ſince you cannot, 
your only Remedy is to do 
San EY We Bur the Memory of has argen Conde is enough tor 


a 4 


eney Tramach ag Bf you remember what a Deviliſh hunch Back he had 
ways ou and ply ict. 
For that Reaſon you may be fure ſhell loath the thought of him- 


75 Do you think fo, Caries ? 
Dal. How can I do otherwiſe, when | have in my Arms © handſome, fo 
ſweet, and ſo a Cavalier as you? | 
San. Well, I am I know not howi 7 the has delicious Toaguoof birown, 


and I to mollifie. ; 
Con * ee ſor ſo 

a quarrel; is nothing among great Ladies, Man; many Fathers 
— I known that have given their Bleſſings to other Mens Children - Come, 
bleſs em, bleſs em, honeſt Daddy: — "25.8008 Ry tt 

Childres. — Your Bleffing, Pappa. * Childrenery, 

San. It goes a che grain to give it them. 

Carl. For ſhame, Saxcho, rake” em up: you'll break their pretty Hearts cle: 
833 e a Mans Soul to fee em weep thus. 

Y, they learnt that trick of their Mother; but I cannot 8 — 
Crying 


AL ants eating Im ſure. 1220 


held it out too 


- 0 


— — — — CC 
Nuature will Prevail. 551 
Heav'n &en bleſs you, and [1] ovide for you: Nay, and it ſhall go hard, 
by (ll ger you ſome more Play-Pellows : if your Mother be as Fruitful as ſhe 
us'd to | 
Lop. Why this is as it ſhou'd be. 
Dal. Heav'u Reward you; and Fll ſtudy Obedience to you. 
San. They fay, Children "+= "hi Bleſings; if they are, I have two great 
ready gotten to my 


Carl. For your Comfort, Marriage they ſay, js Holy. | 

S. Ay, and ſo is Martyrdom, as they ſay; bur both of cm are good for 
juſt nothing, but to make an end ofa Man's Life. h 

1 Chear up, Soo-in-Lav: your Children are very$wardly, you ſee they 
tan efling already. _ MENT 

Dal. If he does not like em, he may Get the next himſelf. 
Cl. I will not trouble the 8 with Reading my Letter from the 
Dead Count's Siſter ; "Tis enough to tell you, that I Lov'd her once, and for- 
ſook her, becauſe ſhe was then no Fortune : but ſhe has been kinder to me, than 
Ideſerve: and has offer d me her Brother's Eſtate in Dowry with her. 

Dal. Which I hope you will accept. | 
. Cl. Yes, and releaſe you of a certain Promiſe to me, without explaining; 
She only recommended to me her Brother's Children by Dalinda. And I thi 
I have taken a decent care in providing them a Rich , | 

Sax. I always lov'da Harlot, and now I have one of my own, I'll een take 
up with her; for my Youth is going; and my days of ing, I mean em- 


tical are over: but for once, we'll have a Frolick; come 
Spring, can either of you two Dance? | 
1 Kaak Yes forſooth Father, and my Siſter can Sing too like x little Angel: 


Sa. Then foot it featly; that you may fay hereafter, you remember when 
your Mother was firſt Married, and d at her Wedding. 

Carb Hold a little; you may remember too, Madam Bride; that I promis'd 
ou an Epithalamium: "I was mcant a Satyr; but Fortune has turn'd it to a Jeſt; 
have gion it ro the Muſicians, and brought em along with me; ſtrike up; 
Gentlemen. 

Dante is firſt, then the , the Laſt words of which are while the Com- 

1 and che Muſick Plays before them. my 


dong: By Mr. Crewe 


I. 
the 


——— Sing 
Secure of what's left, be uc er miſſes toe reſt, 
But where there's enough, « Feaſt, 
| So foreknowing the I LOT | 
He eſcapes the Deceit, ' 
And in ſpite of the Curſe, reſalues to be Bleſt. if be 


% 
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4 Royal Chamber is diſcover'd, by dt awing the former Scene; Veramond,Garcia, Xi- 

. Vittoria, — with « full Trais of Courtiers and Guards, onongit the 
(round, Ramirez Diſenis'd, with ſome of his Party. bn 2h 


_ — 


Vera. (to Vit.) No more delays, but go. 
Nimen. This is Inhumane, 
To preſs her to a Marriage made by Force. 
At leaſt allow your ſelf and her this day, 


That each of you may think, and one may 
era. You mean the, Times or Accidents may 
And _ her for A * | 
Xim-. Your Enemies are but without Gates, 
And toon they may return: forbeat for Gat, 
tra. The ſooner then | 
I muſt prevent tl effect of their return- 
What now remains, but to compleat my Vows, 
And Sacrifice to Vengeance ? 
Xim. Your own Daughter! | 
tra. Even her, my elf, all the World A 
Viet. Can you reſuſe me one poor day to Live 
I era. Obey me, and be Bleſt ; if not, Accurſt. 
: — — hy wings, remember that OR 
hro this Wor next, it will purſue ; 
And fink rhee down, for ever. «x 
Vitt. "Tis en 


Nn owes Obedience; 
Bur Duty has a like orher Empires : 
It reaches but to Life, for all beyond it 

s the Dominion of another 
Where you have no Command. 
For you, Don Garcia, 
You know the Pow'r a Miſtreſs ought to have ; 
But ſince you will be Maſter, take your Hour, 
The next 15 mine. | 

Gar. I grant the Debt of Service which I owe you : 
ure 2 

If now you call it in, I muſt be Bankrupt ©  - 
To all A future Bliſs. 

Vie. I find by you, 3 
The Laws of Love, are like the Laws of Heavin; e 
All know, but few will keep em othe Temple, Poo 
Where I my ſelf am Victim. 8 


eee eee 
The Town is his, and 1 onte more a Slave. 


Aleph. Diſamiſs thy fears and tremble not, Old Man, 


] neither come 4 nor with Power 
T' avenge my wrongs, 1 


le and unarm'd: 
This Head is to thy 
And to Victoria's violate Vows - ; 
Who, while I Live, can never be Dew Garcie's- 5. | 
Take then this odious Life; ſecurely take it, N . 
And glut thy Vengeance with o's Blood. ba | 
Behold the Man who fore'd thee in w 
In thy Imperial Ton made thee aCaprive. Rr 
ere en e e 
and more pity not to ſpare my Liſe, 
Than l in ſparing thine. | | 
im. (co Celidea.) Oh boundleſs 
Celid. (to her.) | tremble for th* event; 


The Tear which ſeiz'd him at Alphonſ#'s fight, 


or extream Deſpair! 
the King reddens. 


And left his Face forſs ken of his Blood. 
B; vaniſht now; 
1 D 
And Rage 22 ſparkle in his Eyes. | 

"OR 427 things arc huſh; ng noiſe is in the Sean; 
theeries 


Nor ſhouts of 
peak a Town in = Ae us, ne Then [take 


To ſpeak 


To 4%) A Traytor's Counſel once, and thou ſhalt Die; 
emn'd by thy own Sentence, go to Death; 
Nor ſhall thy ſeeming Generoſity, *©-IY 
EN q'd aſſurance, fave thee; "ris deſpair, 4 

eel Guru Hops Hopes, that brought thee hither ; 


apts, Yes, 
 Iwil De 8 
NN 


Fase Unguarded 
ND 
Boaſt not th Lr 


But know thy ſelf ſor hat thou art; no more 
Tha he mean Minifer of my, 5 
Vera. Whether to Heav'n's Juſtice, 2 Choice, 
] owe this happy Hour of ſweet Reuge, 
Il noe be waning tothe wiſhe 
Viet. You ſhall not Die alone, — 
Tho much I blame this deſp'rate Enterprise: 
You ſhou'd have ſtay'd, . | 
Thy Event of what 1 isd 
For had I been ſo to be another's, 
That baſeueſs might have cur d your 
Bur this untimely raſhneſs, makes you & 
Both of your Face, and mine. 
ud 1 While 1 believ'd * | 
y e Was precious to m r itoria, 
Jvalu'd and preſerv d it for her fake. | 
But when you broke from your Deliv'rer's Arms, 
To put your ſelf into a Tyra a Power; 2 
I threw a worthleſs, 5 
Abandon'd firſt by 
Vict. Oh Cruel 


Where, at what n e 
Wich which you tan — 
I left your Lawleſs Pow'r, to put 


Into a Father's Chains, my Lawful* 


If this be my u even 
Ga dere bye 7 = 


— 


* 


nne 
. 
1 2 
1 1 Face of e 
as and Arreſt the Th cre: ew. 
X:m. I ſtand ſuſpected⸗ you, Cale, 17. 
The Favourite of his Heart, his Darling ©hild, 


May * and ought, 


- 
* a * * % . J 
= © * 
> * 
. \ 
. ww 
_— * 
* 1 
7 C7 : F : 


ter 


. 
. — 
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th. 


For if Alphonſo Die, our hopes are aſl, kt 
Ie your Fibers 2 bop glowing Steel 

Is on the Anvil; ſtrike, while yet he's hot: - 
Turn him, and ply him, ſet him ſtraight betimes, 


LEE 8 
wou'd ſpeak; bur will hea mw? 


Celid. I fear, 
, cocalm Reaſoging, a0 and he's gain'd. 
to 5 

Celia. A — — 
Sir, Royal Sir 
He hears me not; be lifis not up his Eyes: 
Bur fixt upon the Pavements looks the way 
That points to Death- 
Oh hear me, hear me, Father. 


Have you forgot that dear indulge Name, 7 
by me 
Thoughts? 


Never — vain 

Vers. Ha! whodifturbs m 

Celid. (kneeling. "Tis Cel 
Alas I wou'd reheve you, if l durſt ; 


Ifever I offended, even in Thought, ale „ 


Or made not your Commands 
The bounds of all my Wiſhes, and Deſires, 
Bid me be dumb, — permit me Speech. 


Vera Oh rife, my ont unoffeading Child, 
Who reconciies me ro the Naute of Renee 


Speak then; but not for her, and lefs for him. 
Celid. Perhaps i wou'd accuſe — 
For both are Guilty, — 
Eee True, Celis ee 2 
Vera. Irue, Celuaes; 
Tis juſt 4/phonſo Die · as 
Nin. (aſide. ) 2 — their Faules 


And puſhes their * 


And order d 
Then to controul the Pleaſure of that 
Under whoſe juſt Commands you 

Alphon. 1 did not well: but heat of 
=_ il-weigh'd Honour, made me "x 

—— a” — 
Pk uita Py 

Celid. (to As.) Next W forth work Rebel ney 

The _ firft Promiſe to Dow Gercis made, 1 
You dar? 1 * : forbad his fair Addreſſes; | 
Then — a Ruffian with that Prince. 
And laſt, were guilty of [nceſtuous Love. 5 
1 will nor load my Siſter with Conſent ; 

But, in ſtri irtue, liſtning to a Crime, 
And not rejecting, is it felfa Crime. 

Viet. 4 this a Fiber e Ry A 
We Lov? withouttrangreſhng irtues bquods; 
We tixt the limits of our tend'reſt * 
ene and there | 
1 the Fire; — = | 
If this be Sin, Acgelaenight Long w 
And mingle Rays of Minds, dei pure than < . 
Our Souls enjoy d; but to their Holy 
Bodies on both lides, were forbidden. Gue 

Celid. Now help me, Father ; em be, 
For much I] fear their Love was innocent. 


c 


Vas. With my own Troops Aphonſ Ein d iy Perſons |. by e, bop Fo * 


7 6 


. 


| Froul Ah 
3 1 


1 Natore will Prevail, 3 _ 577 


In my owg Town, to my perpetual Shame - 25 N — 
Paſs omtothar ; and Grit Fray Trayror Dead. 


* - a 


The Beauty you Ader'd was made another's. 


How durſt you, then, attempt © av wrengs, 
And force your Miſes fpm your Routy Arms! 


e 


Alphon. Even 

Nin At laſt I fi 

Vera. J and nor Accuſeſt him. 

Celid. —_ 300 ig ans Foy here out the reſt, 

Thought you, ou and Fro dies 

Oe Ce 

m * ou | 

Only becauſe he was YiFori's Father, * 

Thoughe youſo ſchlig light Services as theſe, . 
d ſpare you now?! O Generous 

To give your Head to one, 


who ne'er forgave- 


ere. ( ,".- 1h ſhe ſtings me. 
Celid. ou, 
1 


Don Garcia, — Truck: 


I 


That he di my Siſter "was her Fault: 

123 but *rwas his Folly. 

A Capital Fool he was, in that laſt Error ; 

For which he juſtly ſtands Condemn'd bm 

Lour Sentence, Royal Sir? * 
Vera. That he ſhou'd Live; | 

Shou'd Live Triumphant over — 

and ſhow'd Live Happy in Viatorias L 

Oh, I have held as long as Nature cou'd; 

Convinc'd in Reaſon, obſtinate in Will; 

I faw the Pleader's aim, cp her deſign 


DA 
vel m 
And chav done aint ths, Ned 


Nim. Oh fortunate Event 


2 Oh happy Day 
huge dea Bus, 2 and | therefore double! a 
Pera. Ad 3 know you cin? 3855 
Alphonſo can forgive Vs Nis 
But yet, 1 Ride — . 
Puniſh m a while; 


and make me linger for fo great 


Leſt extaſie of Joy even: the Bl 
And wang Foe = 4 


He F phonſo tales him ap, and kneels 
os let me raiſe my —— * _ 


Vera. GN Tis * Virtue, my ee 


Always tor me up. 
Herelet me a Au Leb in your Grace: 


And you, — 8 ſhort Repemtance, 


ve my | 
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